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from him eonld possibly reach tho great, the sublime, 
the illimitable poet, who, if he yields to Homer and 
Virgil, ifl certainly second to no other. 

Miss Edgeworth's notes on your "Dialogues" have a» 
much spirit and originality as if sho had never before 
explored the mine vhich many thought she had ojt- 
hauBted. 

A very agreeable surprise awTiited me last nighty on 

ray return from a country party. On opening a packet 

directed to Charles, as a subscriber to the English 

society for bettering the condition of the poor, I found 

it contained two copies of tAe "Dialogues," as compre^ed 

for the English cottager, with a preface containing in a 

few words the highest and most appropriate oncomiunia 

on that interesting performance. 

but a common guinea subscriber, j'_g 

ia thus difttributed.J 

hundreds of ei 

extetisive circ 

the sale of the 

known and res; 

ing class, 

the ser 

cheer 
You 

fying 

which 

abuse 

in Lend' 

took soldi 
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coutractorB, at thrtrperux a BJiii-t ; ou tuJdng the work 
home, imd saying she could not ^xiHt hy «o ninull n jmy- 
ment, hor fimployer told iter "she mndo thtsiii Um woU," 
and that she might live vory -well by it if hIio lumJo thorn 
like some ho allowed her, which thnwutmiii, wlioiu Ikiiow 
to be a person of truth, declares inuHt fall in [licciin the 
first day they ure put on. U it fittiug that our delbxidon 
should be thus luud, lo till tho pocketo of army con- 
tractors ? I know thrcH daugbtom of one of thoie 
people, with no other lucAlia of wealth, w}io had rnch 
£50,000. Bijsldes, X believe ft soldier is liAbl« to b« 
A(^ed for not having "his noceMoriea,'' as they are 
called, in good ordor. 

IVay indulge me with the chiiracteni of thn youthful 

part of your family, I once heard Lady say, lo 

justify hermlf for liking a disagreeable joang num 
: than a sensible old one, "I hare a ducidod Uate 
[for T^rtl*-" ^ov, thongh this ia not ray caae In ber 
^^i» phrase, I certainly have particuhir pl'^aoni 
^^ittg tlic ttliamcters and actions of tboM 
yjta the ttand of nataM, and alive to aU 
t ao lilicraUy beatonr^ 

I ihf. fUnrvy firimm. A*. 

i^i.d. 
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PART I. 



LETTERS FROM EBMUND BURKK 



RICHARD SHACKLETON. 



LETTERS 

FROM 

EDMUND BURKE 

TO 

EICHAED SHACKLETON. 



LETTER I. 

Dublin. April, 1744. 

Dear Dicky, 

Since I am deprived of your company that 
was 80 agreeable to me, and tlie sweet houra that I 
spent in Ballitore in your conversation, and condemned 
to noise, smoke, and Dublin town, all I can do is to 
alleviate the pains of absence by an epistolary corre- 
spondence ; but here I am stopped by the expiration of 
privilege, which, though a bar to us, yet it may be 
remedied in some measure by the carman and co.* 

Without further prologue I shall acquaint [you] with 
my adventures since I left you, which, though perhaps 

* The carman, the driver of a primitive two-wheeled vehicle, 
drawn by one horse, was the common carrier of goods, small 
parcelfl, and frequently of letters throughout Ireland, previous to 
the introduction of railways. 
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not so entertaining nor so full of surprising events as 
those of Don (Quixote, may serve to let you know that 
Dick Cbidley ami I arriveii pretty safe at tliis city rather 
of the latest, for tho eatxtMM ■watchman kad the impu- 
dence to inform the town how bad travellers we were, by 
crying, " Post twelve iVclnck !" I vras, liowever, let in, 
went to bed, slept, and was sent in company with -Tack 
Baily immediately after breakfast next morning (». e. 
Monday morning) to Dr. Peliasier, Fellow of Trinity 
College near Dublin, a gt'utleman (since it falls in my 
way to give his conjectural charncter) accounted one of 
the most learned in the Umveisity, an exceedingly 
good-humoured, cleanly, civil fellow. (!N'.B. — I judg« 
by outrvard appe^irnncefl). We were admitted into his 
rooms, and he has thrue very grand ones ; he and Jack 
J^aily had a good deal of chat, and a couple of men were 
setting up a barometer in his room, so ho could not for 
a while examine me. At last he brought out Francis's 
Horace, Dauphiue's Virgil, and Homer with I don't 
know whose notes ; he made mo construe Scriberis vaHo, 
&c., BJisu fugadsj Fostume, &c., and in Virgil I begun 
the 103rd line of the sixth yEueid, aoid in Homer with 
the 227th line of the third Iliad and the 406th of the 
sixth J and he was pleased to say (what I would not 
say after him unless to a particular friend) that T was 
a good scholar, understood the authors very well, and 
seemed to take pleasure in them (yetj by-the-bye, 1 
don't know how he could tell that), and that I was 
more fit for the College than thi-ee parts of my claaa ; 
but he told me I must he examined again by the senior 




lecturer. He was sent for, hut was not ftt homo ; 
therefore Dr. Polissier toIJ inb 1 must have tho Iruublo 
of calling agaiu. He was going out, and introduced 
me (aceoi'diug tu custom, I believe), to tho Provost, 
who ia an old, sickly-looking man. To be short, this 
morning 1 was examined very strictly, with another 
young lad, "by Mr. Aubins, or Robbins (I don't know 
which), the senior lectnrefj in tho Odes, Sermons, and 
Epistles of Horace, and am admitted. 1 cannot ex- 
pr^a, nor have I the knack of doing it, how much I 
am obliged to your father for the extmordinary pains 
and care he baa taken with me, so as to merit the 
commendation of my tutor, and all I can do is to 
behave myself so as not to bring a scandal ujjou him 
or his school I've nought more to say, but that yes- 
terday I went to J. Fletcher's to invite your mother; 
Rhfl was not ftt home. I left the letters for her. Pray 
remember my love to all my schoollellows, and to 
Mr. Burn in particular. Tell Master Pearce for his 
comfort that I was examined in As in prcea^ and give 
[my] service to all the girls, loid inform Kauny Monia 
that I have thenght of facr once or twice, and that if 
she has a mind for a coach-and-eix It-t her tell what 
coloured horses she will have, and it sliall he eeut her 
"by the first opportunity ; but iii tlie meantime give her 
a box, and place it to account, and this shall be sufiB.- 
cient warrant for bo doing ; and it is almost night, and 
I must write to the master, so I must conclude without 
more ado, all-a-one now, 

Nbl Bubke. 
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P.S- — I saw your Mend Herbert at his Bliop-dc»r 
as 1 went to the College to-day, and I stood awhile 
to speak to him. I went to sec Mr. Brugh, but he was 
gono out of town. The Microcosm will leave town the 
38th, 80 consider what to do. Send to mo the next 
carman that goes, and I'll send yon something, or send 
Harry Bawne. 



LETTE R II. 

Dublin, May lOth, 1744. 
Dear Dicky, 

I thought to have had the pleaaxiie of your 
Gonveraation longer in town, jmd to thai end called at 
Mr. Keame/a the morning that yon went oil" ; but 
without saying any more, you very well know the con- 
sequence mthout my telhng it, such as usually happens 
on such occasions. But perhaps you're now thinking 
that the next word that comes out will be, with aU the 
marks of wild despair I tore my flowing robes and rent 
my hair, bid woods and rocks be witness of my grief, 
and gods and men implored to my relief, &c,, &e.j and 
such like stuff, which people are apt to father upon 
Apollo and the Muses, though God knows that several 
children are called by the names of tliose that never 
got 'em ; nor did I faint, but very calmly said, as usual^ 
that I wag surprised at the suddenness of yoiir ilepar- 
tnre, was sorry for it, got my wig, and went to the Col- 
lege. You said, if I don't forget, that you would read 
the same authors that I do here, which in my opinion is 




as useful a thmg as you could do. Consult your master 
about itj and soe how Uo approves of it. If he does, you 
luid better tidce it iu hands imineiiiattily. It is aK fol- 
lows : — nine first chapters of Uurgei-sdicius, the six last 
.i^eids of Virgil, the Enchiridion of Epictelus, with the 
Tabula C'cbetis, which my tutor recommended as a very 
fine picture of human life. It is the work of one Cobee, 
an ancient Thehan philosopher, written in the allegorical 
way. 1 h(we no more to say, because, to tell the truth, 
I Imve scarcely any subject to tidk atiout.* 
I »«»••• 

^^^^H LETTER 

^^^^P May lytli, J744- 

r I can impute your letter but to two causes — the one, 

want of a subject to write on, and the other, bad humour 
or the spleen ; which begot, as I suppose, the scolding 
or jarring that runs through your disagreeable favour, or 
rather is the very essence of it ; and I assure you, that 
if I had the least time to spare I would search your 
favour, Eind would certainly find something which I 
would take SafAvn^Xu i>.X, and alford mo a subject very 
proper to shew how excellent I was in the Thersilical 
way. Knough of this ; proceed wo now to take notice 
of the remaining part of your favour. I find that the 
all-conquering power of death is continuing to manifest 
itself among you, and that you have accompanied to 

* Hie renuitider of thia letter is torn aB.—Editvr. 
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their last habitation a couple of your noighhours ; and 
the next we shall hear of is, alas ! how can I say it, 

poor Mrs. B . Ah ! how uucertftin is hiunan glory, 

how unstable is the greatnoss of mortals ! To-day they 
are exalted high, euriounded idth pomp and glory ; 
to-morrow they fall by the hands of unrelenting Death 
(oh, wliat a victim !) low, low into the cold and melan- 
choly grave ! Poor B , who could equal thee in the 

chase % Thou wert the faithful servant^ indeed ; thou 
werb the only solace of thy master in all his aflUctlons : 
when he sees thee dead, how he will tear his hair^ curao 
the day of his hirtih, and wish to die ! T must too, I 
think, sign the death-warrant; hut, seriously, I would 
not havQ you kill the poor heast for the fault of his 
brutal, Popish -Huguenot master. I will, however, send 
the thing if you wish. Indeed Fm heartily sorry for 
poor Mr. Noel, because I wished him well on the score 
of Ida innocence, and that nothing hindera but what we 
may be 6o, or worse, ourselves, one time or another ; and 
I wonder that ho should bo entirely give himself over 
to despair for a thing that is nowaya out of the common 
road of life. To-morrow, my dear Dick, when you are 
performing that agreeable taak of forming the himds of 
the fail to express in a ploftsing manner by the pen tin* 
ftoft ideas of their breast, think, I say thinJk (and fo:i;gefc 
your pleasure awhile as you let loose one friendly eigh), 
that 1 stand examinatiou before a parcel of old fellows, 
whose business is to eiamine and cross-examine me ; 
then pity, and let your pity dmw one sigh, a tribute to 
your friend, which will cheer and animate my heart. 



L 



I will, the next post after the receipt of yonr answer to 
I this, give you a full account of my triannor of spending 
I ray life, because I have small time now — so condiidp 

your sincere friend, 
i E. B. 

^^^^p LETTER 

W Eight of the clock, Tuesday, June a 6th, 1744. 

F Dear Dick's agret.'able favours of tliu 21st and 24th 

I instant lie before me, which. 1 will endeavcair t-o answer 
' as well as I can. 

Sir, — 'Hie cause of my sending you that high and 
mighty epistle proceeded from your styling me "Esq." a 
title that 1 have not the least right to ; but as you, the 
humblest of my humble sf^rvants, have been pleased tu 
confer it on me, I ahonld think myself highly blamably 
did I not make use of my just prerogative. Yesterday, 
about a couple of hours before 1 received your favour, I 
had the honour of meeting the Hon. Edwurd Santls, 
Esq. going to see the mihtia of this city reviewed (who 
made a very handsome appearance, and in my opinion 
could deal with an e([UQlj if not a superior, number of 
men) ; so I snw Mr, Sands a little too late, but you may 
assure yourself as I see him very often, I will not fail 
to make all possible enquiries into the youth. 

Night creeps on apace, so that though I have abun- 
dance to say 1 must here bre^^ off, ardently wishing for 
the happy time in which I shall aee my friend, Mith 
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whom I may rf novas audire. et reddere mcea. I hope 
uo longer timo shall scpiirate us than the middle of 
next month, and till than assure yourself that I will, 
and always will, coiitinUG your sincoro friend, 



LETTER V. 

Seven o'clock, from my own room, just 
returned from (JoUe^; June igtbj 1744. 

Since I received doar Ditik's last favour I happened 
to meet an old acqualntaaxce uf mine very unexpectedly, 
and thus. After nioTiiing lectuxe, as it's my custom, I 
walked with two or tlui^e of my acquaintance in the 
College Parle, and sittmg on the wall chatting ahout 
one thing or other, T saw one T thought I knew iiass- 
ing me, along wth the park-keeper; he stared at me 
and I at him, when we ijuniediately knew one another 

to he honest Mr. nnd N. Bnrke. He told [me] 

that ho had lost hie testiaioniumj and was coming to get 
another if he could; he told me that your academy was 
in a flourishing condition {in which may it long con- 
tinue !) and that he wa^ in some haslii, and desii-ed mo 
to call on him that evenijig. I charged liim not to dis- 
appoint me, knowing what an odd sort of a man he 
was. He did, however, notwithstanding my frequent 
admonitions and his frequent promises. I met him hy 
chance next morning in Chequer Lane; after taxing 
him with a breach of promise, ho informed me that he 
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was going that minute to tlie bishop to be ordained, and 
was to pass some examination, for which he told me he 
was but little prepared, but desired me to come to him 
this day and he would tell me all. I went, and was 
once more disappointed ; thus you see I can't give you 
any certain account of him as yet But have I not been 
too prolix, and related trivial circumstances that I need 
not? I think I have, and been guillyof the same fault 
often before ; but I won't transgress again, and will en- 
deavour to be a little more concUe for the future. I 
can't, however, help telling you for my life, that I some- 
times see M. Eamsey in the College, but I shall say no 
more of him. I must by this send what I hope soon to 
say by word of mouth ; I desire to have my best respects 
to your father, whose goodness and care to me was 
boundless ; but I will omit here all I have to say, because 
I shall better express to himself the remembrance I 
have of all his favours, a remembrance which only 
death will efface. No, I mistake ; I will never be able 
to express myself for when I would tell him the dic- 
tates of a sincere heart, I am dash'd, and look more like 
a silly calf than a grateful scholar. But let dear Dick 
be assured that, whatever my appearances may be, I 
am his sincere friend, 

E. Burke. 
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LETTER VI. 

Doblia, July Jfth. 1 744, fft»m my own Rpartanent. 
Tkur^day, half an hour oittir 12. 

Bear Dick I hope is convinced that I ait down to 
notLiny with so great pleasure as to write to him, and 
that there is no enjoyment that I would not most will- 
ingly sat;nfice unto it ; and though I must confesa my 
inability to tutertain him with anything which ia uofc 
trifiing, I hope he will excuse me when he considers that 
I buy hig correspondence at a dear ratts— even at the 
price of heing ridiculous, which will show how much I 
prijw it; but this is not to the purpose, therefore I now 
proceed to answer your letters (alias, agrecablfl favours). 
You hope I am genteel, you say, and impudent. As 
for the first, I have not the least pretensions ; but I 
reaUy tliink I have such a ^tock of the latter that I may 
well say, "From more of it, good Lord, deliver us;" but 
I am very much afraid that I never shall be able to 
attain to that becoming confidence- which renders apei- 
sou so a^eahle in all companies he converses with. 
Another thing, dear Dick — -to tell my own imperfections 
— ^is, 1 am quite dumb in mixed company, for then; the 
discourse is more confined, seldom extends farther than 
news, the weather, and dress, which, as Mr. Adilison 
justly remarks in the Spectator, is wonderful, (considering 
aa tliere are a greater number of persons by, that more 
ideas should not start up among 'em to furnish topicka 
for conversation; but this I am endeavourijig to wean 



myself from. Never fear my losing your letter in the 
CuUegef for it would 1)q a terrible tiling for ma, indeed, 
if such a treasonable pa]>er8huulii be found after' uifi ; be- 
sides, 1 am too fond of dear Dick's letters to expose ['em] 
after that nmimer by currying *em In my potikut. Tbe 
things you ordered me to buy I vnli briiiff with me when 
I go towards your regions. Your criticism on your 
wiiting is both Judicious and witty, mid since you give 
8uch hurd nuuies to such an excellent piece of penman- 
ship iis youra, pray wbat title will you give mine ? And 
now to conclude the answer of your favour, my siater, 
iiliaa your Dulcinea, protests she will not have the least 
compassion on your sufferings, or favour you in any 
sort, unless you act the true knight-enuat, and obey 
these few coimuands which she deaii-ea me to give you, 
and, 

jst — That you immediately take horse, attended only 
with one trusty squiro, and go in search of ailvontures 
until you arrive at Scarecruania, a great island in the 
Caapiau Sea, wlitjre King Chrouoiihuttmtliologos keeps 
his court ; and when ytm come thoro you must with- 
out delay marcb to the castle, the first gate of wliich is 
guarded by a giant with a mighty club, called Hurlo 
thrumho. Him if you pasH, yon go into tm open court, 
and thence to another gato which is guarded by tivo dread 
grittins whu stand with open jawe ready to devour you. 
If you kill these, you have freo access into the next 
court, in which stand five hundred vahant knights, all 
cased in armour of shining steel, and above them in a 
gallery 150 dire enchanters with envenomed spells, all 
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which you must conquer before you can come near ' 
apartment of King Chrononhotonthologoa ; and evecn 
then you must pent^trate thruugli fifty thousand hrazen 
doors, lock'd with inexorable "bolts, liefore you can touch 
the monarch of Scarcer oania. Him you must kill, take 
out his hoart, wliioh is hairy, and in it you wiU find ft 
little drop of Wood caU'd Cupido ; tliis you must put in 
a phial, which is on tlic siniimit of a tower in his castle 
sixty thousand yaitls high, the walls of which are tt& 
smooth as glass, without a ladder or step. You see the 
danger j undertake it if you wiD. 

2nd — She desirsa you to talce JEg^pt in your way, 
and you will find ranged among the Pyramids 800,000 
milUons of valiant soldiers and 60 millions of enchanterSj 
headed by the chief magician, Kaliatopoiomenoa of the 
Square Cap. These you cannot destroy, for their num- 
ber, any otherwise than by throwing down the Fyramidfl 
upon their heads. Alter this, that your mistress may see 
your conquest, you must vuiiquiHh the giant Poluphloa- 
boiomcnos, who is seventy thousand cubits high, and haa 
20,000 pair of hands, and make him cany to her all 

their heads So much for your fine flounsh 

at the end of your favour. Now I proceed to your last, 
and inform you that I am perfectly easy on that score, 
and receive very few set-downs. I wrote to Dick about 
cleanliness ; desire him to show ymi the letter, and you 
will oblige me if you read it to him, and take uceiiaion ^ 
from thence to recenimend cleanlinesa to bim. I beg 
of you (ae I am well assured of your friendship, I know 
you won't refuse) to acquaint me of Dick's behaviour j 



whether he is changed for the hettor or the worse, or 
whethi5r he is as croas as usual, or whether he endea- 
vours to pleaae your father or thaue jnit over hiin im- 
partially. As you choose to represent yourself as a 
considerable man in the republic of Dulluess, I shall 
endeavour to exceed you by being king of it, and styling 
myself 

C. CiBBEB, Esq., Laur. 




LETTER VII. 

Bcblin, June nth, 1744, 12 o'clock ; 
withont knowing any of your astro- 
nomical (levilmente. 

Eetnming yesterday from the college I met my father's 
clerk going to the post-office, and thither with him 1 
went, and with the utmost pleasure received your agree- 
able favours ; so that without your calculations I can 
inform you that they blest my hands in due timo ; but 
unluckily (as such usually nttejid me) I opened your 

last one fiisl, in which I perceived But now let us 

omit it until its proper pkce, where we will treat more 
fully of it- I am plea&ed to hear that your aunt and 
sister arrived safe at your mansions. I had not the 
satisfaution of seeing 'em before they went ; though I 
can't attribute it to myself, as 1 was at Plotcher's to 
enquire for 'em, hut the bLrda were flown. I therefore 
left the Cowfihed with 81ator. But here, since I men- 
tion him, it won't, I hope, be amiss to give you an 
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aoooimt of tbo90 I met the day I wont thero, and, by 
way of an appendix, tlic stato of their affairs. But now 
1 was just going to invoke some stiorod Muso, who 
sliauld, in li pompous slyln aiitipttNl to the greatness of 
the sul)juct, (Joscriho tho mauiior in whicli the state of 
your affairs lay ; but wisely considered that you should 
think all I say spoke metaphorically, uJid so not believe 
a wonl of it ; tborefore 1 am resolved to confine myself 
to the strict truth of the narration. 

As I came from Fletcher's, in Thamae-street by the 
Market House, who should 1 meet? You would not 
guess if you were thinking this hour 1 Guess if you 
can without looking any tkrthex — Josey! What Joscy? 
Why, Josey Dolany! Hiui 1 met in that juncture with 
no bettei clothing than his old waistcoat which ho woto 
BO long in Ballitoro, exactly in the aamo cu [sic] that he 
was there, in all things ahaiit him, except a basket full 
of some wooden things op other which he carried under 
his arm. Vekrem a^novit amicum ; wo knew each 
other at first sight, Aft^r mutual salutations, queationa 
about Hallitore, &c. I asked him whether Dublin ait 
agreed with him. These were hia words : " Very in- 
iliflerently," rephea Josey. " Why so, Jo&ey V Here 
he answered nutliing for a good while ; at last out it 
came — '* Sure Fm married !*' "Ta whom, prayi" "To 
a girt of this town T' '* Whoro do you live f " In 
Dolphin' a-barn Lane." Thus we parted. He looks very 
thin and melancholy^ so it seems his affairs arc but in 
& bad situation ; the waistcoat he wore was at least five 
or aix inches too wide. But now I come to what troubles 



me sincoroly, and to him I tliiuk the most onfortuuatii 
of the two, tliough not in the poorest condition — I mean 
Slator. Poor Johnny I where now is that liveliness, 
spri^'htlinesfl, or even madness that WJia so agTLieabh^ ia 
all your sportive actioaR, which rcndored so diverting 
your every thought, your every word. " Oh the devil !" 
No, no, not such a word to be got now Irora him, hut n 
most dpJRRtod luehiuchnly nnd sadness. I met liim in 
the street, whero iiideisd I think he could scarcely walk; 
so pale, of ft yellowish pidoness I scarcely ever thought 
he could ho. I went with him to the shop ; he spoke 
vev}' little, and that exceedingly low and faijit. I nsk'd 
him wna ho sick ? Ho ajiswered no, hut ho did not 
speak hia mind. I bchevc if his condition does not bo 
speeiUly mended, he will not Ure a half year, fop ha 
is a mere hackletoii [sw:], and has a vory sickly look; 
and this may be, I think, attribntiMl to his devil of an 
aunt ; of whom 1 will give yon, when I see yon next, a 
full description of. I observed upon this that those 
who are most lively and mad that way, are usually quite 
suidt and dispirited in adversity, as - — ■ is the most 
tlispiritwl lad I ever eaw. But not to detiiu you lonfter 
with a long digression equally di>^ngve('ahio to us buth, 
for you can't hut be grieved for pottr Johnny ok T am — 
Tm sure if the tirat part concerning Josey was some- 
thing comic, you have the tra^c in the latter — and to 
return to your fair 



Hilli, vsles, and rocks with ohiftin^ Io'k ring, 
In Kicarde ! lo Pe»D, sing. 
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So tlio two boobies liave left Ballitore, as they did 
Edenderry, as it's probable will socm quit Poriarliiigton. 
and then whexB the dovU will tlioy go I Thoir travels 
are thus. Tho boobiea Ending Fruiice too hot for 'ein, 
thoy retired to HoUiuid, from thcnco to London, thence 
to DubUn, thence to EJeudorr}^, thence to BalUtore. 
thence to Portorlington — luid where next 1 



LETTER VIII. 

June t4th. 1744. 
No malicious person, no sprite deceivwi you under the 
borrowed nanie of your friend ; the letter you my you got 
under my name was originally intended for my brother, 
BO that ■will serve for mi apology lor it. I have just 
made an epigram on that, for I thinV an excellent one 
may spring from it. But because I think the point 
which essentially constitut^js the lieauty of writings of 
this kind waa not justly jilaced, I ahoweJ the malice of 
my teeth to it. I am sorry I could not hit it for your 
amusement, but it can't bo heljied ; it ia a pity it was 
not the hand of a better, ... I perceive by the 
date of your letters that you are a great proficient m the 
noble science of astronomy. I could hardly understand 
it for a whiie^ and indeed I think yon're highly to bi^ 
commended for your application to it. If I were to 
speak about it» you are bo well versed in all its parts 
that you woidd perceive a thousand Errors in one. sen- 
tence, and as you are so well acquainted with all the 
beauties of the heavena. I call 'em beauties, for beauty 



conaiats iii variety aud uaiforinity, aud ia that not 
abundantly shown iu the motion and form of the 
heavenly boUios 1 What gmndor idea can tho mind of 
man form to itaolf than a, prodigious, glorious, and 
fiery globe haiiguig in the inidst ui' an infinite antl 
boundless space, surraunded with bodies of whom our 
earth is scarcnly anything in comparison, moving theif 
rounds about its body, and hold tight to their respec- 
tive orbita by the attractive force inherent to it ; while 
they are expended in the same apace by the force of the 
003101*8 almighty arm ! And then let us cast our 
eyes up to the spangled canopy of heaven, where ittnu- 
merable luminaries at Bueh on inimcnso distance from 
ua cover the face of the skies— all auns as great aa that 
which illuniinea us — surrounded with eartlia perhaps im 
way inferior to tho Iwill which wo inJiabit, and no part 
of the amazing whole unfilled ; systems running into 
systems, and worlds bordering on worlds ! Smi, earth, 
moon, etoKS, he jg made, and they were made ! Tht 
word of the Creator suificient to create universe &om 
nothing ! Pursue the noble task ; a nobler theme was 
never sung ! 



(_>h mitj S4-iDie hf^venly rouse place ytm upon 

Thu loHy top of fcowoHng HGlicon ; 

Bemnve the mist that cJ'OueIr yi^nr mortfd eyes ; 

Discover all the BBcrLts of the ekiea : 

Show you these orbs that man ha« never Been, 

Of la-rgeat tubes assisted by the ken ; 

Wliilt the great vkw, in harmony divine, 

You sing, SBsistod by the tuneful Nino. 
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'J'liis shall be my form of prayer till I hear from yi>\i 
again, and roooive theso etrains with which the divine 
Mantuan declares he was so enamoured. Uerbert has 
desired mo to beg at" yoii to write to him, and to keei> 
up your old corruapondeuee ; and he says he would 
write if he had any time, lor he goes to school every 
day, and attends at other times a ahop full of Ijusineas. 
However, if you will favour him with a hel«lfiminal 
line, he will contrive a wny to answer it rather than I*; 
deprived of jour agreeable correspond eiii;e. 

Your sincerely atfeetioiiate friend, 

E. HURKE, 



LETTER IX. 

BuIjUii, June 2i, 1744. Tharsday, 'twixt z unci ^, 
from my own Lurcaii. You aro hereby ordGred 
tu date your If tfc»i-H frum tin* jilnce yc*u »it. 

Honest Dick, 

That letter of yours came by post to my hands, 
and if I could spare time on such business I don't know 
but 1 might answer it particularly; but as I huve jilTfuiri* 
of much consequence to troublo mo, as yoii know (being 
wholly taken up with attending one fching or other 
which it is not material to tell you) since my elyctiun, 
it were needless to inform you of mow than thfit T am 
well, as are all here ; and that I desire you to be diligent 
in your business, take care not to let people lavish my 
substance, mind the hay, and inform mo how the har- 



veHt goes on — ^if it be good, ihcy will be well able to 
pay the rcut tliia yaAv — and whutlier your wife spins 
better, for tke last I rcceivod was txtraunliiuir}' ill. 
Take care one© more ; be diligent^ and you shall see Lhe 
eir&cts of my uiuiiiticeTice (an old coat or 8o); tmd^ on 
tlie contmry, if you turn out idle or dislionost, be sutp 
to feal tbe marks of my highest displeasure, bo as to be 
rvduced once more to the wretched condition tny extun- 
aivc charity has taken you out of. I vni'ote more than 
indeed 1 intended, but because I find you careful and 
honest, 1 grant you this favour extraordinary, (ind 
hope that you will not grow concoibod on it, nor at^ume 
airs that don't become meu of your condition, lor tJiis 
and oil tbe numberless fuvouca and landaeBsee heaped 
upon you by your imperious and haughty maatBT, 

EoMUNU Bprkk, Esq. 

P.8.— TcU Tom Lawloas that if I don't bear a hotter 
account of hiiu thou heretofore, lie must no longer hope 
tu have the hnnour of being my servant. Answer this 
ill humble Bubmiaaion. 

The foregoing I wrote oa X am au csquii-c. But lliis 
I addross to you as I am your sincere friend, phiin N. B- 
!Uid therefore beg one iavour of you, that is to burn the 
letter I sent you about I. B,, and to inform me whether 
you shewed it to any one. I once more de.*?ire you to 
commit the paper to the llames, tor reasons I will t<^ll 
you when I have the pleasure of seeing you, which I 
hope may be shortly. The error alwut Dick Long was 
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insignificant, ancl I thought at first tho mistake was 
nane, supposing I had directed both to K. S. ; and on 
that foundation I built tho Eeq., but was mistaken, and 
if it were rigbt (for, not liking, I tore it in pieces) I can't 
rranember a wor<l oii't. I met Mr. Ramsay twice walk- 
ing about the College; he looked miserably, and told 
nie ho liatl got no placo. I saw Sands when I went last 
to receive your letters; he got one from you, and I was 
luckily at hand to testify tho truth of your assertion 
tiiat the mice ate the books in yoiir oivn bureaiL Aa to 
the Muses being fled, I believe it ia a sham to deter me 
from compelling you, by the authority you have invested 
me with, to write such a poem aa yoar are oriien?.d Ui 
do. I would not, however, have anything forced ; write 
burlesque if you wilL I am bum you have an ample 
subject in ao bad a picco as that I liiat sent you ; and if 
you have a mind for a little more of the Muse's com- 
pany, you muat not study so hard. Omit it for a few 
days, for she ia a dame that hates hard labour of any 
kind. 

Now I have stuffed my devil, I can write no more, but 
that I am, dear sir, your exceedingly honorable servant, 

CowauED, 
Excuse these dashes, for Garrett is boxing my earu, 
and desires to give his wjspocts to you. 



L_^L. 




LETTER X. 

Dublin, July 7th, 1 744 ; from the usoal 
place; past 6 o'clcvok. 
Dick. 
1 received both your favours at tlie same 
time, *. t, ou last Weduesday, tmd answered them, aaid 
since that am favouTod with another which I have now 
before me, and promise you not to forget bringing along 
with me (for I am pretty sxire of going) the things you 
wrote for. I have yonts. I shall never forgive you if 

you don't send mo enclosed in yoiir answer to this 

Here the dancing master Interrupted me. How long 
he 8taid ! How disagreeable ^vere hifl tunes ! because 
they delayed me &om conversing with dear Dick. I 
am not very merry this evening ; my uenal gaiety has 
ftirsook lue for a while, and left me in. a eerioua mood, 
which naturally inclines my thoughts to something 
melancholy; and among others of the kind that enter- 
tain me now (for I am wholly idle this afteinoon) I shall 
— because T have nothing else to dli up this with at 
present — pen you dtnvn my reflections on a pretty 
tragical accident that happened the other day. Mr- 
Harding, a gentleman with whom my father is inti- 
mately aci^uainbed, had a clerk, a lad untainted in his 
f^haractei with any sort of crime, and universally he- 
loved by all that knew him. There lived in the same 
house a servant maid who took care of the childien, to 
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whom lie had often proposod nmniagfl, and was as often 
refused. As he had conducted the matter privately, no 
one IcTKtw nnythmg of it, so it wiis hiishf-d entirely for 
a while, when a Frenchman who used te teach his 
native langiu^ to this gentlemiiu'a children, and who 
it seems had a Iiigher jilaee in the girl's aii'octioas than 
the clerk, lands from Eno;land, Goneroiia minds would 
sooner die thaii gain theii* ends by a dishoaourable 
method. He tsaw that liis rival had come to supplant 
him ; he scorned to manage mattera ■with that low and ' 
mean dexterity that it was in hia power to have done. 
As he hveil in the family, he saw that nalhing was left 
to cure hia unhappy passion hut death; to cflect which, 
in the greatest denpair he went to an apothecary's 
shop in Daine-streot, where ho bought as much white 
arsenic as would send him to the other world. To 
ahortou this melancholy story, the effects of the poison 
soon became visible, aud notwithstanding aU the eflbrta 
of a fiimily who laboured heartily for hia preaervation, 
he died afti!r a groat deal of stniggliug in untixpri^ssible 
torments. This accident has altered my Bentimenta 
concerning love, so that I am now not only convinced 
that there is such a thing os love, but that it may very 
probably be the source of as many misfortuues as are 
usually ascribed to it This may, I think, bo a snf- 
ficiont example to show to what lengths an unroatrainod 
paaaion, though virtuous in itself, may carry a man, 
and w^ith how mueh craft and snbtlety our gmat enemy 
endeavours by all means to work our destraction ; how 
he lays a bait in every thing; ftQd how much need wo 
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liave to care lest he make too sure of us, as is the case 
of that unfortunate youth. 

Amidst this gloomy prospect of unhappy love, let me 
style myself with a pure and sincere affection, dear 
Dick's assured friend, 

E. B, 



LETTER XI. 
Tuesday, past one o'clock ; July loth, 1744. 
Dear Dick, 

I assure you that I think your treatise on Self- 
love a very curious and judicious piece, which was en- 
tirely pleasing to me, not only for the lively and natural 
lines of poetry (which shone among your morality Hke 
diamonds set in gold) but for the curious remarks you 
made on that passion which we vulgarly call love of 
women, though you have plainly proved it to be love of 
ourselves. But if you had read a little more of that 
sprightly Dutch author, Burgersdyck, he would have 
taught you to have thrown your syllogisms into a more 
concise method. You desired me when I had nothing 
else to do, to sit down and write a great big panegyrick 
on Darner, and what did I do 1 I immediately took 
slate and' pencil, and fell to scribbling not any pane- 
gyrick, but a moral treatise forsooth, and I writ of 
that perhaps ten or twelve lines j but, foreseeing that I 
could not do it in less than two hundred lines at least, 
and the Muse being in a very bad humour, I left it off. 
Here take what I wrote : — 




Almighty Self-love and her jxiwcr I »ing, 
(If all we do first inovor aud fii-at spring ; 
By lier uummauil I uiidertakti this atyaj^ ; 
Be it bcr cftpe iU la))our Ut proltfng. 
Let me, my friend/ arreBt tUine ear awlule, 
Deign on this work propitiouBly to smile. 
As your epiatle and well writ EsHay 
Serve as a torcb to light me on my way. 
While I explore wild Self-lovu's mazy course, 
And trace the piiasioti to the common source. 

I utterly detest all sorts of flattery, and thc'reforc you 
niuflt not think that I would in any wise employ the 
Muse tw any such meau ends. I am sorry I ever wrote 
any such to him, but I am glad that they ai-e now in 
the lap of oblivion, I deny not but that the gentleman 
has abundance of viitiiea sufficient to mnke him loved 
and esteemed by all that know him. TVere he a peer, 
or one who possessed any eminent employment in the 
atatCj I would think no crime in giving him a little 
apiec of that flattery ; but as ho ia a private gentleman, 
had ho a million n-yoar I should i?coTn for tb© aake of 
the finest presents he could possibly make me to send 
him a mean scroll of lying verse. If he could [jiiako] 
me any other present, I would bo ready to show my gra- 
titude in plain prose. This morning, before I was out 
of my nest, (having lain longer than usual, not being 
very well) I received yours by Harry T?awu. I have 
not bought the books as yet, but will not fail to bring 
'em -mth me when I shall have the pleasure of seeing 

• I intended to send it to you. 
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yon. Your Treatise of Self-love puta mo in mind of 
Pope's Ethick Epistles, which I lately buugUl on Her- 
liort's reMDimendation, and I ofisure you they are very 
fine. I'll bring them with ma too. Give my love to 
Murray, and toll hi'm I long to eee his sweet faee. Who 
is your chum ? 



LETTER XII. 

npbttn, July i4.t]i, 1744 ; Eroni my uBuaJ pUci;, 
almoHt ultiven o'clock. 
I don't in the least doubt but that before tliis tiino 
there has been a court called in dear Dick's breast ; 
and that 1 have been therein accused, found guilty, and 
condemned to the most rigorous punishment* which 
the law inllicts on such crimes. But oh! how vain, ami 
how little to be trusted are appearances ! I, that Ned 
Rurke, that perfidioua wretch, that criminal who wa.s 
BO deservedly fuund guilty of that most terrible breach 
of the laws of friendship, even so far as to neglect 
answering his friend's favour, and to have no excuse for 
it but his unpardonable laziness, what! neglect so fcir 
an opportunity of cultivating so dehghtful and improv- 
ing commerce' — that !N'ed Burke, 1 say, that so deem- 
ing unpardonable villain, is entirely innocent of all the 
crimes laid to his charge. He has answered your letters 
punctually, and would not [neglect] doing it on any 
conHideration hut [for] accidents, unavoidable accidents, 
which all the skill and cunning of man could not pre- 
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vent or forosoe. To be sliort, I gavp Ibc letter to my 
brothcT to carry to tho post-office, but he I'oi^t to do it ; 
therefore I must eeiid it along with thw, per to-<lajr's 
pust. Upon the whole I liopb joa will be prevailed 
upon to repeal the Mntonco, and your petitioner, as iu 
•luty bouuJ, sliall for ever pray. 

I am glad to hear that you have parted with tlie 
noble Chevalier Aim^,* whose gooii qualities, engaging 
behaviour, and iiiiniitable politfinesa has gained him the 
esteem tiud love of all those who had the honour of his 
acquaiutaiiL'e. I am at a loss whether to prefer the 
noble sinuerity^ imaflented love, and noble greatnesa of 
soul and gtiodneas of hcwtrt, qualities of which this 
cliarming youth was possessed of in so eminent a de- 
gree, or his agreeable and bumble politeripss, wbich 
gaTo a lustre and additional value to bia virtues, and 
which rendered him so justly the darling of the people. 
Go, dear youth, be happy in whatever part of the world 
you shall range ; let the angels who guaixl the juBt be 
yonr protei^tors among your enemies ; let them guard 
yon sleeping^ and attend you waking, and spread their 
pinions for your shield ; let 'em convey you midst 
nations inhabited by fiercest barlMrians, that you may 
by the innate mildness and sweetness of your disposi- 
tion tamo their uncidtivated morals more sweetly tb.an 
the diviuB Orpheus, though the wooda followed and 
listened to his song ! Fly, generons aonl, firom the 
}K)W0r of envy, and yon mil snbdne it ; leave those who, 

• A Freock boy, who had just left Ballitow hIkkiJ. 
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not knowing your notle qualities, despise 'em and hate 
you for 'ean. Gro forth; show youMelf to mankind, nor 
hide from 'em that light which was destined to shine at 
once the delight and wonder of the world! Hah! I 
thmV I have penned the ChevalieT's elogium, which I 
hope will always he a good aoswei to the satiricEd fare- 
well of my firiend, and herein I haye proved the &moua 
logical thesis to be a lie, t. e. Contraria non possunt 
gimul esae vera^ sed possunt simul esse falsa. Negatur 
pars prior satyroBj enim elogio est contraria. And here 
I fling away my syllogisms and devilments that I was 
going to make ; for the noise I just heard made me go 
down to know the occasion, and found that my mother 
is just, after all this day's suffering, brought to bed of 
a girl. 

I am in haste, but not in too much to assure dear 
Dick that I am his sincere friend, 

E. B. 



LETTER XIII. 

Arran Quay, October i Sth, 1 744. 
The hurry of examinations is at length over, and I 
sit down to write to my dear Dick with much greater 
pleasure, since no business interrupts or hinders me 
speaking my thoughts with the freedom of an undis- 
turbed mind. I am entirely of your opinion concerning 
being diligent; I know that it's the gate by which we 
must pass to knowledge and fortune; that without it 
we were both unserviceable to oureelves and our fellow- 
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creaturea, and n burthen to the earth ; knowledge is, 
douhtleas, the gi-eatest aciiuisiticm we can make, "because 
it is what denominates ns men, and, as you Tomaxked, 
is the most ossential diiforence between iia and tho 
brute beasts. I shall say no more about it for (ear I 
phould bo asked the queation why I don't follow what 
I BO much approve, and bo marc studious. Perhaps 
bona vidfoquej proboque; deteriora aequor^ ia applicable ■ 
to me. I know w3iat is good, like the Athenians ; but 
don't practise like the Lacedfcmoniana. What woxild 
not I give to havo my spirit-s a little more settled ! I am 
too g^ddy ; thu is the hane of my life ; it Imrrie,^ me 
ftora my studies to trifles, and I ama&ald it will hinder 
me from knowing anytliing tlwroughly. I havo a super- 
ficial knowledge of many thJngB, but scarce the bottom 
of any, so that I have no manner of right to the pre- 
ference you give me in the fii-st. As to the sofxtnd I 
told you my opinion when I had last the pleasure of 
Moeiiig you. I have no relish at all for tliat sort of life, 
ao that 1 may say with Cowley, " If e^er ambition did 
my, &(;. &c." Wliat made you stop short in the mid- 
dle of your discomrse f I am sure I should not bo dis- 
pleased at hearing all the praises you could possibly 
bestow on a belief which you profees, and which you 
believe to be the true and pure doctrine of Christ. 
Wo take different roada, 'tia true, and since our inten- 
tion ia to please Him who auffercd the puniahmeut of 
our sins to justify us, He wHl, I believe, consider ua 
accordingly, and receive iis into that glory which was 
not merited by our own good deeda but by His suffer- 



ings, which atone for our crimes. Far be it from me to 
exclude &om salvation sucli as bGlieve not aa I do ; tut 
indeed it ia a melancholy Ibiug to consider the tUversi- 
ties of sects and opinions amongst ua. Mi^n should not 
for a small matter commit so great a crimo as breaking 
thfl tinity of the church ; and I am sm-e if Iho spirit of 
humility, tlie gi-eateet of Christian virtues, was our 
guide, our sects and our religions would be much fewer. 
Give mc leave to add also, tlmt since it is our misfortune 
to liave so many different opinions, we should not hide 
our talent iu the earth, but exert it with all ddigeuco 
in the great aifiiir tor the accomplishment of which we 
were sent into the world — to witness salvation. God, 
all merciful, all good, has given us a guide, a talent to 
direct us in the slippery patlis of the world ; let us 
then, my dear fiiend, earnestly and heartily set to work, 
praying the Divine Being of Uis infinite mercy to help 
us in our undertaking by the saving and enlif^htf^ning 
assistance of hiy Holy Spirit, while we seek what man- 
ner of serving Ilim will most please our great Creator ; 
for it is impossible tlmt all can be equally pleasing to 
Kiiu who baa declared that as there is bnt one God, so 
there is but one faith and one baptism. Oh, my fiiend, 
wLat im account will those have to give, who, as if they 
were asleep, pass theii* Uvea without the least consider- 
ation of this t WiU it be a sufficient excuse forthem to 
say that their intention was to serve God iti that way 1 
No, no ; it is the business of evei-y one to search whether 
their way be good ; and if any man who knows this to 
be his duty — as there is no Christian but does — ^if (I say) 
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Ke willingly neglects UiU and be fwiuni in a wrong way, 
lia will not be lield gailtbas before God- Then, my 
dear Dick, litt us take this into cousidoration (fur indeed 
it is a serious affair, and worth the attention even of our 
whole lives) and implore the assistance of the Holy 
Spirit which lends into all truth, and endeavour to walk 
piously and godlily in the path our Great Kedeemerhas 
showed us ; confiding very little in our strength, but 
casting ourselves upuu Hiin who died for u,s, juid with 
great hnraility asking Hia asaistanco in knowing what 
manneT of sei-ving Him will best please Him, that we 
may not ho in the number of those whose ignorance is 
jnBtly imputed to thenLsclves. If wo do this, I do not 
in the lenst doubt hut that God, of his great mercy, will 
guide us in the right road. 1 very muii:li approve of the 
method you laid down for our correspondence ; I will, 
as nnich aa I oan, observe it. I must own tlmt I can't, 
with any freedoiUj write better ; so you must excuse me 
in iJiat part, and in point of stylo, hut I hope to improve 
in tliat l>y degrees. I do not know to whom I caidd 
write witli greater freedom and less regularity thiiu to 
you, for aa the thoughts come crowding into my heail I 
cannot forhcar putting 'em down, be they in what cjnler 
or disorder they will. Yon will excuiae mc for this, and 
for what luistakee and incongniities you may find in 
my future letters ; because you will believe that whcthcT 
what I say ho well or ill expressed, it comes from a aia- 
cere heart, and fi-om one who is sincerely your friend. 
God givv-s niH g<Mid reaolvo« sometimes, and I lead a 
better life ; they last foi a time or so, sometimes more. 



sometimes less, and then through tho ficklonesB of my 
temper and too great confidence in myself^ 1 fall into my 
old courses ; a-ya, often far worse. You see my weak- 
neaSf dt-ar Dick, and my failings ; pload and pray for me ; 
we will pray for one anotliGr redprocally. Praise "he to 
bis holy name for all tlmigs, for every impulse of his 
grace he gives me I praiso him, and trust that he will 
continue 'em to me, and make me i>ersevere in 'em. Let 
us lead the best life wp can, aud make it our study to 
please him the best we can, both in faith and works. 
I could write a great deal more with pleasure ; 1 dare 
not say you would be tired with reaiUng, but that I find 
ray paper almost gone. 

I would have wrote to you last Sunday, as yon ex- 
pected, had not the boy been TCtuming with tho horses, 
and I thought it a {convenient opportunity of answer- 
ing your favour, and sending a hat aud a couple of books 
to Mick Kearney from hia father. I wont to visit him 
as you desired me, and find him no way backward of 
the character you gave me of him : I breakfasted with 
him this morning. Do not forget my best respects to 
the master, all whose favours to me and all the advan- 
tages I received under his tuition I shall never foiget. 
The same to Mrs. Shackloton antl Ui Mrs. Baniard, 
and my love to Dick. Tell him I am in a gi-eat hurry, 
and ■wiU write next oppoitunity. Yours unalterably, 

^BD Burke. 
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LETTER XIV. 

Arran Quaj. Satordayj Xot. S4th, 1744. 

I despatched tho husineaa you -were so kind as to 
favour mo with, and shall nlways think myself obliged 
by your commands. Kerby baa the boots and spurs 
gafoly locked up (as I aaw), and therefore thought it 
would bo noedloss to remove 'cmj but if you would 
have 'em sent to Mr. Jackson's or my lodgings, thoy 
shall, with tho greatest | pleasure. It but just tbis 
moment came into my head tbat you desired mo to go 
to Griersou'B to enquire about the books; but, before I 
seal this, I'll go, and give you an account in the P. S. 

My dear friend, when last I liafl the inestimable satis- 
faction of his company, was please to appoint a subject 
for our correspondence (you chose, if you remember, 
astronomy) that might in some measure compensate for 
this tedious absence we are to endure, and make our 
converse a& well useful as entertaining, though I am 
sure nothing can come up to the sweet manner of pass- 
ing our time we proposed : but 

fniatcA oomprenwi maniM eflFugit imagOir 

Par levibue ventis, volucrique eimillima Bomno. 

So we have no remedy but patience, and must endea- 
vour to make it up by our correspondence, though I 
can't tbmk that will answer near so well; for liuw 
might we, if we had the happiness of being once more 



tK^etker, mutually reciprooalo our thoughts, our diffi- 
culties, and our plea-^ures in what we read, gmoothing 
by that moans tho rugged path of knowledge^ and de- 
luding tbo tedious way by a friendly talk I For I know 
by my own experience that nothing gives one greater 
assistance in their studies then discoursing of them with 
a friend, who they are sure will rather assist than deride 
tho weakness of some notions they may have, while em- 
ployed in the dark and difficult scones of nature, scan- 
ning her ends and designs, and tracing tho Ahnighty 
Wisdom through his works. 

I have not aeon such a flood in tho Liffey as is new 
for some years j and our cellars, as well as all on the 
quay, are ftill of water ; and I, like a good child, spent 
most of tho morning sailing on it in a tub ; and 1 bclievts 
I should be at it till now, had not the water grown too 
deep and an accident befallen me, which was this, Aftur 
having made two or three pretty successful voyages 
into the Ocean of our street kitchen, I had a nmid to try 
my fortune in the Bock Sea ; but to bo short, as soon ae 
I entered it, I perceived at a distance two bottles in a 
terrible condition; who making signals of distress, I 
made what sail I could to thoir roUct But lol my 
ballast leaning starboard sunk mo to the bottom, so 1 
was thrown ashore at a gi-eat distance from where I 
foundered, and having ehangcd clothes (my courage, 
as you may guoss, being pretty well cooled) I sat down 
to write to my dear Dick. 

The society, if you remembor, we had thoughts o£ 
Lerecting goes on slowly ; for as Herbert informed me. 
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and I know mynolf, members for our jjnrpofle are very 
scarce ; and though we hud the number, tfc shall always 
think it imperfect while rt wnntH yen. 



LETTKE XV. 

Arroii-quay, February 35th, '744 5 
put 4 o'clock. 

Not guilty 1 This is my pica to the indictment which 
now lies hefore me, and I hopo to have a fair trial before 
wintonce piiBsea on me, to enjoy at least that happy 
mark of our Hborty. I am iiiiUt;ted by the name oT 
Edmund Burke, &c„ of feloniously, tTencbtfronsly, and 
maliciously, as not having the fear of God before ray 
eyee, carrj'ing ■with mo to a plara called Eallitore a 
hook, tho property of M. Kearney, and of then and 
there I, the said Edninnd Burke, like a false traitor, 
did lend the said book to one of tho servants, to the 
doLtimont of said M. Kearney, his master's liege anb- 
jiKit, &G. To all which, except tha carrj"inj^ the book tn 
Ballitore, 1 ansirer as above. I run really very mncli 
BUPpriKed that any of your girls ehouJd have the confi- 
dence to assert such an abominable falsehood of ma 
Tlifi hook, if you rcnieniher, lay in tho room we slept 
in; and, if I don't mistake, yon read eome part of it^ as 
did your aister. But I never looked into it oi'ter I left 
it with you ; much leas did I presume to lend it to any 
one. Pray tell me which of the girls says 1 did. 1 
bold M. Kearney that eveniitg I brought him the book. 



to which, he anawoTod, " It's very weli" However, if 
it bo not found, I am wiUuig to pay for it. I sent the 
bolt to Vaddy Bymc per Dick. 

Herbert infi^rms me thut Booth will give another 
course of lectures before he leaves town ; and if the 
senses conduce to fix anything in our mcmoiy, if thuy 
strengthen and clear our ideas, if the conveisation of 
our friends can [make] our studios agreeable, I am per- 
suaded you'll receive the greatest benefit inniginahlb 
from his lectures. I dare say the lafit ia one of the 
motives that will bring you to town, not to say the prin- 
cipal, if I may judge your bre^vft hy my own. Yon 
don't forget the society we proposed. I hoyni to aec it 
once mom flourish, heightened and adorned by tlie pre- 
sence of my friend. We have slept too long; come 
and rouse us. You see how essyutiid you are to our 
happiness. Be not then cmel ; but since you have 
raiaed. oar hopes to aueh a degree, do not at once depress 
them ! 

The famous l)r. Taylor still continues to lecture on 
the eye and has a prodigious number of auditors. Last 
niglit he endeavoured t/t explode the opinions of the 
most famous among the ancients and moHema concern- 
ing tho scat of vision, and to set up in their stead a new 
hypothesis uf his own ; but what it is he has not as yet 
declared. 

Herlicrt is angry you don't answer his letters. I be- 
lieve I shall subscribe to Booth's next course. 

Dear Dick, in haste, your sincere friend, 

E. BURKK. 
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Airaa Qoay, February, 1 744-5 ; received yonra. 

I can't say I have much to divert vrith this day; my 
ideas is almost spent with the coDBtaut and unthrifty 
use I make of them ; but pcrha]>8 you'll say anything 
from a friend 13 welcome, though it were no more thiin 
that he is well. Not so neither. I should always give 
my irieads the hest in my power, and therefore that I 
may find something both to divert you and employ my- 
self, ril cast my eyes back to the time wlicn we could 
find matter enough for conversation ia the enjoyment 
of one another. TU revive some of our old discoursos, 
which will recall to our memory the time and place 
thoy passed in, and m render 'em more agreeable by the 
remembrance of the pleasure we then enjoyed. There 
is implanted in us, doubtless for a good end, an insa- 
tiable desire of truth ; we spare no pains in search of 
it ; and when wo have found it, or at least its appearance, 
we are again as uneasy to communicate the fruit of our 
labours to others. There is no one more troubled ^vith 
this failing than myself It is against my nature to see 
people in an opinion think without endeaTouring to un- 
deceive 'em. I'd willingly win the whole world to my 
own way of thinking ; failing it ia, yet such a one as 
with all my efforts I can't get rid of. Let this be a 
suiliGient reason for what I am just going to say. 




We have often dwcouTsed concerning that part of tlie 
creation called brutea, whom you [do] not allow to have 
reason- 'Tis true, most people of late are of that opinion, 
for all the booba I have rcatl which touch on the sub- 
ject arc on your side of the question ; yet, we are not 
blindly to follow the common opinion of the world, 
wliich is often the most fal&e, as is evident from a 
thousand exftmplcs. How justly do we admire at the 
credulity and aottishness of mankind, who for many 
ages, without further examination, swallowed down all 
the errors and absurdities of AristotlBj and those not the 
mean and vulgar, hut oven the greatest and wisest men. 
i am persuaded that if you throw aside prejudice, the 
greatest obstacle wo meet in search of truth, you will, 
upon hearing my reasons, incline to think more favour- 
ably of your fellow- creatures. For I assure you it's no 
manner of discredit to man's reason for others to share 
it with him; and tost you should misunderstand -me, I 
don't believe that the souls of brutea are any way equal 
to that of man, but that their reason is in an inferior 
or subordinate degree; nor can it ever arrive at the 
lowest perfection of man's. Neither am I a Pythago- 
rean, to think it a crime to lull and eat animals ; no, 
they are a link in Nature's chain, and as w© serve them, 
so they serve us. I shall liegin with endeavouring to 
answer some objections which I believe will take up all 
this paper, and reserve the proof to another opportunity, 
having already almoBt transgressed the bounds I pre- 
scribed myself at first The fii-st and most common 
uhjection is, that those creatures act all after the same 
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maimer in the building of thoir neflta, caw of their 
yoiing, pursuit aflor their prey, &c., m which they seem 
to bu guided by eomething greater than reason; else 
they would differ according to thoir difterent occaaions. 
But this is impciitineiit, because we build not upon it, 
but freely own and allow it to bo performed by instinct, 
wliich is likewise to be found in men. This being 
quite out of the question, let ua tell what is said 
against one in Chamlx^rs' Dictionary, under the article 
" SouL" And really I am anmzud that men of sense 
should swallow such miserable reaaoning. Now, pray 
hear it : " An to tlie w:iul.s of brutes, the Cartesians 
" deny its existence in the sense of the woitl, atripping 
" it of all its powers and faculties; the Peripatetica, on 
" the contrary, endow it with most of 'em." Now pray 
attend : "The Cartesians argue that they have no per- 
" ceptiona or notions at all, or that they feel any pain 
" or pleasure; and that all they do is by the mechanism 
" of their parts. Tho maintoineta of the contrary 
" opinion assert that the appearance of sense, caution, 
" and love for their young, &c. argues that they have 

" reason And it's true that all the actions of 

" beasts plainly express an understanding ; every thing 
" that is regular expresses it; even a machine or watch 

" expressea it all the motions of plants nnd 

'* brutes express it . . . But the intelligence doea not 
" reside in tho matter thereof ; it is as distinct from tho 
" beast or plant, as that which made the wheels of a 
'* watch 39 different from the watch itself." Now comes 
the best port, if you are not already surfeited : " Thns, 
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" in brates there is neither underatiinding or bouI ; tboy 
" eat without plcn-suro, and cry withont pnin, and grow 
" without kno^^-ing it; they fear nuthinp, know nothing; 
" EBid if they act in such manner as shows underatand- 
" ing, it is because God, to prnsorvo them, has fonned 
" thcdr bcxiiea to avoid whatever mny hurt 'om mcc-honi- 
" cally; otherwise it might be said that tho yilost in- 
" sect or 8mftlJe.st grain may be said to have more un- 
" derstanding tliaii the most knowing man ; for it is 
** evident tliat either of 'em contains moro parts and 
" produces more regular motiona than we are capable of 
" understanding. Thua does the great Midebrunche 
" argue against the souls of brutes." Ketdly these argu- 
ments scarce deserve a confutation, yet you shall see an 
attempt towards one in my next. Send mo somo moro 
objections. 



^ 



LETTER XVII. 

Arran Quay, March uth, 1744-5 ; past $ o'clock. 
My last Ions' unnnswfired. 
I can attribute your long silence to nothing but the 
dislike you have taken to my letters in general, or to 
my last in partii;uhir ; indeed I woh afraid to under- 
take such a subject. I coidd not, had I my sense* 
about rac, but have remembered how disagreeable it 
was to hear the defence of an opinion you thought so 
absurd ; and donbtlees it was my duty to have sut 
mitted to youi bettor judgment, instead of vindicating 
my errors ; but if we believe the astrophilosophical sons 
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of Urania, there nn times vherein ve hare uot the least 
command of ourselves, "but are entirely at the will and 
pleasure of the star tliat then has the ascendant over ns 
— ^without control its slaves, and susceptible of any im- 
pression it is pleased to give us. In that condition I 
don't in the least question hut I was, at the time of my 
writing the last ill-fated hillet. Leo, or some other of 
the bestial constellations, — highly aSronted at the in- 
dignity offeretl them of late, of etripping them of thoir 
rationality (a privilege that they have been peaceably in 
possession [of] time immomoriul), having the ascendaut 
over me wluie I held the pen in my hand, not knowing 
what to write, they compelled me, soio against my will, 
to undertake a defence of their prerogative against the 
most learned and judicioua of their enemies ; but with 
what judgment you may guess. Therefore, considering 
my case, I hope you will pardon me a faidt I committed 
by compulsion; and, since I am now free from their 
malign inlluencej and have power of acting as I please, 
I retract all [that] baa been eaid, as I am sensible it 
offends you, with a faithful promise never to trouble you 
more with the least mention of so disagreeable a subject 
I am, dear Dick, yours, &c., 

Ned Bukke. 

I have something to say to you of Di, Brugh, but I 
have no time. 




Offioe; M&rcb 15th, 1744-S) ^ o'clock. 
KecoiT&d joars both [by] the puat just tliia 
moment; no sooner. 

As my fallier and mother are to ImvG town t^^mo^^ow, 
I believe I slirai't have time to answer yours, and there- 
fore, sooner than leave one of your most agreeable 
fevouTB a moment imflnswered, I'll snatch this Uttle 
opportunity from my husineBB, and have this ready to 
eend hy to-morrow's post. I am pleased that you can 
80 readily excuse a fault I was afraid I had committed, 
and the more, because you encourage me to go on, hy 
promising to give me your objections, and not (as some, 
perhaps, would have done) pa33 me by with a malicious 
sneer on my ignorance. But yon don't uae me so ; ymi 
look on my weakness with moderation, and endeavour 
to remove it by reason and mildness. You desire me 
to throw aside prejudice ; I do freely and candidly, and 
expect the sams from you. Let us not think that be- 
cause an opinion is ours, that therefore wo arc obliged 
to defend it against all reason and arguments that can 
he urged against us. It is no shame to own that we 
have been in the wrong; it only shows that we are 
wiser now than formerly ; whereas, to persist obstinately 
in an opinion because it is ours betrays that we gain 
nothing by the length of our lives, or at least that we 
are unwilling to do it. 
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Yon to]\ mo in tho first of your favours, that you be- 
IlBVB it in lln! pri'-le of boiiig thought superior to you in 
iifidentfin'ling inRpirca mo with suoh a desire of bring- 
injf you to my o|)iiiioii. Perhaps it's tiue; our passions 
liAVe HpruigB that wv aru utterly uuacquaintod with, and 
tltouffh it mi^ht not rtwult fnmi a pridu of being thought 
superior to yoii (fw it rlid not) it might from the pride 
of liAving Rucb a ono n& you to back, my opinion. Do 
noi tbiuk that 1 Udce at all ill tbat you adyise- me for 
■T iP*^^> i^^^ ^^"^ cnutrjiry, you could not do me a 
((nmttir ])li)amm', and I hog you to continue it from time 
Ut iUtui m yon hob convenient. But, not to digress far- 
thtjr upon tlin Huhjt.'L't, I beg you, before we pruceed any 
fiirthdr, >'(w(ing iwido all partiality, carefully, 

irtt. To uxaniino tho actions of those croatiires, as 
Uw IkihI ml« wo havo to judge whofcher tliey have rea- 
Hon nr not. 

and To observo what agreement theirs have with 
iiiuM) of ninn, and then to Rearch their causes. 

,3rd. To uoniptin.^ butb; observing tliia grand ma^irn, 
Ibdt lik« I'lfoL'ta spring from like causes. 

I rni^lit lien* pniuju'rato mor« methods, but leave it 
U» ymiT SHttliir judgment, and mulurer conaidoration, only 
dmit'hig you (coutrary to tho mauner of most disputants) 
not t.o li<< inorii ininut oil opposing me than landing out 
Iho trtilh. ThoryforOj rcinwin with yourself, resolving 
neither io bn guldedi iu it by Uio geDcral opinion either 
of tilt* Ii'Ftrned iir illitrralo; for I had much rathr^ryou 
■lioidil bn hrniight Ih) my way of thuikiitg by your own 
roanoning than mine, Goodnight, dear Dick, yours, 

KB. 




LETTER XIX. 

March igth, '744^5 ; from my etudy. 
make yonrum ntxtim tanpemm. 

Dear Dick's fevoiar of the 17th instant "bronght roe 
the agreeable news of Ms fflther'B having hired an assis- 
tant, together with the character of said aaaistaut ; vihn 
hy your accoimt of him, seems to be an ngreoahle cotn- 
jtanion, and in my opinion a dftngcrous on(?, too, at lenst 
to your friends in town ; whom prohahly hia alluring 
fitorics and gilded lies (as he is a traveller) will make 
you forget, and cntii-cly take away your desire of visit- 
ing the metropolis, to the groat loss and grief of us who 
title ourselves your friends, and promised so much 
satisfaction to om-selves from your company. But Jove 
avert the omen ! 

I am of your mind concerning some of our discourses, 
whether God can sin ; it looks a little presumptuous, 
but yet is useful, in case a person should he attacked on 
that side. The syllogism you made, however, is faulty, 
or is rather a sophism. I will (I beg pardon for my pre- 
sumption) shew you its faults, l?ecauso 1 will, after, 
make a few observations : " God cannot He; to lie is to 
sin; therefore God caimot sin," The sophistry is appa- 
rent; for lying is not every sin, though all lies may be 
sins J and though a man may be a murderer, yet it does 
not follow that he's a thief 3 or that because he's no 
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thieff that therefore he's no mitrdereT. The next piece 
of sophiafcry in it ifl a qioibblo on the word sin ; for in 
your minoT proposition it's taken particularly, and in 
the conclusion universally ; i. e. ita exlonsion in that 
one ia restrained hy the parti^^ular lie, and in the other ■ 
is quite xmdetermined. Neither ia the conclusion the 
effect of the pieniifiCB, which is necessary to the ayllo- 
giBm'a being good. Pardon me, dear Dick, for accuaing 
you of sophistry. Wo must hear with one another 
when wo toll our errors; hat perhaps you only made it 
to try me. Did you. ? 

There ia nothing a man ahhors more than heing 
deceived ; and really nothing often may do him moie 
prejudice, and therefore nothing he should endeavour 
more to avoid. What multitudea of things conspire to 
deceive and hlindfold a person in the pursuit of trutli ! 
He imbibes prejudice with hia milk; those ho converses 
with impose on him; his parents, and the very books 
he reads (which should be the repository of truth and 
reason when baniahed fi-om the rest of the world !) all 
join to hoodwink his reason, and moke hiTn see with 
eyes not his own ; but, above all, himself. He has in 
that respect no greater enemy than his own person. 
How fond are wo of our own opinions, of our own 
reasonings, purely because they are ours, the product^ 
the children of oor own hrain ! How often do we in- 
vent false reasoning and arguments to uphold 'em! and 
who to deceive but ourselves 1 I think it's like the 
story of the miser, who is reported to have robbed him- 
self when he eouLd not do so to any one else. You 




would hardly believe this, had you not experienced it 
yourself J just so it will be with me in our coutrovorsy, 
for if I should happ(>n to fall into any fiUlacies, I will de- 
ceive myseif as well as you. Conscious of the goodness 
of my cause I long the trial shuuld como on, and desire 
you to prepare your evidences, and let it hegin either 
next post or the one after. How does my father and 
mother? When did they [see] youl Your sincere 
friend, 

Ned Burke. 

^^^^^B LETTER 

^^^^^^^^ Dublin, July 4th, 1745 ; bom my ovn bureau. 

r Dear Dick, 

' Your neglecting to answer our last letter has 

very much surprised the whole club, but aa wo are fully 
assured that you are incapable of forgetting your friondsj 
we impute your sOence to aomo laudable study that's 
too precious to be Im^d aside for anaweriug our nonsense, 
which, like a noisy intruder breaks in upon the charm- 
iDg retirement which aeema to take up so much of your 
thoughts, and which you have so finely described in a 
former favour. If that bo the ca«e, hiwl I more than 
Captain Brazen's confidence (which you MriU allow ia 
pretty sulUcient for one) I could not presume to disturb 
you now ; but come, frankly and " ingeniously," as a 
certain author has it, confess that you have still some 
hankering, some desire for this smoky town. K not, I 






ttiii Nurti yoa are as great a convert as ever I knew. 
Truii, iiitlfud, I Dover knew an admii-or of the town aB 
you huvu furmerly been, cxprosa liim&elf in 6uc}i raptures 
on purling «trouJiis, shaily grovea, and niosay bankesj vu 
tltat I am apt to auHiiect yoiir last visit to this city has 
givon you ut once a anrfoit of the tmvn, and a true relish 
for your rund pleasures. But wkore am I rumiingfrom 
till] mniic.T iti \uvud ) ]n nhurt, — wu are a littlo angry. 
A till Udcu thiij aa a reprimand, that wo may have no 
Diiim uroiuiou to acouae you. 

AnotJuT rdUKon for ti-oubliixg you with this (without 
tlie rent oftliy chd)) iw a report that John iJillon wa« 
lately killwi in a duel hy Manrioo Koatinge, jim., and 
that till) provdnilion wits given by Mr. Dillon, who 
woidd iiul lie i-utiotieiled, though Mi-. Keatinge endea- 
voured all that in him lay to pwiiy him, representing 
to him hi» having a wife and children, which himself 
hud not, and the value which ho hiniself and father had 
]■(« liiuj. Yot^ nothing but by a bullet to bo sent out 
of the world wovdd satisfy the other, wliioh Mr. Keat- 
inge vary ohlij^gly gave him. But aa such stories are 
ijHU/dly tnld to tlio diHudvnntftf^ of the slain, I wait to 
ln:ur tJjo account with all itw cii'cum stances from you. 

My third, last, and principal reason is to let you 
kaovf that your advice was taken, and has succeeded in 
effecta as yovi fon4oUI; for this day judgments were 
given out for last examiuations, and I have got the pre- 
mium in my division ; and perhaps would have answered 
butter than 1 did, had VfQ not had Wilder for our exa- 
niiuar. Please to acquaint your father with this, for I 
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am persuaded that [as] my improvement while under 
his care gave him pleasure, it will continue to do ao 
though I am not immediately so at present, and that 
this account won't be disagreeable. I'll either choose the 
Modem History, or the Spectator and Rollin. What do 
you think t 

Bosswell has got the fello^vship ; and since there is 
in efl'ect a fellowship vacant, for a living worth £670 
per Aimum in the college gift has lately tiilleu, so that 
your friend Maguire may go in n^ain. This living is 
worth the acceptance of a senior fellow, so that I'm 
afraid Pelistsier wUl resign. 

Jack liayly t'other day desired me to ask ymir lowest 
price for a conple of boys that he aaya are intiinded for 
your school. I told him twenty-four jiounds a year, two 
guineas entrance, and a couple o* pieces of plate ; hut 
he was not satisfied with that, but desired me t-o desire 
you to desire Mr. Shackleton to acquaint me with your 
price. The boys' name is Ways, and believe me to ho 
every wa^ and (dvtaya your friend, 

E. BUBKD. 



Remember my love to Dick, and tell [him] I'U write 
to him next post. 
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BalUdufie, August i6th, 1745. 
Dear Dick, 

I never liad the name of a very punctual per- 
former of my promises (to my shame I say it), liut now 
I shall bfi quite outlawed. " The very next post without 
any restrictions" was the word, Taut I bolieve I have mist 
a good many, and if T may 1>b allowed to mako any ex- 
cuse, I could tell you in mj own defence, that since I 
left you I had not time sufficient to writ© one line. 
This may seem a paradox to you, but when I explain 
myself I am persuaded you will not only believe what 
1 say, but pardon me for my seeming forgetfulness^ 
Firsts then, 1 did not como into this country nearly su 
soon aa I expected, but was delayed hy the gentlemau 
who travelletl with us, who was sickly; and after 1 
arrived, the races of Mallow took up three days of my 
time. After this, the assizes of Cork, during which I had 
acaroe a moment's time on my hands, called me from per- 
forming my [promise] to you La due tiraa But why do 
I trouble myself with making triHing excuses, when I 
can't even now perfunn my promise, as it is just now 
supper-time, and the boy who is to carry this to the 
post is teazing me to give it to hinL I therefore send you 
this aa an excuse, that I may use no preamble to what 
I will write next post, without fail. Yours, 

E. BcfiKB. 




LETTER XXir. 

Dublin, October [6tlj, 1745. 

The Kurry I have "been in since I came to town from 
Ballitore prevented ray perforrajng the promise I made 
of writing to you at my arrival, and though I am sensi- 
bla that this ia not the first excuse of the kind I have 
made, yet as it ig the most comprelicnaivo one I could 
think ol^ I hope you will accept of it, and impute It not 
to my neglect, &c, 

Youx letter I delivered to Sisson, with whom I have 
not often been bijicq I had the pleasure of seeing you. 
He eeemed very "well inclined to begin a eorresjKtndence 
with you, and told me that he waa thinking to write 
before ho saw your favour, which he promised to answer 
per the next post ; so the tiiumvirate is again complete, 
and the place vacant by the departure of our friend 
Herbert is filled up by a successor, who, I hope, will 
make us some amends for all the good qualities wo lost 
in our depai-ted friend. Indeed in Herbert we have lost 
everything that could make a person agreeable, for Im- 
sides a sprightly wit of which he waa muster^ he had a 
particular evenness of temper which made him appear 
eonatAutly the same, and hindered ua from those dis- 
gusts that a thorough knowledge of those we have a re* 
gaid for, without itj give us. But we have lt>st him, and 
muBt endeavour to jQil the chasm with new acquaintance, 
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uow friendships. Tliis is t!it! way of the world, and 
valuable a treasure as a friend is, none ia so soon forgot- 
Umi ; iiono, at least in experience, so easily made up for, 

RiBBon continues still a little nielandiHiily, as I told 
you ; I (iare say youll find a apice of it in his lettors. 
I am going to excuse myacilf for leaving off so soon, and 
holiove mo I say the truth when I toll you that dowu- 
right necessity malcc's me. I conclude hastily, your 
friend, 

E. BUBKE. 

Yout last frank did not pass. 



LETTER XXIII. 

November zmU 1745. 
I am at a very great loss to account for your long 
continued Bilence. I did not think my dear Dick would 
so 800U forgdt hia friend, in whasi^ compnny and whose 
correspondence he nsed to express some pleasure in those 
happier times. SickjK388 could not hfuve bcou the occa- 
sion; I shonld have heard that fjrom my brother; wluit 
then should be the occasion ] I believe I have dis- 
covered it at length : palled with the long and insi]>id 
converse of a person with all whoae inmost thoughtfl 
you are acquainted, the depth of whose notions you 
Have tried, the fund of whoao knowledge you have eJt- 
liausted, with whom, had you corresponded any lunger, 
you must have heard nothing but tedious repetitions of 




the same thresidbard Htuff which lias ©xurcitseJ y<mr 
fiatiencn ho oJtou 1>Gforc ; you b&vo resolved to moke 
youraelf anumds hy nntcring into ft correspomlence with 
some one who will have Bomotiiiug new to divert ym;, 
something sohil to improve you ; in whom at once you 
itmy 6iid an agreeable friend and wise inatnictor. And 
I believe you aro not deceived in thi* person you have 
pitchetd on ; you Imvo bail a part of lu» clmractcT J'rom 
me before, and I have not the vanity to auppoee myself 
any way Ida equal. Far from condemning your conduct 
in this point, 1 hi^,'hly applaud it, and am glaci you had 
resolution cnongh to shake oiTa trouhleaome correspon- 
dent, who might havo been aonao obetaclo to your con- 
VOT8H with a person in whom I am sure you will find all 
you have mist in me. As fur myself, I have not the 
cnniidence to expect you will often write to mc All I 
shall deeini will be a line once in the twelve montlis, 
perhaps; to let me see that though I am unworthy your 
correspondence, that I still retain a place in your friend- 
Bhij). This shall be enough for me, who am still your 
friend, 

E. BUHKB. 



LETTER XXIV. 

Arran Quay, November l2th, J 745. 

Silent, solitary, and pensive, I sit down to answer 
your letter, and though 1 am not so much master of my 
temper as to say I ahall be t^uite cheerful, yet 1 hope 
the rememhi'auce of the many gay though innocent 
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houn piwacil tog«Uier which the present occasion recala, 
vrUl inspire me with sentiments proper to keep me from 
Ijf'iiig dull or toiiioAis to you. 

I aui uot at all surprized hi whnt yon tell mo of 
. I alwiiys thought his character bore a near 
Teaomblanoc of Tigollius, which Horace so finely and 
harmoniously descrilws in his tliiid Satire. Inconstancy 
seems tho Iwais of it ; as it gives rise to a great showing 
fritindshii>, an is it the cause of their dissolution. In 
vaiji do wo compUiu of ill-offices, neglects, and jea- 
loasiee ; whom wo love for novelty, use will make us 
hate, and theu excuses will easily ho found. The very 
actions whirli were at first so vciy delightful ivill now 
[xrhape bf the very cause of the misundtiratanding. In 
vain do we ondoitvour to keep up such a friendship j 
all tlio endeavours or good sense in our power will only 
aen'O to heighten our dislike. This is the cjise, I hu- 
lievo, of your coat-otf friends. You are yourself (pardon 
the freedoui of a friend) a little touched with this foible, 

as I have experienced, but is nothing else] What 

variety of charactera have I known in him when we were 
schoolfellows I Tired of being diligent and sober long, 
with the least provocation be fell into odd courses, from 
which as little indulgence reclaimed him, till he thought 
proper again to change, He was, in shorty 

Every thing by fits, and nothiog long, 

when he left school, at a time when the little follies 
which show themselves there, if not worn out by good 
sense, influence our conduct, and frei^uently much to 
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oiir disadvantage. Tho aame uiconstaiicy showed iteelf 
at the university. The letter he wrote your father was 
very inconsistent with tho accounta you had afterwarda 
of him. When he had some years fti)plied himself with 
a great oxiwnso to auch studies as qualify a man fur u 
Ijliytjician, he auddeuly clianges his mind and prepares 
for the army ; and ton to one hut he may turu himself 
anuther way yet Thua far I have, I hidieve, accounted 
for your falling out with your friends. But aa I have 
said something concerning friendship, and given one of 
the causes of it, perhajis I may sometime else say eome- 
thlng more of it, for I have not tiuie now. Pray, if you 
have any bints on that, or any other head, let me he 
favoured with them in your next. You romcmher the 
proliminariea. Pray let me have a place in your offeo- 
tions: you never are out of mine. 

Edmund Burkk. 



LETTER XXV. 

DubUn* December 7th, 174J. 
It would have given me the gTe&taBt concern to have 
been deprived of the pleasure I flattered myself I should 
eiyoy in your company, were it not allayed by thia re- 
flectioD, that I should only see you constantly in the 
great grief you gave me a specimen o^ and which it ia 
not in my power to dispel And, to tell you frankly my 
mind, much aa I value that happiness, I confess I would 
not buy it at so dear a rate. I would much rather not 
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Bee you at all than with a dipturlied mind. I am sui- 
prizeil at tho malice of your enemibSj wliich liow you 
have m&da I confess I cannot nndorstimi. You must 
be strangely altered, sure. But th&ro are tho&e who do 
miscliief for miachief 's sate, and aro directly the reverse 
of those to whose honour it is aaid, that they love virtue 
pm-ely for her beauty : these love malice for its deibr- 
sdty* Nor has ihia ill-will umled in abusing you to your 
face ; there are some things reporteU here not much 
to your adviintage; did I say — not to your advantage ? 
They are really so full of malice anil fully, as no one 
that has tho least acquaintance with you can give any 
sort of credit to them. Why may I not be a partaker 
of your sorrows ? I am sure if you had any secrets they 
are with none safer. I am very desirous of knowing b 
full account of your troubles, — how they began and how 
they ended. Tliia will be a satisfaction to me, and per- 
hapfi an eaac to yoii]!rsel£ The accounts you gave me in 
town were very short and unsatiafactory, and really I 
did not believe you would loave ua bo soon. How did 
you rid yourself of your enemies? How does your 
father take aU this 1 I am afraid, but indifferently. 1 
believe the way you fell into those troubles was by 
raakiug too free with such as Pope describes "the 
poUtic and wiac'^ : — 

Men in their loose unfjuarded hours Ujey take. 
Nut that themtidvea are wise^ but others weak. 

£. BUBKE. 
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LETTER XXVI. 

Dublin, December iSth, 1745. 
If to sympathisQ with you in all yoiir uttlictions, aiid 
to bear a friendly part in your sorrows could in any 
ineasare alle^te 'em, I believe I must claim tlie merit 
of being no indiflerent coniforter ; lint nUis ! we OTeiy 
day feel how little that avails, and how mueh greater 
we will fiud tlie number of those tliat will iasiiJt us in 
our miseries than those will pity ns. I know how ill 
(lualifietl T am for a comforter, anil how disRgreeahlo and 
nnnccessary an office it is in itself j therefore I will say 
nothing on that head, nor will I &end you to books, or 
the sayings of phnoso]>hers. A mind at uase may im- 
prove by them, and Seneca will infinitely please in 
speculation; but experience will inform you bettei- than 
I, that in time of affliction they are but sorry comforters. 
The tide of passion is not to he stopped hy such feeble 
dams ; even the thoughts of reasoning with it adds 
new flame to the fties, and gives an additional vexation. 
'Tis because most of these books are writt»ti in a reason- 
ing and exp03tulatory manner, and sorrow is a passion 
and a stn.>ug one, and must not immediately be opposed 
by a direct contrary, which is reason, the product of a 
calm and tmdiaturbed mind. Indulge your grief; I am 
sure you have great occasion ; the mahce of your ene- 
mies has set every engine at work to torment you j and 
no one can so well see the efifecte they have worked as 
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yourself, for you alone have felt 'em. But at the same 
time, believe me, their power is not inexhaustible; the 
storm has bt;im at the highest, and must soon eud ; the 
time is come, or la at hand^ when all will be over, and 
your former peace he restored as fully, or more so, than 
ever. When small misfortunes afflict us, or when we 
receive them with intermission, it is impossible to judge 
when they will end ; but when they fall upon your 
bead at once, aiid that in the strongest manner, and 
whon there is nothing left to complete your misery, 
cheer up your heart, hope the best, for then it will 
flUTcly end happily. There was a great man highly 
favoured by liis prinl:^e, and possessed of aU that is 
usually thougkt to constitute the happiness of a man; 
but 03 all human affiiirs are full of instability, his ene- 
mies plotted against him, and made him suspected by 
the king as one who had "bad designs against hie person. 
By degrues ho lost favour, and fell step by step from his 
grandeur. At laat hia enemiea prevailed bo far as to 
have him entirely diagmced, his estate confiscated, and 
himself cast into a loathsome dungeon, destitute of food 
and I'aiment other than the prison commons, bread and 
water. In this dismal condition he was informed his 
death was decreed ; and while he lay under sentence, 
the keeper took compassion on him, and brought him a 
vessel of some food he wa§ very fund of. As it lay by 
hirp while he prepared to eat, a rat ran by and fell into 
the victuals, a creatine to wliich he had a violent anti- 
pathy. Inunediafcely he wiped hia eyes — 'both before in 
teaiB for hk inisfortuneB— and east away all sorrow. 



LETTER XXVII. 

Dublin, Jaauary i6th, 1746. 



" Xow/' Baya he, " my inisfortunoa are completed, now 
they end !" Next day the Itiug aont for liini, convinced 
of his innocence, restored him into faTour, and punished 
liis accusers. 

^^f Bear Dick, 

I am greatly afiraid that my jiredifition has 
proved false. Indeed I shall never trust agiiin to any 
general observations if it has ; since I am taught hy 
your example, after having given you so much time to 
recover, that your trouhlea shall atill torment yoiu Are 
you really still in sorrow t Pray answer j pray keep me 
not any longer in this perplexing uncertainty. What 
misfortune can be so strong, so lasting, to make such an 
impression on youl It may be some consolation to you 
to impart them and theic causes to a iriend who, though 
he could not xemove, might partake them — 

I Solamen nueeiiB sodoa haVtuEse doloiiB. 

Would you take a sincere advice 1 Pray indulge your- 
self in a little gaiety. I am afraid that by reflecting on 
your crosdea other melancholy thoughts have come on 
you, and these have introduced others, and have thus, 
beyond measure, lengthened out your aorrowa. The 
mind, as the Spectator excellently observes, communi- 
cates a tincture of its present disposition to everything it 
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eonvcrsoB with, afi a man in the yellow jaundice fancies 
evorything is yellow. Tliua, when meliincholy over- 
spreads the mind, we place ever^'thing in a disagreeable 
view, and indeed to consider aud reflect on things, it 
needs not that cast to make them appear disagreeable. 
Pascal tells ua that nothing engages men to ap]dy to 
business or diversion, but to di-own thought, to hinder 
us from sinking into ourselv^ and seeing in what an 
unhappy and foolish condition we really are. Wouhl 
it be amiss to nse tliia n^medy to disptil a Little of that 
gloomineas that douila you, and, secured by a good con- 
science, say with the poet, 

triEtitiam et metua 
Tradam pruturvis in mare Creticum 
Portare vu^btiB. 

The cure is plcaeantj aud I am fiure uneseeptionable. 
As I hope the storm is now pretty well o'erhlown, I 
wish you would in your answer give me a fiill account 
of the rise and progrOBS of youi* troubles, as there is 
no one wishes them a conclusion more than your most 
sincere friend, 

E. B. 

If the News is imy omnscment to yew^ you ahall have 
one overy Thursday if the packet comes in. 




LETTER XXVIII. 

My father's oiEce ; Tbiiraday, 3iiit Januaiy, 1746. 
Half aa hour after la. 
Dear Dick, 

I expected to Have had the pleasure of a Kne 
or two from you in answer to miinj of tho grent flood,* 
but we who live iii such, a changeable clinmt<? must not 
be eorpriBed to meet frequent disappointments. Per- 
haps the change of the weather haa likewise changed 
my friend, who, I hope, is no barometer. Oh ! I recant ; 
I forgot that I am very much to be bhmied on that score 
myself ; hut let my friend excuse the little sally of my 
passion, which I assuie you waa grounded on my affec- 
tion for you. We have a charming fine day here (I hnpfi 
you are blessed with the same) in recompense of all the 
bad we were troubled with for some time past, which 
did inconceivable damage to those who had any goods 
in their cellars. As for ua^ we have received little or 
no damage, for as the water soon invaded us, it aa soon 
left us. But it is melancholy to see the poor people of 
the other parts of the town emptying their cellars — a 
labour not unlike that of some, I don't know who, in 
hell ; for as fast as they teem out the water, so fast does 
it, through some sTibterraneoue channels, return again. 

" A letter dated the Xftli Jauaary, 1746, wluch baa hem pub- 
lished in " Burke's Correspondence, " edited by Ewl FiUwUliaiii , 
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Yon havo doubtlcBB heard of Doctor Taylor, the 
Ijiriioiw nciilinfc, who gives Icctares on the eye. I have 
fttvi ol tiM li(tki)ti<, aiid was nt his lecture. Would you 
liiivn my npiiiinii uf hiuiY I think he is an arrant 
quni-k ; lie in Vihi a pusturo master in the pulpit whereon 
hti Mtai](U, iukI I olVm lamented he had not the cnps 
and Imlln ; hi« iingera were bo niiuhlo, I believe he 
woulr] liave done feats. In short, his lecture waa more 
dW'irtiii^ iJian iuiproving ; yet he haa performed some 
(niri»n, HO that Iiih practice in ui my opinion contrary 
l/i tiiM wonln. I have a ticket to attend Dr. Baylie's 
tt)ciijnyi on tJin Civil Iaw. Take this in good part ; 
l«t H put you in n good humour ; and let it, for my 
iifikc, nxcuw) any poor wretches for this whole day. 
Yvurfl otoniuUy, 

Ed. Buhke. 



LETTER XXIX. 

Dublin, February 15th, 1746. 
I Noeived your favour, which I am much concerned 
U* find tn the nunal fltrain. Alas ! how are our letters 
cluin^itd *)l' \nU}, and irifltoad of jests, merriment, and 
ooUKratuliitioiiB, now they are filled with nothing but 
th« narration id' niiHfortunea and condolementa for theuL 
Nr^^t Uiat 1 atu a bit iliHploasod at your maimer of writ- 
ing ; I *'n]y lament thu cause of it. The style of the 
linart, though ever so melancholy, is more agreeable to 
run thai) ft foriM^d caliiLn«88, wluch only serves to aggra- 
vate your own aflUction, and keep me in ignorance of it, 



Iiidulgn, then, your sottows, I beg yon, in what you 
write to me ; but panlon me il" 1 am eu curioua aud 
impertinent as not to be satisfied witJi wbat you have 
already acquainted me. I cannot tlioroughly sympa- 
thize with, you, I cannot make yonr case my own 
till I am informed of its cause ; and though the whole 
narrative may fee too long for the compass of a letter, 1 
beg you'll abridge it, omitting no material circumstance 
in your next Conceal not tho villain's name who is 
the cause of your afflictions, that I may always hate 
the idea of the wretch who dei&s betray the secrets of 

hifl friend. la it 1 la it > 1 Who is it? 

Fear not to write the whole, for no one sees your 
letkiia but I. But let us wave this. 

I was told the other day by Khamea that our old 
friend Herbert was taken by the French ; I was in- 
formed since that he was retaken and brought into 
Portflmouth. I sometimes see Sisflon. I told him tliat 
some misfortunes had befallen you, without mentioning 
what they were. He seemed much concerned, and 
always speaks of you with the greatest affection. I 
believe he's good naturcd ; if so, you have a friend more 
than you expected. There is no evil, I iHilievo, but 
carries some good along with it, and if you make a pro- 
per use of the present, though it does no more, it ^viH 
give you a little experience, and teach you m()re caution 
and reserve in trusting youi acquaintance. We live 
in a world where every one is on the cat^h, and tliti 
only way to be safe is to bo silent — silent in any aifair 
of consequence ; and I think it ia not a bad rule for 
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nay nun to Icoep with him wh&b lie thinkFt of others, 
<vf hiiiiBd^ and of hia owu affairs. I wish the next 
•ceoODt I hear from yon may be a good oue. No (me 
mow nncerely wishes it than hu whom you may believe 
your friend, 

E. B. 

My love to brother j I hop© he'a a good boy ; ray 
rmpectii to yonr father and mother. 



LETTER XXX. 

Cook's Hill, Feliniary 16th, 1746. 
Pudt four ; fine evening. Recdvod your*. 

I)par Dick, 

I was informed you were to com© to town, 
and I was desired to make liiligent inquiry for an usher, 
whirb T have since done, but I cannot find any who 
would rsngago for the wages the master usually gives ; 
•o I have been to wait on B'licliael Kearney. I gave 
him your beat respects, and told him you were to come 
•oon to town ; h(i answered tliat he would be very glad 
to «ce you, and desired me to retTim you the same com- 
pUluente. Come tlieii, my tiriend, mj genius; come 
along, let ua onco more see you ; dispel oui feiirs. Let 
UK Imvu certainty in.^tf^ac] of hope. ComCj banish the 
nighty and bring on the day I Oh, my friend, then I 
flhaU bo completely happy. Then (swift glide tlie houw 
and bring on the glorious day !) shall we as formerly 
diBCUBS together the difficulties of our studies ; then — 
bnt oh I how unable am I to expreas my sentiments to 




you on that head, nor if I was, would tliese babes about 
me suffer me ; let it be sufficient to say that my dear 
Dick 18 well acquainted, if possible, with the joy such 
an event gives me. Let me hear fpom you on Monday 
in. the meantime. I'orgive this rascally letter, for it is 
not possible for me to writ* a better. 




LETTER XXXI. 

FebniAjy iiHt, 1746. 
Beat Dick, 

Your letters gave me abundance of pleaauie, 
for beradea the orrlinary one of hearing from you, I had 
the additional satisfaction of having a very great un- 
easineaa removed which your long aileuce, for which 1 
could give no reason, c^^nsod in me. During that hor- 
rid interval you can hardly think how many melancholy 
suspicions 1 had. One while I thought you sick ; thon 
dead; then that the same had befallen my brother. 
At last I know not what to think. But, thank God, 
your letter has at last dissipated all those gloomy clouds. 
Your poem I think an exceUent one, and much bettor 
since the last correctinn. In short, it showa itself to he 
true gold ; every time it hocs into the lire it comes out 
brighter, but not better ; it had all the iiitrinsiek value 
before; the lire but removes the dross and makes it 
display itaelf. I send it, if I can get a frank, to-night. 
As for my own scheme, it is going on botiig ominilmit, 
but slowly OS yet. I seldom write half an hour in ten 
days. 

VOL. IL— 5 
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I flliall now givtj you some news, but not as nowa, for 
I fancy you heard it before. I mean the grand theatri- 
cal squabble between Mr. Kelly, gentleman, and Sheri- 
dan the player, which haa divided tlie town into two 
parties as violent as Whig and Tory ; and because the 
Bcholara of our university liavo engaged themselves on 
Sheridan'a aide, possibly some reports may liavu been 
spread as far as yoi;, to our disadvantage. To prevent 
them from having any intincnce on you, I shall relate 
the affair as impartially as I can, and with the utmost 
regard to truth. Fii-st, then, you must know that some 
time ago there was a play porfonned here which greatly 
pleased the town, called " JE&op." During the per- 
formance Mr. Kelly comes in flushed with liquor, and 
going into the green-room whore the pluyers dreas, 
grossly insulted the actresses. Tliia was represented to 
Sheridan, who is manager of the theatre, upon which he 
ordered Kelly out of the house ; who, enraged at this, 
goes into the pit, and as soon as Sheridan came on the 
stage, pelted liim with oranges, &c., and called him a 
thousand iU names, bidding bim go off the atage, and 
quite interrupting the performance. At length Sheridan 
advances to the front of the stage, and tells him that 
uidess some gentleman takes care of him, he would be 
obliged to turn him out of the house. Ten times more 
enraged at this, he goes after the act to Sheridan's room, 
and insults him again. Sheridan represented calmly to 
him his abuse of the femalB play^w and of himself; 
and he, persisting in his ill-language, Sheridan gave 
him a good flogging, which he bore with christian pati- 
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ence. Not, however, without vowing revenge. He per- 
fected tho next night by bringing sticb a party as 
bindored Sheridan from playing, broke open all the 
doora, and ■would very probably havo killed T>iTn had 
he not escaped. These doings made lum shut up the 
playhouse and indict Kelly, who also indicted him. 
During this time thousands of "Slates of Cases," 
answers, replies, &c., flew about from both parties, and 
a great deal of dispute concerning the word "gentleman/ 
for it seems Sheiidait had said he was as good ii gentle- 
man as Kelly ; or, as others will have it, as any in the 
house. This gained Kelly a great party, who called 
>their cause the gentleman's quaa-rel, taking it extremely 
iU that a gentleman should be struck by a player, and 
insisted that Sheridan whuuld never play till he had 
publicly asked Kelly's pardon. Tho scholars, who had 
till now stood iioutei, seeing how ill one who had been 
of their body was treated, ami the town deprived of tbt^ir 
diversion by a privato pique, took the affair on theni- 
selvBs, and encouraged Sheridan to open the theatre 
aj^in, which he did, and acted " Richard the Third," 
where a numerous body of tho scholars appeared to kca-p 
tho peace. At the beginning the party began to be 
notoos^ but by menaces they were kept quiet, and one 
or two of tho principal turned out. Thus the play went 
on regularly, to the satisfaction of the audience. Noxt 
night was to bo acted "Tlie Fair Penitent," for tho bene- 
fit of tho Hospital of Incurables. The soholars were 
persuaded that common humanity, on account of the 
cbaiitable design of the play, would keep the faction 
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quiet, 90 not above aoven or eight went there tlmt night. 
But they were mistaken ; no ties of honour or religion 
could bind 'em ; they raised another tumult-, called for 
Sheridan to wreak their vengeance on him, and drove 
the actors otf the stage. Not oonteut with this, some 
of theui abused the few scholars tliat wure there, pelted 
them with oranges, declared there were no gt-ntlemen 
among them, but that they were all a pack of scomidrels, 
Tlie scholars being infianied of this, early next morning 
searched tho whole ttjwn for Mr. Martin, the principal 
offender, and not fintling hira n^tumed to the CoIIuge, 
when about lo [o'clock} they were iiiibnued where he 
lay. At that time I came to the College and joined the 
rest. They immediately went fur him, and found him in 
bed; then made him rise and brought him to tl]e 
College, when, after making him acnsibie of hia crime, 
he kneeled down in a large uirclc of us, owned his fault, 
and begged pardon. Then we agreed to Beize Captain 
Fitzgerald^ and went to the uum}>er of about one hun- 
drodj well armed, to Capel-street where he lived, and aa 
they opened not the door, went in at the winduw, and 
brought out Mr. jFitzgorald, whom they put inte a 
coach with John Brown, Esq., of the Kealo, and two 
schobirs weli armed, and conveyed the coach nnder a 
fitrong guard of us to the College, where he W;is obliged 
to make a Buhmission, Kelly, then, to avoid ill-usage, 
came oif himself and did the same. That evening came 
a letter fi-om the Lord Justices, deHiriug in a very poHte 
manner we tihuuld uot go out in large bodies, and that 
they would look into the afito, and giva us due aatisfac- 
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lion. In the rueantiine, tlioae nbove-moiiUonod guutlts- 
Ti»5n, nDtwithstiUidiii'^ tlieir pi-oniiaoof hotter l>clia\'iuur, 
bhrfateued tho livGs of thfi scholars whon they mot any 
of 'em alone, and hired ruffiane to assault them at night. 
The acholara, incensed at tliis, once more were resolved 
to punish 'pni ; but tho Provost, to avoid hloodshod, 
orJoro*.! that none of thu acholara should bo aulTered 
out, and in the meantime sent those whose livea were 
threatened to my Lord Cliief Justice, who sent a tip- 
aU\^ for Martm — so that affair ended. Kelly's itnd 
Sheridan's trial came on a Thursday, in which Sheridan 
was honourably acquitted, and Kelly found guilty, and 
£ned this day £^oo, a month's close imprisonment, 
and to give security for his behaviour for seven years. 
So ended that afiivir, in which justice totik place. Faro- 
well ; your franks don't pass. Yours, 

Edmuxd Burke. 



LETTER XXXll. 



Murch, 1746. 



VouQg PhietoQ, aa poeta tell us. 
Fell in with some hot head td (ellowa ; 
"Where, IwaBting Phoebua waa his irire, 
The board immediate smnke the Ilftr, 
£xpel him their nociety, 
Until he provw Ids pedigree. 
Stttsi^ thus to see kit gravuleitr t^enk, 
Andfoixcd to omn hit birtkri^kt stattk^ 
Home to his uiuther ^uen tlie »quin!, 
WiOi dojencast effen anil till on jire. 
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She aaks what means th&t thon^tfnl brow 
Which he hul oevur w^ru till now ; 
For Btudj OBver broke hia prime ; 
With hone and hoand he »pent hi> time.' 

I assure you, my dear friend, I £nd an inimitc deal 
of difficulty in making verees to supply Uioee of youra 
wMch must be left out, with any spirit; for where the 
subject is not our own, and we are not warmed with the 
chain of thought, it is exceedingly hard to make new, 
antl, as if it were, interlining vcrees; and I believe you 
will find it so wlien you make lines for those jou have 
heJB. I know they are extremely bad, but they shew 
you the correction that I think should be niada Don't 
scruple altering 'em out of any compliment to me, for 
by it you will hurt yourself and disoblige me. But you 
must be speedy, and make a last copy, which send hy 
all means by Sunday's post, for they jnuet appear before 
the Pretender grows stale, or they wonH do so welL 
Let this consideration induce yon to pay me no compH- 
ment, hut make your poem as good as yon can, and as 
soon ; for were w© to trifle the time away, wo would he 
too late. As for the rest of the poem I think it is ex- 
tremely good— except this line, 

"The c&r he mounts with glad eurpme." 

" Glad surprize" seems a little mdntelligible. I wish 

* These vencs ore the CDmrnenoemeEtit of some rhymtis Buh- 
mitted by Shttckleton to the oribiciBm ot Burke, who suggests the 
linea printed in Italic in place of others which he tliinke inappro- 
priftte. 




you'd mend it, for I protest, after turning it twenty 
ways, I can do nothing I liked so well Jis tho original. 
The pun of Skye, though a pun and a falao one, will 
do very wgU; for the precise place is not requisite, and 
because among those I have ahewu it to, it has met 
many admire ra. 

Farewell I expect to bear irom you impatiently, for, 
the very post after I receive yours, Phieton mounts the 
chariot. I am, dear Dick, you affectionate friend, 

Edhuni] Bukkj:. 



LETTER XXXIII. 

March uth, 1746. 
Shall I never hear from you? or are you resolved 
that we never shall correspond on equid terms, but one 
or other must flag 1 For no sooner had I repented of my 
negligence, and began to make some amemls for it by a 
long letter, than a tedious and painful silence on your 
side ensued. This conduct makes me imagine our cor- 
tespondence very much resembles a club law, wherOf as 
long as one party runs, the other most swiftly and 
courageously pursues ; but no sooner do they face about, 
and begin a vigeroua defence, but the pursuers in their 
turn take to their heels, and so on to the end of the 
chapter. If it continues as it haa hitherto done, I think 
I shall always ily, and then I shall have the pleosurn 
of receiving ull your letters without giving you any in- 
terruption by mine; for I receive such a pleasure from 
yooT letters as I would £rom the company of some great 
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man, whom I could always hear without desiring to hare 
aay part of the conversation myself. This, I grant you, 
is not like myself^ but yon know 1 always distinguish 
between a man's talkative and vn'Uative chaiauter. 
Seriously, if you knew how much trouble your silence 
gives me, after a long letter from me you would never 
disappoint me. When I write but a little to you, then, 
M a punishment, you may defer answering me a post 
or two ; but after a great deal 'tis quite unpardonable 
in you. 'Tia, upon my word ! Make me proper ameudR 
in a sheet close wrote as this; for, lot mc tell you, though 
you generally send me paper enough, you aeldom fill it 
Can you beliove that your letters can ever be too long, or 
that I ever can think anything tedious that comes from 
you ? Say something to me. Let me, if you have any 
troublea, lessen 'em by bearing my part ; or if anytliing 
is extraordinary agreeable to you, sure you won't be so 
ungenerous as to deprive me of so much pleasure as I 
shall have in hearing it. Do you study and improve 
in learning? — it will be a good example to me. Do 
you give your mind and time wholly to your boys ?— I 
shall rejoice at their happiness, and particularly at my 
brother's. Or if you entirely devote yourself to rural 
sports, I joy in the stock of health you aiti laying up. 
Tell me everything, so that I may say of you, ahseju, 
praen* utfiet^ whether thou choose 

Cervaniefi' fierioui lus. 
Or laugh and aliake in BftbclsdA' easy chou-; 
whether you ^vrite sonnets to Armida, or laah your one- 
mies with Hudibrasticka. Now I touch on this string; 




as a madman, when you happen to hit the cause of hia 
liistmction, can talk of nothing else. Toll me have you 
any work in hand, what it is, and how far it bus proceeded, 
Preparo something to succeed Phaeton, which T\-ill come 
into the world more opportune!}'. Brcnan has finishsd 
hiA comedy ; when printed, you shall judge of it. I 
believe it will soon come on the stage. He has lately 
published a thing called Pleckno's Ghosi Another of 
my acquaintance, one Dennis, has puhlished a paper on 
this occasion also, called " Bmtus's Letter to the Town" 
— a good thing, I think ; and on what occasion wrote 
you shall hear soon. Adieu, dear Dick. Eememhex me. 
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LETTER XXXIV. 

March, >746* 
Dear Dick, 

I received both your epistles, which, though 
of very different natures, were equally welcome to me, 
because one reminded me of my faults (a friemily office) 
4Uid the other healed all my rancour by a seasonable 
and well-timed praifie, for which (to speak the truth) I 
very much longed.* "Tis a great deal for a poet to re- 
ceive applause for his work when finished, but to receive 
it before is moi-o than he possibly could expect ; and, 
aa unexpected, must be the more agreeable. It gives 
him a kind of foretaste of what he i.s to receive here- 

• Here the writer allutioh to & letter and jiOKm, F*b. .J, J 746, 
iriuted in Eoxl TiczwUliam's coUeotdoQ. 





aftort and inspires him with courage to proceed. It is 
(if I may use such a comparison) as wKen a saint, to en- 
courage him under his afflictions, gets a transient view 
of heaven. SKght as it is, he sees that nil human suf- 
ferings are but trivial to attain such an eujoyment, and 
he cheerfully finishes his course ! I confess you had 
good reason to assiire me jou had not taken a glass 
when you wrote your last ; for, upon tlie first reading of 
your most eublime and oriental perioil, I immediately 
concluded you intended it as a jest on me, or was the 
effects of a certain fluid. From the first opinion you 
will sGarcely batter me ; the whole has something of 
burlesque on me ; but if I am miiitakeD, and must 
answer seriously what you wrote, let me assure you my 
vein {such as it is) will never bo esteemed by me so 
great an honour or happiness, as that I had so deserving 
and 80 ingenious a friend, — ^one who can perform bo well 
bimaeK, and (I know) so well [able] to judge of the per- 
fonnanco of others ; and my highest ambition [is] that 
the world should know it ; or if any of my writings can 
conduce to that end, or to iuid I have more at heart, 
that is, to please you, they shall never be wonting dum 
coeptis adspirat Apollo. 

We have early commenced our fiiendship, and I am 
confident will end it late ; very late, I hope. All I de- 
sire ia that we may continue as we are, and that you will 
love me while you live as well as you do now, and as I 
do you. If 80, I am absolutely contented it should be 
no greater, for then it would be violent, and you 
know how likely to last things violent are ■ nor tliink 



me tlie least sincere because 1 8cri"bljlo, nor believe what 
that rogue Pope says, 

Each bed iiUthor is as bad a friend. 

I eontmoe Bcrihbling that thing, the epecimen of 
which you say pleases you so much. If bo, I have some 
hopes, for in my opinion tliat is far from being the most 
shining part of it, and indeed 'twould be sad if the in- 
Tocation should be the beat part of the poem; but such 
as it is, when finished, you sliall have it. I am aony 
it is of such a nature that it will by no means admit of 
■what you desire, and this is what I shall always think 
a veiy great defect in it. I had onco a thought of 
printing it, but I have entirely dropt all thoughts of 
that; for even supposing it good, there are so many 
discouragements in this town to a man's turning author, 
that 'twould be almost madness to do it To mention 
no more, 'tis ten to one (good or bad, the same) whether 
yoQ shall be read by ten in the city. The people hero 
are the very reverse of the description St. Paul gives of 
the Athenians, that their whole busine^sa is to hear or 
relate something new. They have no sort of curiosity 
that way, further than party leads them ; and no wonder, 
for books either in prose or verse seldom enter the con- 
versation of even people of fortune and those who liave 
leisure enough; so tluit an autlioi^s fii-st cries cannot be 
heard, but he is stifled in his birth. And what can be 
the cause of thisi I'll tell you — the only passion which 
actuates the people high and low are these too — avarice, 
and an abandoned love of sensual pleasures. Wherever 
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these entirely take posseftsion, they entirely exclud<^ 
eveiything else great and laudable, and bnry them in 
a let^aij^ to whatever pleasures ore alwve their own 
sordid level. I wish your poem, may fall into better 
handSf as it deserves to do, and indeed it has taken its 
tlif^ht in a happier dime ; if so, you need not desire to 
be taken notice of by me. You yourself will sufficiently 
shew your own merit ; or will yon have it, as I have 
Hlaewhere expressed it, 

At merit which can ne'er be long cnnceaJed 
By it'a own luHtte alwaya U revealed. 

As to the part of your poenj that was criticized I find 
no feult in't- You soon shall ha\*e Blackball and Lon- 
ginuB. I wish we could reaJ him together. Write no 
more to Edmund Burke, Esq., but to your bumble bbt- 
vant and friend, 

EuMuyn Bubkx. 

Longer letters ; as long as this at least. 



LETTER XXXV. 

May [I don't know what day], 1746. 

In the last I received from you, you complain of my 
rujglticting to continue our correspondence, and I have 
now a thousand timeti more reason to reproach you 
with the same fault. I answered your favour, and 
apotogiaed for my neglect in tho best manner I could 
and in as fair a hand. All this I thought was sufficient 



to iaduce you to foi^giye me, and favour me with yonr 
tlioughte ae usual ; but I see you think me unworthy 
your notice, I am soiry for it — but, to be serious, I 
can't cont;eive what can be the reason that our corre- 
spondence is become so slack of late. If our frieud^ship 
was to be judged by it, I believe very few would liave 
any great opinion of it. I answer for myself, there is 
not the least decay of it on iixy side ; absence and time 
only rivet my aifections more strongly. I could wish 
to see things cstabUshcd on their former foundations. I 
shall not be backward in performing my pai-t towards 
it, if I have done nothing to make you averse to it. 
My fiithcr has put Dick to school in town j yon will 
send his trunk anil whatever things he hud to town ; 
he tells me Houlden lias the key and some of Ids books. 
Besiie him to put them into the tnudc, and send the 
key. I saw this day your aunt and sister for tlie first 
time, though I hoar they have been aometimo in town. 
I hear, too, that the master has been in town, but has 
not been so good as to call to see us. My father is very 
angry with him for it I am very Je-nesms-qwi-uk to 
day — probably staying witliin all this iiuo day. If 1 nm 
dull or too scntciitioiifl, attribute it to that. You will 
wonder when I tell you I have not left otf poetical 
scribbling yet 1 have done the other day the latter 
part of the second Georgick, foHuTiatitg, &c. intfi 
English. It was always a favourite part with me. 
Maybe I'll send you it some other time. This is very 
badly wrote ; but for love of truth I would have excused 
myself by haste, and made my apology accordingly. 1 





aliflU, hoivever, mend as I hear from you. liut^ by-tlie- 
byo, I am in a littlo haste, as examinfttion for scholar- 
ships come on next Thursday. All this is hut triiling, 
I know. However, as they come from a friend and go 
to a firiend they aro excusable. I am with all ainmrity 
yours unalterably, 

KB. 




LETTER XXXVI. 

I>ublm, May, 1746. 

Dear Diet, 

Tout long silence gives me the greatest con- 
cern, as I can atlrihuto it to but one of thfso two acci- 
dents, either of which would give me a very senaihle 
aflflictiou, namely, that you are sict or have forgot me. 
If the former, I heartily wish for your recovery and for- 
give your silenco, but methinks you might have em- 
ployed some friend to give me an account of it j if the 
latter, which I can. hardly boliere, notwithatanding 
appearances, I mi^t acquiesce and trouble you no more. 
If it he not so, you will, I hopCf satisfy me by writing 
the day you receive this third letter from mo since I 
was favoured with the like fix>m you. There is another 
possible case which I have not mentioned, that is, you 
might not have got V,m. If 30, the contenta of the last 
were to the best of my knowledge partly the same with 
thisj and partly to desire you to send my brother's 
bookB, as my father Bcnda him here to school Let me 



know in your answer whether your father would have 
rt bank note aont T^i'm by post in payment of Dick's biU, 
OP whetlier he would appoint any one here to receive 
the money, as my father did not see your aunt wliile in 
to^vn. 

I answered the examinations for schokrahipa ; whe- 
ther I shall get Jiny thing or not, I can't say yet, 
Pello^*shipfl arc over too. Mr. Leland gets one, and I 
believe Stokes and Hasting get the other two vacant. 
All answered exceedingly weU. 

Pray answer this j for till wo renew onr correspond- 
euce on its former footing, I have not spirits to write 
anything. 1 am your almost forgotten, though sincere 

I friend, 

I E. B. 



LETTER XXXVII. 

Dublm, June stt, 174G. 



Dear Dick, 

I should not have delayed one post to answer 
your most agreeable and long expected favour, had not 
the acholarahip (as I believe the Kewa informed 1 was 
elected) I got taken up my whole attention those few 
days past ; for what willi bargaining for a tooui in the 
College, an<.l doubts whether I should accept the scholar- 
ship, and buying another sort of gown, I have liad very 
little spare time. If I had, you may be sure I should 
have dedicated it to our friendship. Yon may perhaps 
be curious to know what advantages we have by a 
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BchoUrsliip. We have our commons for nothing fifty 
shillings a year in the cellar, are nienilters and freemen 
of the Univereity, and have a vote for a memher of par- 
liament ; the ground-rent of our chamber ; onr decre- 
ments, between three and four pounds per annum, ior- 
given ; and when we take our degree, liave a good 
chance of £i^ per unnnin more. The manner of 
making and swearing a scholar you may see in the 
University Statutes, which you have. We were exa- 
mined for two days in all the Roman and Greek authors 
of note. Dr. Foster, who examined me [in] Catiline's 
speech in Sallust, seemed very well pleased at my 
answering, and asked me from whoso aehotil I fame {a 
qoestiou I did not hear asked hesides), and I told him. 
t come now to your qneation about Dit:k ; and her*?, 
lajTng my hand to my breast, I declare without circum- 
locution, most sincerely, that there was no eort of fault 
found with Dick's cdncation, nor conld ; bnt^ on the 
contrary, I hciird my father expre-ss the greatest satis- 
faction at it ; and really he could not do otherwise, for 
never were hoys so carefully and well instructed, so 
well both fed and taught as yours. But if I may guess 
at the reason of my father'^ bringing him to town (for 
you know Vm not his privy counsellor) it was a desire 
of having Dick with him and my mother in town, for 
really he is fonder of him than he will own. Til tel] 
you a story. T'other day Garrett met Stratford, and 
after some discourse says the latter, "By G — d, 1- 
forget-his-name in Athy is ruining Mr. Shackleton's 
school j he's destroying it, by J — s — s, he's taking 



away all his scholiirs — why tliero's Matt Cullea and 
every Isody." Saja Garrett, " What can bo tho reason ? 
Wliat fault do they find witli Mr. Sharkleton, to prefer 

Mr. V " It's true, by the L— d," replies f other, 

" for look ye, d — a mej -he meads Shackleton's faults • 
he gives abundance of play; this "will bring him Sbnc- 
kletuu's scholara, by G— d, for wo were with liim like 
galley-slaves, by Leavens, book — book — ^book," &c. &c., 
and a vast deal moTcof striff, and all this seriously. From 
auother it might setini ixouieal, but a true genuine fool 
will always be one, you know. Pray lengthen your 
future favouia to your friend sincerely, 

E. B. 



LETTER XXXVIII. 

July 25tb, 1746 (Cars^BBttft). 
Dear Dick, 

I am here after a tedious juuniey, and have, 
joined to that, so murdered sleep witli dancing these 
tliree nights past that I can hardly hold up my head, 
■whichfl^ou will doubtless say I never did. Notliingbut 
my inviolable regard for you could prevail on me to 
viite with so bad a pen; and nothing but the great 
confidence I place in your candour and forgiving tem- 
per could prevail on me to send you the proiluce. But 
so much by way of digression at the beginning, to try 
1 your patience. 

I Could this tongue, the poor representative of my 

I generous soul, could this pen even faintly express half 

m 
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what I feel, it would assure you how paflsionately I liave 
lamented the bitt«r absence which tore oue soul in two. 
and hinderod that churming, that transccndontly divine 
and trauei»ortiiiy jilBOsure ("transporting," to round the 
jwriod) of curamunicatiiig every thouglit and movement 
of our hrexstft. 

Xhifl is tho J I8t of the month, and 1 am now at Bally- 
dufia, The jireceding nonaeaBe 1 was forced to break 
off where you see th^3 writing elwiuges, by my mother's 
calling me to go awny with her, aince which I had not 
timo to finish it; and really it was a relief to me, for I 
was quite stupid and at a loss what to say, though you 
gave me a anbjcct ; but I \vas then uncqiml to it, and 
was obligfd to write the nonsense it began with, as an. 
essay in the CiiUeiiiau style ; ibr, to tell the truth, I 
waa capable of nothing else. If yon remember, you 
propoftod me two subjects to write — on what I thought 
proper for you to read, and my thoughts on the educa- 
tion of hoye. l*he second I believe I must reserve for 
winter, as privilege is ahuost expiring. You have con- 
fined your study to that part ol Icaming they call 
humanity, I believe very justly, for it contains the 
most essential and most pleasing part of all sciences; 
besides the continual pleasure we receive in reading the 
autliors by the liappy turn of expression with which 
they are adoraed, and as they convey those precepts 
which will he of most use to us in common life, in the 
easiest nuinner. Your ollicc of a schoolmaster throws 
you amongst the ancient authors, who are gen*;rally re- 
puted the best ; but as they are commonly read and 




use that seems to be made ot em m 
haTcly tn learn the language thtty rtre writUm in — it very 
stnuigc [np]ilic;ation] of the use of that kinii of learning 
— to read of thin^ to underatand words, iuBteud ui 
t.eaching "wonla that we may be the better enabled to 
profit by the excellent things which are wiiijit np in 
'em. I would therefore adviae you to be less iufjuisitive 
about the grammatical part of the authors than you 
have been, not only for the above mentioned reason, but 
because you will hnd it much the easier way of attain- 
ing the language. And yon will be pleased to cotiaidet 
after what manner we learn our mother tonjj ue. Wis 
iirat by conversation (to which rcmlin^', when the lan- 
guage is dead, is equivalent) come to know the aigniJi- 
cation of all words, and the manner of placing 'eia. 
Aftorwordd wc may, if we will, know the rulna and law« 
by which they are to he placed so and so; which will 
then be i|ujt6 easy to u«, aa they are only the laws of 
words reduced to writing. Poetry and liiatory are the 
chief branches which are taught. I would liave you 
read less of one and more of the other, if you have a 
mind t<j have your Latin pure, and not like me, who, 
when 1 attempt to write prose Latin, 'tis prowe on Btilts, 
or poetry fallen lame. In Latin, I would have you i-ead 
Vii;gir8 Georgics, Juvenal'8 Satires, a comedy or two 
of Terence; in prose, .Siillust, Cicero's Umtiona for 
Archias tlio poet, for M. Mai-eellus, for Pomiwy, for 
Milo, and the Iirat PhilhiJpics; in Greek, the first six 
books of Homer, the embassy to Achilles, ajid that jwrt 
from the death of Hector to the end of the poem; what 
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I showed you of Luciaiij Tabiila Cebetisj and Xenophon, 
Too should read with, atundance of caro (I don't mean 
as to the grammatical part) the Georgice, Salluet's Cata- 
linc, and Tabula Cebetis. I liavo been very tedious in 
flaying very little ; hut you must forgive a defect I can- 
not mend. I thijik often of our dispute about murder- 
ing sleep, and as I have Bince read that excellent play 
of my favourite ShokespeaJ^e, I am rather more in love 
with the passage. Observe with what horror it *s at- 
tended. Macbeth, immediately after murdering hig 
ffoyal guest and all his attendants, and describing the 
stings of eonscience that afflicted him during that hur- 
rid vforkf speaks thus to his wife : — 

Methougbt I heant a, voioe ciy, " Sleep no more t 
MacVrf:th doth murther slei^pj the innocent sleep ; 
Sleep tJiat ktiita up the ravelled sleave of care. 
The death of each day's lifej eore labour'^ bath. 
Balm of hurt minds, great nature's second coiiree. 
Chief nourieher in life's feast."' — 
Still it cried, " Sleep no more I" to hU the heuae : 
■" Olamie hath murdered aleep ; and therefore Cawdor 
Shall Bleep no more, Macheth ahall slecrp no more !" 

I was not in Cork j so yon may judge I had not the 
pleasure of seeing my friend Sisson. Farewell ! the 
rest to my brother, 

E. B. 

Dear brother, 

We arrived in tKie country after a texiious 
journey of six daye in the worst weather in the world; 
hut 1 have the gatisfaetiun to acquaint you. that my 



uiothfir is greatly rao.<>Yered, She r'ulm out every day, 
and will, I hope, soon be perfectly well, as arc all your 
frionil;* here, who enquired vary kindly for yoti. 1 have 
a piece of news for you. Your sister, Mlas Polly Hen- 
Tiijssy, has been married this fortnight to a gentleman of 
Cork. 1 have not yet seen that family. My mother 
desima her blesaiug to yuu, and all your friemls here 
their compliments. I am your affectionate brother, 

Edmcnd Burke. 



LETTER XXXIX. 

Aug^ast [{>tli, i74(>- 



rDear Dick, 
I confess our correapondence has of late been 
a dttle upon, the stand, and I aa freely own through my 
fault, for it can't be denied tliat you wrote laat. I tKjg, 
however, that we may renew it with as much alacrity 
:i3 before, for I am now pretty well got over an indo- 
lonce wliich hiifi of late possessed mo to that degree 
that I have been lost to myself an<l to all ray frienda. 
A bad excuse I know this ; but I iia<l far rather you 
«hoald think ma lazy than ill-natured. I shall say no 
more on thi.s head now, because I know too minute an 
enquiry into it will bo but little to my credit ; only, 
like a good child^ — I shall do so no more. 

Believe mo, my dtyir Dick, I could not think my time 
spent 80 agreeably and profitably oa in your company ; 
but tbere are so many invincible obstacles in my way, 





tliftt I cannot think of it, at least yet awhile. I am 
now just after examination, and in less than a month 
others tUr greater are lo succeed than ever I had. My 
time is very short, and my busineaa very great ; yet, 
notwithstanding, I would he very willing to forfeit 
whatever profit might accrue from them for the sake 
of spending a week or two with you, did not some 
disgrace and some anger, perhaps, from a certain quar- 
ter, attend it. 

Your father's ivatch shall be sent by Dick, who will 
he with you in a few days. He desireft to be remem- 
bered to you. Greek is a plant that thrives as iU in 
Dublin as MunstBT, and the soil is as nnpropitioua to 
I^atin. I hope by this time yon have pretty well got 
ovor your troubles ; as for me, I am in atatu quo. 

I spend most of my idle time with Stsaon ; he has a 
great regard for you, and I assure you I like him as 
well, if not better, than ever, notwithstanding somi' 
appeairancQS, which a thinking man should never judge 
from. I have the pleasure, too, to inform you that he 
has of late no despicable share of business ; bo has now 
in hands, and finiahed almost, the Speaker and his 
family, the Lord and Lady Skomos, &c. I think it a 
pitj tlmt 80 good a painter has not better encourage- 
ment. Yonr last was very laconick ; I hope this shall 
have as mueh honour as the fomona c[ucen (T forget 
whom) in. making you lengthen your sentences. Believe 
me to bo yours, 

Equund BimK£> 




Dublin, Tenth-month [October] stli, i; 
"Hie fate of niankinJ, and mine iu. particular, is so 
unportain, that I can hanlly depend upon anything. 
I flattered myself, nay, 1 was certain that I should 
have thfi pleasure of spfiiidiiig tijs Chiistma;? with you, 
■which hope was gK)nn<lcd on an assertion of my father's 
that I should not live in the College ; but he sine© 
changed his mind, and as the foundation begins to fail, 
we must suppose tho siiporstructure will tumble of 
course ; so that I am under some dilBcultics on that 
head. Tf I come at all, I may stay three weeks. Bren- 
nan will be so far from hindering it that he may atay 
as long as he pleases, but I cannot. I believe you will 
not have many books from me, if you limit them to 
what new ones come out that I approve. Eoheve me, 
dear Dick, we are just on the verge of darkness and one 
push drives us in. We shall aU live, if we live long, to 
see the prophecy of the Dunciad fulIJlled, and the age 
of ignorance come round once more, 

Kedeunt Satumia regna, 
Magnus afa integro EKcclorum nascitur ordo. 

Is there no one to relieve the world from the curse 
of obscurity t No, not one ! I wouid therefore advise 
more to your reading the writings of those who have 
gone before ua than our contemporaries. I read for my 
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College course Tolly's Offices, a blMnelcsa piece. I got 
yeeterday Waller, whom I never read before, nor did 
you, I believe ; for it would be needless to tell yoii, if 
you had, that lie ia one of the moat charming poets of 
England. *Ti8 surprizing how so much softness and 80 
much grandeur could dwell in one soul ; his panegy- 
ricks are wonderfully fine. His chief excellence lies, I 
think, in ranking apparent defects of persons become 
their greatest praise, and that in a manner quite new. 
All his thoughts by the surprize they give us aeem to 
have aauictliing epigmmniatical in them, and ia many 
places he is guilty in that respect j but that proceeds 
from their being expressed in the strongest and most 
coneise manner, and so formtjd that liis thougltta are 
not interwoven so as to form a continued discourse, but 
each is hy itself and strikes you full alone. Take for 
an example those lines on the King's navy. "What 
shall I say now 1 As I put my hand to my pocket to 
look for the book, I found I left it at homo (for I am 
now at the office), hut I will make it up in my next. 
This has struck me so blank that I can say no more 
than that I am, dear Skaekletonj yours affectionatelyj 

E. R 

I can't forbear laughing when I think how yon will 
be baulked when you come to the quotation — how you'll 
put your mouth in fomi, and begin in a lofty theatrical 
tone to readj " What shall I say 1" 



I. 




Dablin, Docember lith, 1746. 

Dear Dick, 

Bawn was with me just uow. I shall take 
caro to obey your ct>iiimaud« l>y Mm. Your man din- 
appointed mc the last time he was in town, for I had 
not youp letter till near nine at night. I had the black- 
hallg rc-ady for him at two next day j but ho was ^onu. 
You won't bo displeased that I laid out some of your 
money on the books you have per bearer. I foimd 'em 
as I thought sold cheap at an auction, and as 1 thought 
they might be useful to you I hoiight 'era. Voiture'a 
character is, I believe, known to you for one of the 
finest geniuses France ever produced, and a pattern for 
that way of writing ; price is. 7d. The other I bought 
on the credit of the great man of wliom it treats^ price 
58. 6d. 

1 have seen your dear friend Gullen at the coffee- 
house pretty often. I knew Iiim perfectly, but [have] not 
as yet condescended to speak to him ; he is grown a great 
count. I shall let you know the day I shall nieet you, 
which will be I fa.ncy sometime before the holidays. 
My futher mU go your way in about a week- — nest 
Thursday ur Friday^ I think. In my first letter I did 
not give you the quotations from "Waller. Hear them 
now, and think whether I was right— part of the poem 
" To the King on his Navy :" — 
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Should nature's self invade the world again. 
Anil o'er the oentre upread the liquid main, 
Thy power were sate, and her tleetnictive hand 
Would but enlarge the boundu of thy conmiand. 
Thy dreadful fleet would atyle thee lord of all, 
And ride in triumph round the drown'd balL 
Tbo&e towers of oaJt o'er fertile plains might go, 
And visit moiintaina where they once did gi'ow. 
The world's Kiiwtorep never could endure 
That finished BabiJ ahuuld tiio^u men Hecure, 
Whose pride designed that fabric to have stood 
Above the reach of any second fiood. 
To thee, his cboeen, more indulgent, He 
Daroa trust auch power with bo much piety. 

In his panegyrick on Cromwell, preferring [hiin] to 
Alexander : — 

He aafely mi^'lit old trtjope to battle lead 
Against the imwarlike Peiiiiaii or the Mede, 
Whose hagty flight did from a bloodless field 
More apoils than honour to the victor yitld. 
A race unoonquered, by their clime made bold, 
Tlie CaledomanH antii'd with want anti iwjlil, 
Have by a fate indulgent to ycur fame 
Been thryiigh all aj^ee kept for you to tame. 

I am greatly obliged for the spy glasses. 'Tis unreason - 
able you should always he giving and I ndver rBtuming 
finy thing. Vale, amice lector. Thine ui the Lord, 

Will Shine. 
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LETTER XLII. 

Dul>Un, December 27th, 1746 ; &lmoiit *47- 

The prospect I have, tlcar Dick, of seeing you so booh 
keeps me fivm being al>]e to write you much. Were I 
to tell you aftor i\m nianneT my opinion on the pointK 
you proposed, it would be quite tmsatisfiactory both to 
you and myself; for while I should be writing, my 
thoughts would be entirely taken up with Xha jileasure 
of your approacliiug presence, and I should cry out, 
" What the devil do I write, and puzzle me to expresR 
" myself wrotL-heiUy on what I .shall have my friend so 
" floon to help mo out, and mature my imperfect and 
'* aliorfcive conceptions 1" So I shall now only tdl you 
that I shall set out early on Monday morning {Goil 
willing) towards you, 1 shall be glad to meet you that 
day either at Kill or Kilcullen ; hy no means at Naas. 
Till then, God bo wi' yoiL I heartily long to see yon ; 
if you have an equal desire, we shall meet half way, for 
you know tlie power of equal forces meeting in the 
same direction. Brennan cannot come. Once more 
farewell. Yours assui-edly, 

R S.'8 E. B. 





LETTER XLIII. 

Dublio, Jivnuary 14th, l747- 

Dear Dick, 

The sUftnce I have kept ao lung has been as 
painful to myaelf as it could po.s3i1ily have been to you, 
and the cause of it was almost a? troublesome as the 
thing itself, for the short time I had to read hurried me 
m much as to deprive mo of the common consola- 
tion, of all the uiifuHiiiia1:e — to tliink over my old plea- 
surea jmd lament their loss. The utmost I eould do was 
to steal a Bigh now and then &om, and immediately 
return unto 

So you see I paid the boat tribute of sighs I could to 
yout memory, for 

A sigh the absent claim, the dead a tear. 

If you think that not sufficient, blame my fate, not 
me ; for at that time, were I to chuse, I had rather have 
sat lamenting myself, and composing sad dittiea " all 
the day long." However, I have succeeded far beyond 
niy expectation^ not to say well. The good success I 
have ha<l from my amall reading gives m& hope that if 
I do it more diligently for the future, I shall have still 
more auccesa. The few acq^uaintances I have here and 
your absence dispose me very strongly to study and 
throw aside my old laziness ; not that I make any merit 
of thia, for had I my old inducements and you in town 




I doubt not but all my fine resolutions would fall to the 
ground ; for 'tis I fear \vitb me aa (to use a very thieatU 
bare compaiison, for I find iin better at present) with 
those who quit the world uol from devotion, but be- 
cause they can no longer eiyoy its pleasures, I wisli 
sincerely that it may be always the roverso with you ; 
that you may never want all the pleasures it ia able to 
give, and at the same time that your desire for sharing 
may be as great as ever, and, what ia more than all that, 
you may know properly how to value each. 

I have not had timi^ yet to correct the flights and 
prune the wing of your Phaeton j what I think now 
should be done ia to soften the burlesque at tlie begin- 
ning, and changing it so as to come near the grave 
Bevere satire, for by that means it will be like the rest 
which ia in that way ; for of that burlesque there are not 
seven lines in the whole^ and these at the very begin- 
ning. 1 really think a poem should be aU of a piecb ; 
though yours, I must confess, is like the Bubjer.t, for he 
kept not the middle path, but camo so low as to endan- 
ger burning the earth, and then all at once rose up into 
the heavens again. You will find the truth of this by 
com]>aring, 

The trembling boy with dire amaze 
Sees all the world arooud him blaze, 

fie WTpcH bis eyea aod blows bis aoae. 

I showed it to Brennan and many others, who all 
greatly liked, and found the same fault with it. I will 
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send it to London when I can get an English frank, 
lor they don't take 'em. in here. I could not get e'er a 
secondhand Xflnginus, but rather than you should 
want it, I bonglit a new ono — 26. aU. 'Tia, I tliink, a 
very good translation and has no bad notes. There are 
no Davidson's Metamorpliost'^s.* Exshaw will soon have 
home your bf>oka. I wish you all happiness, and am, 
dear Dick, your aft'ectionate friend, 

Edmund Burke. 



LETTER XLIV. 

London, =oth February, 1750. 

Deal friend. 

It is so long since we have had any correspond- 
ouoe, that I really forget whether I am indebted to 
you for a letter, or you to me. Perhaps I am in the 
iiiiilt; if I be, I «an say with a great deal of truth that 
it did not proceed from my having in the least forgot 
you, or the obligations I have to you (if any such, thing 
ought to be named among friends) ; or, if you have 
omitted to write in your turn, I give you with all my 
heart the forgivojiesa I shuwid myself expect in the 
same caae. I shall, however, be always willing to attri- 
bute your silence to anything rather than to incon- 

• Davitlson having translated Virgil into English prnse, Shac- 
kluhin probably asked Iiis currespondeuttoprocun) for liim Ovitl'ii 
MetamoTphosee hy the same dranalator. 
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stancy, and wliile tiera are ao many thousand thinga 
that may caiiso Btich an omiasion, I shall chiwc any 
rather than that which would wrong you and mako 
myself uneasy; for my part, I am in my writing in 
the same case that I am in my convcrsatiou. If I am 
in company with a sili^nt porson, I repay his silenc* 
fourfold ; hut ii^ on the coutmry, I happen with a man 
who talk3, he incites me to do so too. I could wish 
with all my heart to bear oftener from you, nor can 
[you] want of matter while you. have affairs of your own. 
To make me by letter (as you were so good formerly to 
do hy discourse) attqujiiuted with them woulil be very 
agreeable to me, as a confidence would show that your 
good opinion of me still continues the same. X wish 
that nothhig worse than want of somewhat to say- — 
that want of health la not the cause of youi silence. 1 
hope my fears arc without foundation, but I nmst beg 
leave to observe that your great application to business 
both in and out of school, as well as your so close 
reading at night, may impair both j-onr health and 
eyesight, neither of the best. I therefore pray you as 
a friend, and as one that has an interest in your life 
and welfare, to indulge yourself more in [a] httle 
amusement and cheerfulness, if you have a mind your 
life should last; or whUst it lasts, ho easy. I have 
had some trouble for a good while, on account of the 
almost general illness of our family, of which I suppose 
you may have heard, as well as of their recovery. I 
had a letter, after a long inteiouiasion of writing, from 
Dennis : I believe him to be the fiame worthy man 1 
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always thought him. He tells me that he spent some 
days lately at your house, and seems very seuyihie of 
your friendship and civility to him. Thus far I wrote 
before dinner, and I am now prevented from writing 
more by a gentleman's Goming in upon me. I havt^ 
only to desire you to remember me very IdntUy to your 
spouse, to yoiir father, and. aJl the good family there, 
and still think you have a very sincere iiieiid m 

Edmund BtiBEE. 

A bill was brought into the House of Lords yester- 
day by the Earl of Chesterfield for altering the style, 
"lis tliought it will pass. 



LETTER XLV. 

fLondon,] 5th April, 1751. 
Dear friend, 

I received your letter with more pleasure than 
you may think from my having delayed so long to 
answer it ; but the true cause of my waiting was that 
I might have the satisfaction of Beeing your uncle and 
cousins, and by that means make my letter more wel- 
come to you, by some account of them ; but I failed in 
my design, for 1 could hear nothing of your uncle at 
the East India House, whither I went according to 
your dkectione. About O'Neill's affair, I must advise 
that gentleman not to appear so solicitous about his 
brother's health, lest he (as all men are not of the most 
unsuspecting nature) should tbink he has a greater love 
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for his effects than for their owner, nor to promiae to 
persons hero half of them to recover the whole for him ; 
for he is too gooil a scholar not t« remember thf.> case of 
the huntsman that sold the bearskin before he had 
killed the hear. I no sooner enquired concerning a 
chaplain at Bcncoolin, than tho person I asked (judge 
you whether he vas a conjurer) informed me ahout 
what business I came ; and that some others had been 
there on the samo errand ; observing that this gentle- 
man seemed to long for his brother's death, at the same 
time telling me for his comfort that nothing hut a con- 
stitution of steel couUl kw^p the body and soul together 
in that cUmate j however, that the chaplain had a pretty 
good one, was a sober man, and had lived with pretty 
tolerable he^th in tho Himdreds of Essex. Oui friend 
is B divine, and may take the good and bad of this 
account together. WTien they heard last from Bcncoo- 
lin, he was well, and [they say] that about next August 
they shall have a further acconnt. 

I am much obliged to you, my good fiioncl, for your 
desire of knowing my affairs; really they are Buch as 
nothing hut friendsliip conld have any delight in hear- 
ing. My health is tolerable, thank God ; my studies, 
too, in the same degree, and my situation not difiogree- 
ablc. I intend soon to go to a good distance from 
town, in hopes of bettering all throe, as well as lessen- 
ing my expenses. If you ore desirous of knowing any- 
; more particularly, let me kutiw, and you may ho 
ed I shall take pleaijure in satisfying you. 

I am glad your family continue in good health. You 
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will ill rotum for her kindness give my boat rD»]iects to 
your spoiisG ; the same to your father and all friends as 
though I had namod thorn. J saw Kennedy at a coflfee- 
houso a few days ahum ; ho has been at the £ast Indies 
— in what station 1 caiLuot tell, and intends for the 
sami.'. quarter again ; ha ie much iaiproved both [in] his 
appearancf and behaviour since I saw him at Ballitore. 
Farewell, dear Shaeklbton, and believe me with great 
sincerity yo\irs, 

Edmund Bubkb. 



LETTER XLVII. 

Dubliii, Mnrch 2[jth, 1764. 
My dear Shackleton, 

Though 1 have been long silent, I don't think 
it necessaiy to say a great a deal now^ as I hopti to be 
with you in a lew hours after you receive this. I could 
hardly liatter myself some time ago that it would he in 
my power to spend a day or two with you, and it is not 
easy to say how much pleasure I have in the idea that 
I may now meet Dick in our old heiid-quaiters and talk 
over old times* Mrs. Binke is of the same sentiments 
Yf-ith me, and h to accompany me. Adieu. Give our 
love to Mrs. Shackioton, and belicvB me, dear Shai;- 
Ueton, afliBctionately yours, 

E. Buhke. 
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LETTER XLVIII. 

Ballitore, 19th October, 1766. 
My dear Shackleton, 

I am sorry to be obliged to correspond with 
yon from your own house. But we cannot help it ; 
had we been able to fix a time for being here, this very 
mortifying accident would not have happened; how- 
ever, it was not in my power. This day we proposed 
having the happiness to spend with you, and came 
tolerably early. But another day is absolutely out of 
our disposal, as we have already outstayed our time very 
considerably. Since it is so determined that I must go 
to England without seeing you, to my no small vexation, 
let me at least have the pleasure of hearing from you 
whilst I stay in DubHn, which will be but whilst I 
wait for a ship. My horse (not mine, indeed, but bor- 
rowed from a friend) has fallen ill upon the road. I 
must, and I think I freely may, commit him to your 
care until I can send for him. Adieu ! my dearest 
Shackleton. Think how vexatious this accident is to 
iw ; but do not add to it by yours or Mrs. Shackleton's 
vexation. We are all most truly and ever affectionately 
yours, 

E. B. 

Sunday — From some wild chat of Brockleby's with 
"Will Burke I am given to understand that you had re- 
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ceived at some time a letter from England some way 
relating to me. Have you ever received such a letter 1 
Now 1 must say one word as conclusioi^ which muat he 
peremptory. You deairtid that Sissou sliould not come 
hither to meet na. I did not appoint him, not hecause 
you desired it, but hecauye I could not fix the time j 
but I muet insist upon it as a favour, which 1 would be 
very uneasy to be refused, that ho may come hither and 
fiuish that dbcd without a name which ho has begun.* 
Ifc neither is nor can be wrong ; nay, it must be right in 
itaelf, and as it is at best but decomm to avoid it, sacri- 
fice decorum to friendship. I am sure it is the lesser to 
the greater virtue. Adieu ! 



LfiTTEK XLIX. 

October iSth, 1766. 
My dear friend, 

I am sorry that you should think me capable 
of being oifended with any letter which you coiUd think 
proper to write about me. That which you did write, 
replete with the faeliuga of the moat sincere friendship, 
and a pariiiality which arose from them, can displease 
lue iji nothing but in setting me up so high aa to make 

* THb alludeR to a portrait of Tfichard ^ftctdeton (now nt 
Biillitore in the poBsesRion of Ma grandBon, George tSlmykieton) 
which SisBon |>ahiti'd for Edmund Burke. At the time at 
wtiich thi» letter was wi'itteii, aod indeed until Very recently, 
strict membera uf the Suciety uf FriciuU objected to have tht^ir 
portraits taken. 
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it very difficult for me to givo it any sort of credit by 
ray conduct. However, I am glad to tind you think of 
me in such a manner, and for this pioce of knowledge, 
at lea«it, T nm indebted to the malice of my onDmies. 
Their purirose was, since they were not able to find 
wherewithal to except to my cluinictcr for the seriea of 
years aincn I appeared in Kugland, to pursue me into 
the closest roL-osses of ray life, and to hunt oven to my 
cradle in hope of finding some blot against nie. It was 
on this principle they aist on foot this enquiry. I have 
traced it as far as Mr. Stretti'l, who refuses to let me 
know from whom iu England he received his commis- 
sion. The want of suspicion of their ill designs, and 
want of an exact knowledge of what affects a man in 
the world, made you enter into a more minute detail 
about my father, mother, and wife than waa strictly 
necessary, or ^au I boUcve those who wrote to nuike 
the enquiry expected, or could flatter themselves they 
would receive; especially in the aSaii* of religion, which 
being a leading part in your account, though not in the 
general thoughts of men of public business, they will 
therefore think could not have taken up so much room 
hut for special reasonSj and these they wiU take to con- 
strue into tiuch as are not the most favourable. I think, 
too, that your manner of stating the condition of my 
father is, by the mode of expression, made to convey, 
to the ears in which it will sound, impryssions different 
from [what] you intended and from the reality. You 
aay he waa an attorney of the province of MutmUr, in 
moderaU circumstances ; and this (from the evident 
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putiaiity which reigns in the whole acoouut, and which 
atucvoJi to soften every thing) will be saying he was a 
hedge-oountry-attomey of little practice. Now you 
know that the upper part of this profesiion is very re- 
putable as any can be ; the lower absolutely otherwiae. 
The fact is that my father never did practise in the 
cumilry, but always in the superior courts ; that he was 
for many years not only in the firat rankj but the very 
firat man of his profession in point of practice and 
credit — until, by giving way to a retired and splenetic 
humour, he did in a manner voluntarily contract his 
practice ; and j'ct, after some heavy losses by the bonks, 
and living creditably for near forty years (one time pretty 
expensively), laying out something on Dick's establifih- 
ment and on iny education in the Temple (a thousand 
}H>unds or thereabouts for me), he died worth very 
near six thousand jwundti. Tliis T m<^ntion, as poverty 
ia the greatest imputation (very unjustly, I think) that 
ifl ever laid on that profession ; one or two other m^ia- 
iokesi of fact there are of little consequence. Bul^ in 
general, tho rule is certainly right, when enquiries of 
this kind are made, to coutine oneself to the person as 
much as may be, on every account ; for, as accounts of 
connections are multijdied, bo are occasions of cavil too, 
on the part of the bearer, and of mistakes on that of 
the rolater, 

I have readover what IwTote,and am surprised to find 
bow long I have talked on this nothing, but I am alone, 
which I seldom am, aii<l iny pen runs on. Be assured, 
whatever little mistakes there may be, it evidently can do 
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me no kind of prejudice whabfiver. Strong dcclamlions 
of o»t«cm. from un early friend who knows you entirplj' 
are the fullest prosumjilion in your favour. The imt is 
one's own conduct, on wliich uine-t^'iitha of eveiy thing 
depends. Bo assured, luy dear Richard, the account on 
the "whole will much disappoint the. ontpiirtirs. The 
only anxiety I have is to discovyr those enquirers, that 
I may not in my mind lay the charge on those who 
may possibly bo innocent of it. So much for tliat ; 
but, returning on my steps, I again and agsiin caution 
you not to give yourself a moment's uinmsiiieBS for a 
most trifling inadvertence which eame up amidst the 
offosions of affection, and which nothing but great 
aifectlon could have caused. Let mo add, too, that no 
piece of writing can be more spii-itbd and elegant. 

I propose going immediately. "We are all, Jenny, 
Dick, and I, roost ainceTely and with the truest regards 
yours. Salute your wife fur us, whum we value nn her 
own account as well as youi-a. Your father, I hope, 
believes wc love liim, with a groat mixture of reverence 
fcohis truly venonible character. Adieu! God Almighty 
bless you I Yours ever, 

E. Burke. 

After all, on talking this matter ovur with Dick, 1 
am far from clear that Ihb oiiquiry may not have been 
from a friend. 






BICBABO SBACKLETON TO EDirUND BUREB. 

BaJIitoce, i6Ui of jrd Mo&tfa, 1769. 

Mjr dear Ked, 

I have been extremely deticieat in not sap- 
porting a coTTespondence which gives me so high a 
pleasure ; I will not say — for that would be too Uke the 
insincere world — does me so mnch honour. Since 1 le- 
ceived thy veiy obliging letter I have been almost 
daily thinking of writing, but I wanted to put tliia and 
then that disagreeable thing out of the way, that I 
might be free for the conversation of my friend- But 
I find I may as well put my employment out of the 
woy and give the boys a pei-petual holiday, Uke my 
brother at Naas, as be free from perplexity while I am 
a Bcboolmastcr. The weight of the charge recjuires 
Buch a solidity of patient firmne&i to support it, and the 
minutiae appertaiiLing to it sueh a divisibility of atten- 
tion, that it's hard to say whether he may be more pro- 
perly called more than man or less than man that can 
be equal to the burden, or stoop to the drudgery of it 
This picture of luyHelf, wliich I may well draw with 
tolerable likeness, for I have long ent for it, will, I 
flatter me, bring my situation to thy recollection and 
procure my pardon. 

I am much obliged by thy compliance with my re- 
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quest to promote Counsellor Dmikiii's subscription. I 
find Ibe ready way for me to hear from tliee is to ask a 
favour from thee. I have since heard no more about 
that affair, only thanks from the p^rtici* for my applica- 
tion to thee. I am glad of thy casting root in Old 
England. Were I to travel near Beaconsfield, I would 
be very apt to give thee a call, and lUvw^^ify somis grand 
company (possibly) assembled there with my uncouth 
figure. Their good breeding would doubtless prevent 
their staringj though not their wondeiing at such an 
appearance there ; but should any one, proud of a title 
or any thing else, ask me who I was, I, proud of my 
own title, would tell him that I was the friend of Ked 
Burke. 

The declaiming about the badness of the timca is in 
my opinion as useless as trite. I have not read nor 
fionverscd enougli to know whether those times he bet- 
ter or worse than the past. Every age has its own 
colour and complexion, and the present, I hope, not the 
worst, But as these countries id their turn have come 
to be more civilized than formorlyj and tlie lights of 
reason and religion are still rising higher and higlier, so 
less allowance should be given for fully and vice. In 
the uncertsiin .twilight there may be a deception ; but 
he is blind or drunk that stumbles at noon day. I 
don't think I am very splenetic, and yet I confiiftfl I 
am not quite pleased with what little comes to my know- 
ledge of my country and rulers. I am afraid fior 
them are blind, au«l others ilruuk. JCow thougl 
aro objects of pity and ridicule more than fear w]; 
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have no connection with tbem, yet we are in a deplor- 
able and verj' dangftroua Bitaation if vm must, whether 
wo will or no, be led or drove by tbera. The blind we 
nnist leave to I'rovidence to work a miracle upon ; but 
for the people that are intoxicated with s©lf-conc*it and 
with an exalted station, to which fortune, not merit, 
hac raised them, I would willingly have the danger 
brouglit home to themselves. Nothing so cfTectiiftlly 
makeiH them sober. One thing in particular I have 
often thought of late is much waiitijig, and the medley 
of government will never be right without it ; put in 
whatever other ingredients ye can, and still there will 
be doath iu the pot, the mess will not be wholesome 
fowl for the peopU;, till a diainterested lave of our count-iy 
bo infused. CjUI me, as very probably thou thinkest 
me, an enthusiast, if thou pleasest ; but suffer me to 
aay that till there l>o a stronger mixture of this virtue 
in piiliHc counsels and conduct, they are not likely to 
be blest with the approbation of heaven, whose over- 
ruling and mediation alone can guide them to a pros- 
jMsroua isfiuc. Belf-interefit i.s too generally the begin- 
ning and end, the autlior and the finisher, the first 
spring and ultimate aim iu church and state. Kay, it 
Vi now become so general that it is a garb publicly 
worn, and the man would be laughed at that woidd 
venture tn l>e out of the fjishian. In my opinion, how- 
ever, one little spark of true genuine disinterested virtue 
will do more gowl in diffusing light and heat around, 
and burning up the nibliiyli of ignonmee and cowup- 
tion, than a thousoiiil of those pitiful fires that are 




smothered up witli tlie iiltli and the ashes of eurdid 
gain— j^pwiw sitpposiUf cineri doloei. I wjhIi for thee, my 
dear friend, to be ono of those lights shining iil a dnrk 
place. I tnwo it for thoo in my soJema petitions, und 
I trust I am hoanl and answered. God Almighty 
incline thine heart to seek after that wis<lnin hy which 
" princes rn!o, and nobles, even all tho jutlgus of the 
earth," that this lieaveu-bom gift may exteoid and 
exalt thy faculties, and inilutJin^e thee to act so as to 
answer the just witness in the consciences of all men, 
both friends and eneniii.'s ! Nothing but nn unbiiU^acJ, 
flingle view to the honour of God, and a noble disinter- 
ested love to mankind will, through nil the changes of 
men and measures, and all the capricious tarns of favour, 
draw down the sanction of the divine bleseLuj^ on, thy 
ende-avoQis for tb« public good, ensure to thee that 
present and future heartfelt joy which results from a 
conscious sense of an honest dischnrgo of duty, and 
transmit thy name and example in aweet memorial to 
posterity. This probably is not the proper style of a 
letter. Be it so — it is the language of ray heart, and if 
this beats higher than the proper t<:)iio, 'tis the pulse of 
friendship, and a friend wdl pardon. 

As to family atlairs, no material alteration has taken 
place since my liiat. My father cultivates the land at 
home, when he is not cultivating tho minds of the people 
abroad by the excellent precepts which he is qualified 
to give, enforced by that sanctity of maimers and imL- 
sullied reputation which give weight and authority to 
good counsel and adorn a long and well-spent life. 




Uobbs has bnried his wiia, let his hnnse, and is come to 
live [as a] servant with me, his old pouegrriit. 1 had 
lost a good deal of my esteem for Hobbs after I grew 
farther in years and experience. 'While he was very 
poor I obaerved him very idle and dnmkenf so that I 
was afraid to lake him into my family ; but now that 
the fellow haa plenty' of meat and drink ever)* day, he 
ieema very temperate and diligent, and is of great ser- 
vice to me. He has a profit rent coming in from his 
tenement and g0(»d wages from me ; so that his virtue 
and his happine^ have returned together. In short, 
let them all say what they will against riches, for my 
part 1 thiuk poverty is almost if not quite as bad. 
The rich man is luxurious, indolent, forgetful of his 
almighty Benefactor, and haa many sins of omission to 
account for j but the poor man is hopeless and spiritless 
as well as penniless ; he cannot be worse off than ho 
is. ^'ecesaity drives him ; the devil himself drives on 
necessity ; the man has lust his hold of principle ; he 
grows desperate ; all the Wees of corrupt nature crowd 
in, and complete the ruin of sou! and body. Like the 
nmko that in the drought of summer, perishing for 
want of Bustenauce, is bloated with tenfold poison, 

Sajvit ogris, «perque eiti, afcque exterribua ffistu. 

Well, therefore, does it become a wise legislator to 
adopt plana which may tend to make jieople rich, that 
it may make them virtuous. But if in any age or 
country there should he legislators who study only to 
enrich and aggrandize themselves, and care not what 
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becomes of the proport^y and the morals of the people 
whom they represent, from such iihera naSy Daminel 
for thej are the soandiil of the age, and the min of the 
country that thoy live in. 

Will the length of this rhapsody, my dear fViond, 
make some atonement for the length of my luyustifiablc 
silence, and wilt thou favour me with a home-spun line, 
when hnetle and hnsiness and distraction are asleep* 
and Ned Burke can atop forth collected in himself to 
converse in native familiarity with his oUl friend 1 
Dick owes me the viait of a letter still. I wish liim all 
happiness and less laziness. M y hearty respects to thy 
spouse. Quid ptter Ascaniut f llow does young Hichard 
go on] My son is gro^vn a brave lusty boy. My wife 
loves thoc with sincere respect, and has given mc many 
a scold for not writing sooner to thee. Her best regards 
to thee and thine. Accept my father's warm wLjhes, 
and believe me thy truly aflfectionate friend, 

KiCBABD SbaOKLETON. 




LETTER LI. 

Gregorice, April 19th, 1770, 
y dear Shack leton, 

You will be bo good to excuse me for having 
80 long delayed an answer to your letter. If I could 
have served your friend I would have douo it. But 
nothing could bave been, more impro[>er thiui any ap])li- 
cation, on the footing of frieudehip, to liOrd Rocking- 
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^m, in vlui mtil— to ths iIIiummI itf fa» pirnte 
foftaDe; artoHktiiaft, s aoy kbid cf iiiTOin; vioGh 
oq^ tolc kfi to the [ ■i iiii| i >< oj nmmcm dealing. 
Belieira mc^ Bij- frioid, Uttt tkia» md no wsnt of an 
caBMt dcain of doing what mig^ In acceptable to 
yoQ, ptsTtotad the ^^kbeatMO yon dcaiiud. 

I Gonfeas a liUie veakneaa to yen. I feel mamwhat 
mortified ai a paper vzitten by joo, which some offi- 
0008 person baa thoogbt ftroper to insert ia tlte LemcUm 
Mtewng Pott of last night.* I am used to the meet 
gfoa* and vimlent ahnse daily repeated in the papen — 
I ooght indeed nther have said twice a day. But that 
abuae is loose and general inrectiTe. It affects very 
little eitheT my own feelings or the opinions of others, 
because it is thrown oat by those that are known to be 
hired to that office by my enemiea. But Uiia appears 
io the garb of profes&ed apology and paueg^Tic. It is 
evidently written hy an intimate friend. It ia full of 
anecdotei) and particulars of my life. It therefore cats 
deep. I am aure I have uoUiing in my family, my cir- 
cumfltancf^ or my conduct that an honest man ought 
to Ije ashamed of. But the more circumstances of all 
these that art* brought dul, the more materials are for- 
niihed for malice to work upon ; and I assure you that 
it will manufacture them to the utmost, llitherto, 
much as I have bwn abused, my table and my bed 
were left mcred ; but eince it has so unfortouHtely 
iwppcncd that my wife, a quiet woman, confined to her 

* Thin docomcnt will be found at the end of the preeeot letter. 
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man may be proof agaiiiet all sorts of biUJets, fiad he has 
no bumnosft to bu a jiulilic mail if ho bi> not so ; but 
there is as natural aud propci a delicacy in the other 
38X, which will not make it verj' pieaaant to my wifo 
to be the daily aiiliject of Grub-stroet and newspaper 
invectivoa ; and at present, in truth, her health is little 
able to endure iU It i» ti'u<) that you have Bald of me 
ten thousand handsome things, which are infinitely 
beyond auytldng I have deserved or can deserve j but 
this ia only tho lanj^affo of friendship, which is always 
interpreted down to its proper level, possibly Leluw it, 
by the severe scrutiny of tiie public. In>leed, what 
you have said of my modesty and moderation in debate 
will, 1 fear, take ofl' not a little from the authority of 
tliu test. It is but loo well known that I debate with 
great vehemence and asperity, and with little manage- 
ment either of tlie opinions or ptirsous of many of my 
adversaries. They deserve not niueh (pmrtcr, and I 
give and receive but very little. Do not think, my dear 
Shackleton, that this is written with the hmi view of 
upbraiding j'ou with what you have done with the beat 
and purest motives, and in wluefa you have erred &Dm 
a wniit of knowledge of the evil dispositions of tlie 
world, and of the modes in which they exeeute their 
lice. I only write that if your friend Pike, in whose 
nds I found there had been a eopy of thiw paper, and 
who I suspect traiisniitted it to the newspaper, inteiida 
anything more of that kind, that you would quietly 
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resirain him, I mention this because tho newswritcT 
desires a farther corrospondpnco wifh him. I can liardly 
think Abraham Rawlinaon could have been the pub- 
liflher. As to the former gcntloman, after what passed 
■when I waa last in Dublin, I Imrdly thought he would 
have lot any copies out of his hands. I just foi^ot to 
mention that you are laistakHu in some circunistancea ; 
where you speak of ngr being made easy by patronage, 
&c. I oRsure you that if you aUnde to a small pension 
which I had for a time, and resigned upon an over- 
strained point of honour, I can inform you I got that 
from the palranage of no man living. It was indeed a 
defective performance of a bargain for full considera- 
tion. Kor have I had any advantage except my seat in 
parliament from the patronage of any man. Whatever 
advantages I have had have been from friends on my 
own level ; as to those that are called great, I never 
paid them any court; perhaps, since I must say it, they 
have had aa much benefit from my connection as I 
have had. This for your private satisfaction. Remem- 
ber U9 all most cordially to Mrs. Shackletou and to 
your father. Poor Richard is ordered to the Grenadas ; 
no pleasant place, nor pleasantly inhabited for hinu I 
have not interest to prevent it. Adieu^ my dear friend, 
and believe mo moat faithfully and affectionately youre, 

Ed. Bdbke. 

I am down for a day to see how things go on. Mra. 
Burke is too weak to come along with me. Adieu ! 




The following is the document referred to in the pre- 
ceding letter :— 

" Ednmnfl Burke 19 a son of Eichard Burke, who waa an 
attomey-iit-law, of nuddlLiig circuiustances, fretful temper, 
and punctual honesty, llicliard wm a prottistantj origm- 
ally from the province o£ Munater in Ireland, and married 
a wife from thence. Her name waa Nagle ; she waa of a 
popiah family. I cannot say wlietherahe lej^ly conformed 
to the Church of England, but ftho practised the duties of 
the Komiah religion with a decent privacy. Her huaband 
was more concerned to promote hia children's interest iu 
the world than to trouble himself about controverted 
point« of religion ; therefore brought hia aona up in the 
profession of that which he thought the moat public road 
to preferment — the religion of the country, estabiiahed by 
law. Hia three 8Dua, GaiTett, Edmund, and Richard, were 
educated at Ballitoi>e school, and there fitted for their 
serenJ destinations in life ; they constantly went with 
the other proteataut boys to their place of woi-sliip, and 
betrayed not tbo least intilination to the en'ora of the 
Church of Rome, about whiuh they seemed to concern 
themselres 110 more than the reat of their flchoolfellowa. 

" Edmund was a lad of most promising genius, of an 
inquisitive and speculative cast of mind, which was im- 
proved in him by a constitutional indisposition, that pre- 
vented him from suffering by those avocationa from study 
which are the conset^uences of puerile diversions. He 
I read much while he waa a boy, and accumulated a stock of 
I learmng of great variety. His memory wae eitensive, hia 
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judgment early ripe. He woold find ixi his own mind, in 
reasoning and oomparing in Mniaelf , such a fund of enter- 
tainment, that he seemed not at all to regret his hours of 
solitude ; yet he woa afinble, free, and cooiintiniciULTe, as 
ready to teaeli as to learu. He uiade the readinr^ of the 
cksxics his diversion rather thau his business. He was 
particularly deligltted with history and poeti*y, and while 
at school performed several exercises in the latter with a 
manly grace. The day after he left Bidlitore he was ad- 
mitted into the UniTeraity of Dublin. Though the course 
of study which then obtained there was not at all adapted 
to his taste, yet he went through his college esercisea with 
reputation and success, auil seems to hare extracted from 
every science whatever was fine and useful in it, leaving 
the rest to the mere suhulars %nd peilauts. From the 
University ho wcait to the Temple. He read the law for 
a time with that intense application which it necessarily 
requires, but he found that it would neither suit his habit 
of boiiy or mind to adopt that jirofe^ion for a meuua of 
livelihood. He tliertforf fuHowud tbe beut of his own 
inclinatiun iu those literary researches and productions 
which coiild not fail to recommend him to tlie distin- 
guished notice of those who had ruminated on the causes 
of things, and gone somewhat farther thau oi-diuary, 
though pcrliaps out of the beaten track, iuto the extensive 
r^ons of kuowlciige. By these he wns introduced to the 
acquaintance of men in power, who mad'B him esiay in his 
circiinxBtauces, and on whom he reflected honour as long 
as they were worthy to be hia pati-ous. Tho rise of his 
fortune neither made him forget his friends nor himself. 
Conscious of the fallacy of liuman rfiiHon, as well as of the 
uncertainty of human condition, he id ueithei" elevated by 
hia learning nor his situation ; he is neither opiniouat4;d 
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nor prond ; lie nrgues with an irreaiatible cogency, yet 
with a mo*ie«ty unA gentleness wliich is mora perauasive 
thflu any (irgiiniout ; he has studied the English langnage 
wth a Burprising accuracy, and speakfi it with fluency and 
propriety. He is rather too precijiitute in his speech, for 
hia ideaa crowd 8<i fast upon his ima^nnatioii, and liia judg- 
ment rangeA them ao quickly in urder, tliat he him not the 
delay of deliberation and reeollectiou. The innate good- 
ueaa of his heart thinks more of informing his audience of 
that which he believes it will be their advantage to know, 
than of acquiring to himself tho fame of a tine speidcer. 
And as ho is nE>t tinctured with that self-complacency 
which acquiesces entirely in itself, but bears about him that 
modest diffidence which ever accompanies true genius, he 
is iu haste to finish hia own speech that he may huiir and 
be better informed by that of others. Rarely iu one man 
does there happen such an union of good qualities. Ther« 
is combined iu him the contemplative sagsicity of a philo- 
sopher and the eaay politeness of a courtier ; the prudent 
reserve of a man of business and the open frankness of a 
friend ; a pi*ofound knowlcdgu of hooka and universal 
acfpiaintance with men and things ; a most delicate and 
lively invention, a most exact and refined judgment. He 
has a [wraou and ports which command our admiration 
and respect ; he ha$ a manner and disposition wliich win 
love and esteem. Though deep now in scenes of political 
busineas, and conversant iu the intrigues of stiite, that 
amor patrUt wliich warmed his earlifst youth stilJ (ire- 
dominates in his Boul ; neither a consideration of hia own 
tempoml interest nor that of any other can check its 
flame. In his public life he is noble, wise, and steady^in 
I Ilia private, juat, benevolent, and humane. Tlie great, the 
I &^^3 &n<l the amiable qualities aro moat happily blended 
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in his diaracter ; and into this oompodtioD eotera a cer- 
tain onaffected simplicity of manner and conduct, which 
cbanict«Tises the whole man with a peculiar pleasing dis- 
tinction. He waa of a speculative, yet he is also of a 
social cast. He took to wife the daughter of Dr. Nugent, 
>x>ru also in Munater, but educated in England ; a genteel, 
well-bred woman of the Romiah faith, whom he married 
neither for her religion nor her money, but from the 
natural impulse of youthful affection and inclination, which 
guided hia choice to an agreeable object, with whom he 
promised himself happiness iu a married state. This con- 
nection has given rise to an opinion that he was addicted 
to the errors of that Church, but without any foundatitm 
in reaaon for such a concluBion. He ia well eatiBfied that 
there are many errors in the principles of that Church, 
but at the same time thinks there may be aome also iu 
hia own. He thinks the clergy of the Church of England 
to be, in geneial, a very worthy class of people ; attends 
them at their places of devotion and no others ; is inti- 
matet}* acquainted with several of the Erst rank in that 
body ; yet be believes in religion, as he doea in politioi, 
that no human system ia on all sides perfect, and as there 
is a mixtare of good and bad people among the professors 
of every reli^on, that so there is a mixture of right and 
wrong tenets among the principles of every profeaaion. 
Ho knows the prejudices of education are strong, and 
human understanding is comparatively weak. He believes 
the Papists wrong, he doubts if the Prnt-eatauts are alto- 
gether right He has not yet heen favoured to find that 
Church which would lead him to the indubitable certainty 
of true religion, undefiled with the mixture of human 
inventions ; to which his own spirit, aa a man, though 
truly excellent, can no more guide bim^ than their fine 
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LETTER LII. 



RICHARD SHAOKLETON TO EDMUND BURKB, 



owers and reasoning could guide the aocient poets, pbilo- 
Rophera, &c. who, notwitlistauding tUeir uoble exertion of 
the rntioual faculties in inveatifjating the worka of nature, 
remained in the groaaest ignorance and absui'diticH respect- 
ing the truths of Chri&tiauity. And aui-eiy in the matter 
moat essentially ueeeaaary and inlerenting, it ia not to be 
imagined that divine wisdom and Ood^» goodnesH aUouJd 
leave ua destitute of the meana of infallible certainty," 

P BaJlitore, aSth of Fourth-month, 1770. 

' My dear friend (if I Biny take the liherty Gtill to 

coll thee so), 

I have rocoived thy letter, written in the vexa- 
tion of thy spint, cutting and wounding me in the ten- 
dereat paiis, and ripping upcn a soie which I thought 
was long ago hoaled ! 

I know nothing in the world about tlie publication 
of that unfortunate paper, but what thou tell'st me, 
nor who could he the putiliaher of it I have used thee 
and thy family grossly ill I acknowledged it as fully 
as I could. I am covered with grief, shame, and coufu- 
aion far it It was done in the simplicity of my heart ; 
I mean, the writing of it The gL\'iug a copy of it I 
will not call indiscretion, hut madness and folly. With 
the same sinipUolty I before let theo know how I came 
to write it, and why I gave a copy of it When I had 
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^TOD hiomj fiaend, aad ke Ibad £n<e& « oofj lo bai 
frsflsd, it KJij |ifobsbl]f cnddrted ost of flw powcv of 
otter of OS to reeal It psned like nnDerthToa^ the 
haada of people good and faad, biemis and. eDetniea; 
sad }tu nwm the Bitter «■■ gold, tboo^ boBgUnglj 
camed, and poaeiUj stiD moR defiued in the circnla- 
tioa, it vaa too pseckHU to be locL lam sure I had _ 
no more thoaghts of its spxeading as it has done, nor of I 
its e?«r heing pablidied, than I hare of dte paUicataon 
of this letter. If what has been piqbtidked Tanes at all 
from the copy irhich I sent thec^ or if I can do any- 
thing hy Tay of atonement or amendment^ grant me 
this last favonr of putting it in my power to do it In 
a few days I expect to see Dick Pike, and porpoae to 
make all the inquiry, and give all the charges necessaiy. 
I and thy letter cat and wounded me ; it did indeed 
effectually. It was dictated by a perturbed mind; it 
was calculated to ponish and fret me ; and it has ob- 
tained its end. Thy family, thy circnmstanc^s, thy eon- 
duct, thy bed, thy board — I am indirectly or directly 
charged with defaming and Tilifying them all, not 
indeed as a fidse friend, hut as a very foolish one, I 
could bear even all this, whether deserved or not, from 
thoe. Thoa art eo uaed to lay about thee, and give 
and take no quarter with thy enemies, that it is unsafe 
for thy friends to he near thee. If there be any of the 
Laaguage of friendship in thy letter, it ia only like oil 
tu make the edge more keen. If the voice be any 
where like Jacob's, the hands are Esan's. Thou art 
grown " a rough public man," sure enough. I say I 









TO mCUAKU HHACKLETON. Up 

could bear evon thia from thee (for I know Iwith my 
own heart and thine), and if the affair lay only between 
oureeives, there might ftometiine be an end of it. But 
thy montioa of my int^^^foring in thy domestic connec- 
tions, and dragging the partner of thy bed and the 
softener of tliy busy scenes of life into u newspaper, ia 
wounding to the last Jegree. WTiatever thou art 
pleased to think of me, I have, perhaps, aurl (for aught 
1 know) ever hud as great deh'wicy in these matters as 
any man. Look into that ill-adviaed impertinent paper 
whivh I stnpidly wrote, and soe is there anything that 
ofl'end!! against the nieest delicacy. The truth is, tliia 
paper and condact of mine will, like most other things, 
lar a double construction. Taking a full view of it 
ttltogcthcff I cannot be reckoned exceeding criminal ; 
view it in a partial light, luce maligna, ami it will be 
deemed thy great misforttme that in the early part of 
thy life thou happened to have had any connection 
with such low companions, such indiscreet fncnda. I 
in the sincerest and moat earnest manner beg for- 
^vencBS of thy amiable companion — the bosom friend 
of my friend — for hai-ing written anything that could 
gi\'e her the most distant cause of uneasineas. As to 
any of her houjse being offended with me for taking the 
liberty of delineating thy characU-r, be it known to 
them that not one of tlieiii all, nor, I believe, any man 
living, more zealously, more affectionately, more asHidu- 
ously seeks and dcsirca tlio wdfarti of Ned Burke than 
I do; and though in a way which neither he nor they 
may know much about, I am sure it is in sincerity, and 
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I trust not altogether in vain. What is Battery to 
fcMila is plain-dealiiig aud truth to a man of sense, and 
a man of sesnse will not be hurt by it The talents 
which God haa given thee, the powers which thou hast 
(iisplajed, the high ground on which thou standcst, 
have rendered thee an object of puhHc admiration — 
they that hate thee yet admire thee. Hence naturally 
follows envy. Why ahouldst thou expect to eacape 
it? Thou knowest far better thim I how the greatest 
men among the Gentiles felt and lamented it. The 
first apostle among the Christians saya that he approved 
himself in his office "by honour aud dishonour, by evil 
report and good report, as a deceiver and yet trua" 
Wert thon my inferior or my equal, I might indulge in 
expatiating on this and such topics ; but when I look up 
to theo, thou se^m'st so thoroughly to have anticipated 
in thy observation aud experience all that I could say 
upon the subject, that any thing that I could drop 
would appear to myself moro like tlio trito oommon- 
plflce declamation of a conceited country pedant who 
loved to hear himself prate, than the pertinent and sea- 
sonable remarks of a rational friend. 1 will therefore 
have done. 

I am sorry we must lend Richatd to the barbarians 
on the other aide of the globe.* Every one of U8 haa 
his own perplexity. His remote destination, my home- 
confinement, thy complicated arduous engagements em- 

* Eilmiintl Burke'isi brother Biobard, who was about to sail for 
Bermuda. 




litter our SDveral cups of life, and fully prove to each 
of us that it is a cup of mixtur«. To livo in the awful 
foar of our Creator anil keep a conacitjnca void of 
ofleace helps mnch to sweeten the drauglit. Tell him 
my love and good wishos attend him thoro and back 
again. Kememher me most affectionately to thy house- 
hold, or rathftT desire them to forget me. My father 
and my wife are well, and preserve a sincere affection 
for yon all. I am entirely convincod (and thought 
hefore) that thy appHcation to Lord Koekingham upon 
the subject of my last would have heeu quite improper. 
I mentioned in that lelter why I could not, never- 
theless, well avoid moving it to thee. I am quite satis- 
fied about the propriety of thy conduct respecting it, 
but not of my ovm, for I was a blockhead to meddle in 
it. I wrote thee a long letter before that, but thou dost 
not give me the satisfaction of knowing whether thou 
received it or not; and it'a like that if thou hadst not 
been heartily vexed, I would have known aa little for a 
long time to come about the fate of my last. However, 
this be aasured oi^ that whether ever I see or hear from 
thee again, or whether tliis letter closes our corre- 
HponUence for life, I am, with unabated, undimiiushed 
affection, thy sincere and faithful friend, 

KlOKAHU ShAOKLETOW. 
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LETTER LIU. 

Gngoris, M*y 6U1. 17?* 
M jT dear ftimd, 

T tun now in the pUee from whence I to 
weak fau\ lUmeaUe enoogh to write yoa a rery vagrj, 
A very cruel, and in all respects a very improper letter. 
I will not he more dilatory in making all the amends 
in my power for the offence than I was in offending. 
Ho I write immediately on the receipt of yonr letter. 
|{iit let my apolc^ be, if it be one, that a spirit not 
naturally over-patient had about that time ten thousand 
thin^ to mortify it, and this coming on the back of 
them did for a while put me beside myself I assure 
yon I am no concerned fur what you have felt, tlmt I 
oouJd not bear to read through your description of it 
A little trilling — mere imprudence at worst — did by no 
meait* deterve anything like a reproof much less so 
hanh a one. As to my wife, you ueeded to make no 
apology at all to her; ehe felt nothing but good wisbes 
and fricndHhip to you, and is by no means liable to 
thow) Rpiuie of passion to wbicli I am unfortunately but 
too Hubjcct. In truth the publkation was soon forgot, 
|irotliiced no sort of effect, but was borne down the tor- 
rent of HUch mutter, where one siicceeds and carries 
iiwiiy the other too velut uiula im^iellitur unda. 

I'niy forget it, us the world lias and as I do ; bum 
the letter I wrote, which deserves no better fato; and 
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may I beg — since it is one oi' the drawbaclvs on those 
who get a little consideration in tlio world ihsii every 
little matter relative to them, how unfit soever for Iho 
public eye, is dragged before it by one means or other — 
that you would commit to the same fl&mea any letter, 
letters, or papers of uiiue which you may find and 
which you think liable through auuie nccidont to bo ao 
abused. It is hai'dly credible how many people live by 
such publications, and how hard it is altogether to 
escape this interested diligence. Tliis week has been 
laborious and busy enough. The bank scheme still 
predominates ; though ovory namn in the kingdom 
respecttible for public vii'tue, public sei-vice, or pub- 
lic talents is against it. The pamphlet which I sent to 
you, and which has been well received, will explain tn 
you the grounds of our proceeding better than 1 iian di> 
in this place. It is the political creed of our party. 
Many parts wUl be uninlclligible to you, I confess, for 
want of knowledge of particular persons and facts; but 
oil the whole I think you must enter into the design- 
Bead it with attention. 

My brother is to leave ua shortly, but I trust in God 
bis stay in that ditiiigreeable part of the world will be 
ehoi-t. Mrs. Burke is recovering; she is now in the 
country, and desires to be most sincerely and most cor- 
dially remembered to you, to Mrs. Shackleton, and to 
your father. My little hoy joins us in the same good 
wishes, in proportion to bis knowledge and remembrance 
of you. lie is a boy of good dispositions and no bad 
parts; he is now forward in Homer and Luciaa, and 
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malcRB Latin vorsos t-liat ftTO not altogether detestable 
for hiB time. Adieu ! my dear Sliackletoii ; forgive 
one who, if he is quick to oft'end, is ready to atone j 
■who loves, Taluea, and esteems yoiir abilities and your 
\Trtaes ; and never can think of your early and eon- 
tiiiued iriendsliip but as one of the chief blessings of 
hia life. I am, my dear friend, once more truly and 
affectiouately yours, 

Edmund Burke. 
Have we no hope of seeing you this summer i 



LBTTEK LIV. 

BuacoBB6eld, January 3rd, 1 773. 
ftfy dear Shackleton, 

You take me on my weak aide whoa you 
doairo mo to talk about corn; though not so laige a 
consumer as you, I am, consideralily so. However, I sell 
far more than 1 use, so that the dearoess is not to me, 
as a fanner, quite ao affecting for my personal share of 
the distress as it is to others. Until some weeks hence 
it will not he very easy to come at the true state of last 
year's produce. Not much has been hitherto threshed 
except for seed, unless by such poor fanners as are 
obliged to get to the earliest market, and their supply 
is very limited. About us the wheat harvest has boon 
tolerably good; mine the best I ever had. But the 
failure of the spring crops has been almost universal in 
the southern part of the kingdom, and the high price 
of ono kind of grain will operate upon all the rest more 
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or leas. In the north the com yielded wt)U, hut they 
got it in wretchedly. On the whole, I conclude that 
the price of wheat will keep np very liigh the whole 
year, though the importation and the successive home 
threshing will somewhat lower it from ita present price. 
But if the price is now moderate with you, that impor- 
tation which will bring it down with us will raise it in 
Ireland; and Mrs. Shat-kleton is right in her economy, 
if you have good granaries. 

What shall T say ahout Lord Bellamont? I do know 
him, but hardly enough to a^k much less to expect any 
favour from him. Indeed about people's private con- 
cerns and the management of their estates any inter- 
ference 18 generally not very kindly taken, nor likely 
therefore to prove very successful. However, let the 
matter take its chance, and if you look for any good 
from it, I will take your letter to him with all my heart. 

I thank you for your very kind enquii-y ahout my 
Richard. He thanks you, too. He is a good boy, and 
for his age is forward enough. Last week he returned 
to me from Oxford. He is entered in that University a 
student in Christ Church. The Dean was very much 
pleased with him upuii his oxuminations. I have some 
thoughts of getting him a leave of absence for half a 
year, and taking him into France. This ig the time for 
forming him to that limguage^ while the organs liro lim- 
ber. I have found thi3 greatest inconvenipuce in the 
want of it. Mrs. Burke desires a very alTectiouatti 
remembrance to you and Mrs. Shackleton, and believe 
me most sincerely yours, 

EDuuifD Bqbki:. 
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LKTTER LV. 

BeaconsGeld, Aagust iitb, 1776. 

My dear Shacklcton, 

Siiiue I could not have the pleasore of your 
company longer, and particularly since I was so unlm-k- 
ily circumstanced as to be obliged to srtay in London at 
a time when I earnestly -wished you here, my comfort is 
that the rest of yonr tour was so satisfactory, and yonr 
return to your family and friends so safe and pleasant. 
I hope yon will bo tempted to such another trip next 
year. We sliall not then I hope be confined in such a 
manner 08 wc were tills year. We may contrive a few 
pleasant evenings in walks about our hills and woodc;. 

Ton have sent me a letter directed only to Wood- 
bridgCj without so much aa mentioning the county in 
which this illuslnous town stands. T really do not 
know where it ia, so that if any ill fortune happens to 
the letter you must not chm-ge me witli it 

We are deeply in blood. We expei-.t now to hear of 
Bome sharp aii'air ovf*ry hour. God knows how it mil 
be. I do not know how to wish success to those whose 
victory is to scpanito from ua a lai:ge tmd noble part 
of our empire. iStill loss do I wish success to injustice, 
oppi-ossion, anJ absurdity. Tilings are in a bad train, 
and in more ways than oiii\ No good can come of any 
event in this war to any -^Trtnous interoat. Wo have 
foi^ot or thrown away all our ontient piinciplea. This 
view sometimes aioks my spirits. 




TO BICHABD BHACKLETON. 1 27 

Adieu ! my dear Mend. Mrs. Burke, wlio hi^y 
eeteems and yalues you, mslies to salute you and Mrs. 
Sh^kleton. My son does the same. So does "Will 
Burke. My brother is in town, but always remembers 
you with a most cordial affection. I am most affection- 
ately ever yours, • 

ESUUND BUBKE. 



LETTER LVI. 

Beaconsfield, September nth, 1777. 
My dear Shackleton, 

You may be assured that there is none in this 
house capable of forgetting you, however appearances 
may seem every now and then to the contrary. I am 
neither very busy in my occupation, or excessively idle 
in my nature; but I have got some habits that I ought 
to be ashamed to confess, since I have used few endea- 
vours to mend. Be assured, my very dear friend, that 
if I had any matter very pleasant, either of a domestic 
or pubUc nature to entertain you with, you should have 
it as soon as any body. But things remain with us aU 
just as they were when you were here, other than that 
one of our closest friends is divided from us by a great 
portion of the globe. WiU Burke is gone to India. 
You have some franks, and I shall send you more. I 
have only one favour to beg relative to this matter, 
which is that you will contrive in some obliging way to 
let me know whether the person I am to direct to be 
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called, if male, Esq. or plain Mr. ; or if a woman, whe- 
ther Hrs. or Miss ; for you know as well as 1 do, that 
Quakers are at least as puuctilions in the use of these 
distinctions as any others, when applied by thoae who 
they know do not scruple them; and don't forgot that 
it is I who directed the letter, not you, and that when 
I mean to please them ^vitb franking the lettor, I may 
affront them hy neglecting that civility whiuli they know 
I employ in common. So much for the direction, which, 
observing this, the more you give me the more I shall 
be pleased. Adieu t my dear Richard, your namesakes 
both and my Jane B. desire to be moat cordially remem- 
bered to you and Mrs. Shackleton and your sou, of 
whom we hear all manner of good things j nobody can 
wish you all the happiness yon deserve. I am ever 
yours moat fiiithfully and affectionately, 

Edhtthd Bdrkb. 



LETTER LVII. 

RICHARD SHACKLETON TO ETIMUND BURKE. 

BalUtore, lad of fth Month, 1782. 
My dear friend, 

The newspaperSj almost my sole intelligencers, 
have informed mo of the sudden and womlerful change 
in our political world, and obscure as I am, yet I could 
not avoid rejoicing at it j nay, nothing would servo me 
but I must aft-or this manner express my joy, SeqneS' 
teted in my humble department of hfe, I have neverthe- 
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less fonnd my mind dipped into deep concern for the 
public weal ; and tho happinoss and pro»?pmty of the 
empire of Great Britain in particular, and, indeod, of 
mantiBd in general, have been oft«n near my hoart. 
I have sown in tears, and theroForc I reap in joy. I joy 
that those affairs are at length wrested out of the hands 
of men who seem to have been altogether inadequato to 
the conduct of tliom, and aro committed to those whom 
even the Almighty himself hath thought proper to dis- 
tinguish by extraordinary gifts and talents. My doar 
Edmund, T cannot hut rpjoice with a mixture of the 
pride of friendship, whieli ekvates mo in idea to thy 
own rank, that the vail is rent which made a separation 
between royalty and loyalty, bL-rtween tlio crown irnd its 
own true interest and dignity, between the king and the 
affections of hia people. I perceive in my own heart a 
great alteration in ita feelings respecting the king. I 
now love him sincexely, and am pereaaded that it was 
not want of capacity or good disposition, but errors ori- 
ginating in those prej\idicea to which all men from edu- 
cation or habit are liable, that induced him to give a 
sanction to measures so unfortunate and ruinous. To 
be called at such a time as this to the preservation of 
the state is like a physician being called to a patient 
whom quacks have resigned in the last stage of his 
disorder ; it is like being placed at the helm when un- 
ekilful pilots have nm the ship aground ; but they are 
Bitnations such as these which show foriJi the saviour 
of a country. Knots so complicated such mon only can 
loose. 1 presume, my dear Mend, from thy present 
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station, that thou liftst now firqaent opportnnities of 
the royal ear — this is what 1 wished for thee. Kings are 
objects of comj)assion, and should be suhjects of tender 
sympathy. I am fully persuaded of thy pereonal attach- 
ment to the king, hecaust^ I know thou lovest simplicity 
and sincerity, nnd canst make oUowaneo for accidnntal 
circumatances. Thou art possessed of a disinterested 
Tiptue very rare amongst the qualifications of statesmen, 
1 tn:st that in the couferonces of the menihere of the 
ddministration thy sentiments, springing out of the 
ground of an honest h(,*art, and delivered with that native 
oaudour, fervour, and intcfipnty which domonstrate their 
original, "Will in a great measure away your councils. 
Truth and honr^sty arO ponderous things; when they 
force an entrance for tliemselves into the consciences 
even of their enemies, they are not easily dislodged. I 
am well aware that to act uprightly and all in concert 
with men differing in their viowa, thoir opiniona, and 
their comprehensions, ia attended with comi>licated em- 
barrassments, and tti agtee on a measure m oft.en more 
difficult than to carry it into execution. Coadjutors 
are sometimes more perplexing than avowed opponents. 
But when a person recommends himself by the wIioIr 
tenor of his conduct to the consciences of all men, when 
he speaks his sentiment* on important subjects with 
firmnesa and wisdom, and wdieii a succession of events 
justifies tliose sentiments, such a man, like tnith itself, 
must prevail. Not only the sort of frionda but the 
sort of encmicB which he had will confirm the rectitude 




of his cbanicter. He is exnltcd a pubUc Bpectacle be- 
tween both, like Miltou's goUlea scales, 

hung forth in hfsvcn, yet Reen 
Btitmtt Astr^B aati the Scorpion sign. 

But hold ! I am Boaring to anothsr region. I must 
descend fmm the " sublime aiid beiiuliful." Polities 
and poetics were not wont to cohabit, though perhaps 
they wiU now Ke down together, like the lion and 
the lamb in the gospel limes. The newspapers men- 
tioned thy being gone to the Continent to negotiate a 
peace. I was delighted with the thought of thy being 
employed in that gudlike work, the most noble and 
glorious occupation which can possibly fall to the lot of 
man. The value of peace is best estimated by contrast- 
ing it with the effects of war- — inhuman, irrational, 
brutish, cruel, destructive war ! And yet I beheve this 
dreadful evil, with all its concomitant horrors, often 
depends on the capricious will of a few vain and selfish 
individuals. I am persuaded, from long and intimate 
knowledge of thy heart, that it would be its principiil 
joy that thou should be instrumental to procure this 
capital blessing of peace for maukijid j and Edmund 
Burke would that there should be no occasion for a 
standing army in the British pmpire, tliongh the Pay- 
master of the Forces, having no forces to pay, should loee 
his office.* Oh ! how beautiful ai*e the arte of peace ! 
The yearly meeting of Loudon is approaching — it is 
held in Whitsun week, not in commemoration uf the 

* Burke at that time held the office of Paymaster of Oie Forces. 
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time, but for general convenience. I know not yet 
whether I shall attend it. If I do, my secondary atten- 
tion, it is piohablo^ will as neual lio to thee. AVe are 
all, thank Providence, tolembly well here. We wiah 
you all long he-alth, and heartily felicitate yon on every 
prosperous event which (lontribntes to your happiness. 
I am, my dear Edmund, sincerely and affectionately 
thine, 

RICHARD 8HACKI.BTON. 



LETTER LVIII. 
Charlee-atfeet [Lo&dual, March 3rd, 178J. 

My dear friend, 

Your letters for Bristol oame to me when I 
waa in. tbo midst of husiuesa and company. If 1 don't 
mistake, one was for Mr. Butter, the other for Mr. 
Tucket. I laid them holli, or thought I did, on the 
table among my papers. When I came to prepare 
covers for them, 1 could ouly find the latter, which I 
seni I am Borry if any accident has happened to the 
former. It is possible that in my haate I threw it into 
the lire with several covers wliich enclosed letters from 
my frienda by the same post. You must be at the 
trouble of writing again. I am sorry that you are to 
have it by my neglect, or that a very worthy man, as 
Mr. Butter ia, should lose for any time the satisfaction 
he must have had in hearing from you. 




We are hero in a. condition by no means ngreeablo fur 
the prasent, and, I aiu afi-uitl, tlireateuiiig worao things 
for the fiitura We have demolished the Juirl of Shel- 
bourne ; but in his fall he has pulled down a large piece 
of the building. He had indeed underminod it before. 
This wi(;kod man, mid no hiss weak and stnpid than 
false and hypocritical, has contrived to break to pieces 
the body of men whose integrity, wisdom, and union 
were alone capable of giving coiusisteney to public mea- 
sures, and recovering thia kingdom from the miserable 
state into which it ia fallen. To destroy him was a 
necijHsary preliminary to everything tliat could bo 
desired beneficial for the public. But whether the 
proper results will be suffered to follow, 1 know not. 
1 greatly tear tlmt they will not ; and for once 1 cou- 
lees I apprehend more from the madness of the people 
than frt>m any othpir oausft, If things fail, aurut dratf- 
da>Jrieiv iXokTo. Things are in great confusion. They all 
resign to-morrow^ aa I hear and believe ; by that time 
they will have settled their pensions. Adieu, my dear 
friend, and know the value of the aweet spot of the 
world and the Bwsret state of life in which God has 
placed you, iar from these storms ! Remember ua all 
to Mra. Shackloton, to your excellent and ingenious 
daughter, and to my frieml, I had almost said my old 
friend — Abraham. Adieu ! adieu I 

Youra ever and ever, 

Edu. Burke. 



L 





[No ditto.] 
My dear Shackleton, 

We shall wait for nine to-morrow with im- 
patience ; and shall be happy to see your tehoU self 
without any distinction of parts. The saaS I have pre- 
sented. Mrs. Bnrke wishes heartily to see the pre- 
senter. Yours ever, 

fiDHTTND BdBKE. 



LETTER LX. 
RIOHABD flHACKl^TOi; TO EDHUKD BURKS. 

Ballitore, Tenth month iSth, 1785. 

My dear firiend, 

I feel myBcIf in a rery awkward situation 
when I bogpn to write ; the cause of my writing ia that 
the newspapers here mention the aon of a "Mr. Burke" 
having lately been lost in his passage from Harwich to 
Hollaud, and subsequent papers give us to understand 
that the father is since deceased. This intelligence is 
no trifling matter to me and my family, and we are 
earnestly solicitoua to know what credit is to l>e given 
to any part of it. We know that information by this 
channel is seldom to be relied on, and as a " Dominick 
Durke" has died lately, we are willing to hope that 




these events relate to /tw family. Do, if there Ihj one 
among you alivo, in charity and compassion be so 
humane as to take us out of tliis state of grievous suh- 
pcDsc. As I can never hear from any of you, 1 should 
have wailed awhile in expectation tliat tHa must be 
shortly cleared up, but my daughter Mary is so exceed- 
ingly uneasy and impmtiont, that she will not let me 
delay longer making this inquiry. T hope and trust 
that the great Controller of tivonta has not permitted 
this dispensation — that the intelligence is false or crro- 
neou3 — but mc}3t certain it is, that sooner or later most 
trying afllictiona from one quarter or other overtake us 
All — trials and sufferings which no human aid nor con- 
solation, nothing but the favour of heaven and a sense 
of it communicated to our spirits, can effectually support 
us under. As we draw towards the awful close of all, 
may we with more sedulous attention cultivate this 
favour by the performance of every duty which we 
tliink requifiito for that piirjxi.^e; and chiefly by having 
the general tenor of our livea regidat^d by the gniCB of 
God, his immutable, irreversible law in the conscience. 
I pray from my heart that hia blessing and protection 
may surround you all We all join — we all join in 
most affectionate greetings and wishes for a speedy and 
happy reply to this. My dew Edmtmd, farewell I 
trust not yet for ever. 

Richard Shaoklbton.* 



* T^ Miswer to Una letter in printed in Lord FitzwUIiajo's col- 
tecdoQ. 





RICHARD SHACKLETON TO EDMUN'D BCfRKK. 

BoiUtore, Twelfth-month 5th, 1785. 

My dear Edmund, 

We wei'G all exceedingly glad to have it Ertim 
Tinder thy own hand that thou aii in the land of the 
living, and that thy son wa« fitill ujion the earth, and 
not under the waters. TVe shed amoug you those kind 
tongi-atulationa which we have received from our numer- 
ous friends on the occtiiaion. Our Mary, who would 
have been chief mourner if the report had unhappily 
been true, takes the lead ta expressing our common joy. 
As every one has his own way of uttering what he feels, 
she follows that which is moat easy and natural to Jier. 
The effusions of her heart are herewith sent. Thy par- 
tiality to her little productions encourages her to pro- 
sent them to thee. 

We are all, thank Providence, very well, enjoying, 
I hope, with gratitude, tlie domestic happiness and tran- 
((uUlity which we are favoured with. Dens nobis hcee 
otia fedt. If at any time I grow tired of myself and 
my wife, T step over to my son and his wife. H they 
should he bu8y with their own concerns, and cannot 
olford time to chat with an idle old man, I am pl&ased 
with their diligent attention to their businesa, and turn 
to their children, who run up to me, climb atop of me, 
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bring nie down to tlieir own level, and "we are all chil- 
dren together — joya which grandfathers only know. 
If, like a man of jjeaaure, I want variety in my eiyoy- 
nienta, 1 take my horse and go to other children and 
other grandchildren, and diversify my gratification in 
such mutual ondcarmonts. Such iu:e my recreationB 
and amusements — 1 hope not mibecoming a man> As 
to my engagements and otcupntiona, I wish them to be 
such as arc becoming a Christian, I often regret that 
1 cannot have the ple-asifre of exchanging seutimeuta 
oftener with thee. life wiU be at an end before we 
allow ourselves time to enjoy the best comforts of it 
In the youthful spring of it we seemed to enjoy one 
another ; the sumjuer and autumn we gave to the world 
and to business in our ivspcctive lines. Now winter is 
coming on ub, we should be social, warm, and comfort- 
able. May yuu nil be happy in yourselves, and one in 
another; and principally in the experience of the Divine 
blessing ! Du let U3 hear now and then fram thee. 
Say whether this gets to hand. I shall he glad to hear 
of my youii'i friend Richard'a safe return. How is my 
old friend llichardl he was indisposed when I was last 
in England. 

All our affectionate regards attend you all. My dear 
Edmund, farewell ! 

RICHARD flHACKLK'POW. 



1 




College-green IDiiblinJ, October loth. 1786. 
My dear friend, 

I am ill Dublin, and am moat seriously mor- 
tified that I cannot go further, and, as I wished, 
embrace you and the frienda that we have so mucli 
concern m at Ballitore. My son feels this mortification 
as sensibly as T do. He has reason — as he has been 
honoured and diatingiushcd by your daughter's genius 
in a manner in whi^jh it ia in the power of few indeed 
to honour any of those whom thoir partiahty wiahea to 
distinguish. Our coming hither at all is at this moment 
a thing almost incomprehensible to ine. But the fact 
is, tho weather has been dreadfully bad ; oJxd that hae 
narrowedj as well ns made very -unpleasant, the little 
time we have haj to spare. We cannot give ourselves 
a fortnight here; a se&^iou earlier than I expected calls 
me to London, aiid Eichard must appear in hh bar-gown 
at Westminster Hall on the 9th of next month. Aloe, 
my dear Shackleton, that I should be driven to apolo- 
gise for not seeing Ballitore after so many years! I 
think you wilt not believe that I wont this natural 
inclination to give myself pleasure, and to renovate 
myself by the view of the friends, amidst the scenes, of 
my earliest youth ! Embrace for mo your ©xcelleiit 
wife, your worthy eoii — your eucceseor and the auccesaor 
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of my old master — and your daughter who makes the 
pleasantestf the most classical of all grounds. 

Adien, my dear friend, and believe me most faithfully 
and affectionately youis, 

Edmund Bubkx. 



LETTER LXIII. 

[No date.] 

Ky dear Shackleton, 

I am just come to town after regaling myself 
with a mouthful of good air. Your letter from Bedford 
came to me in the country. Please God you will find 
me at leisure. My work is oyer this day, having car- 
ried my twentieth article to the Lords. Can you break- 
fast here to-morrow morning ? Mrs. B. will rejoice to 
see you. Both the Dicks are at Bristol now. 
My dear friend, 

most truly yours, 

Edmund Burke. 



LETTER LXIV. 

Gerrard-Btreet [Loudon], 9th May, 1 788. 
My dear friend, 

I was very unlucky not to have been found 
at Beaconsfield when you called ; I ought to have been 



present at tUo planting of the i>oetieal potatoes ; they 
will nourish and grow, gunt enim sat-a inffettio. 

I really long to see you, and the lady who accom- 
paniea you and cheers you in your journey. Have I 
ever seen that daughter of yours ! — ^it iB a shanio that I 
should forget.* This day will he the last of my very 
huay days for a weelt, hut I do not exj>ect that we shall 
be up this day (to use an liish expression) until six 
at. soonest to-morrow. W© have an India h-w fox to 
liuut,! hut he will earth in sti-ong ministerial and pro- 
fessional party grounti, and we shall not he able to dig 
him out. If you can call this evening, you will find 
Mrs. Burke and the Richards (one or both, if they can 
hear of yeur arrival) ready most joyfully to receive you. 
Out best regai-da and respects to your daughter. 1 am, 
my dear Shat^kleton, 

Most truly yours, 

Edmund Buhkb, 



I 
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* IQchant Shaukleton's youa^eet d&ughter, Sarah — generally 
c«Ued *' BaJly " in the " Annals nf BalUtore." She pAKsed the laat 
thirty-three yt^nrs of & very long life in total bhndneaSj and diot! 
on the lat daj of 1847, in the eig^hty-aeTeuth year of her ^e. 

t Wwren Hastily. 




PART 11. 

COKEESPONDENCE OE MKS. TRENCH 

MKS. UEADBEATEE. 




I. — PHOH MRS. ST. GEORGE, AFTEBWAllDB MBS. TRENCH. 



BolUtocc Inn, ifio2. 
Indetxl, my dear madam, you sia too good to me, and 
1 htu-rlly know how to express my thanks. Your prou 
"Ballitore"* reaomMes a highly fiiiisJied Duti;.h paint- 
ing, in which one of tho best artists has represented 
village scenery and manners, and where one is not only 
struck by the general effoet, hut amused and interested 
by the details, which all bear to be separately examined. 
Your minutest touches have theii* value, and the whole 
weaia the stamp of truth and nature. Many parts are 
very affecting. As a faithful portrait of a small but in- 
teresting circle it is really curious, and will become more 
so every day, as those minute particulars, neglected by 
the liistorian and exaggerated by the noveliat, increase 
in value as they increase in years. They throw the 
strongest light on the progress of luxury, and the 
changes of modes and oufitomjs ; so perhaps many of 

• RefGrring to the " Annals of Ballitore," aa contmdifitin- 
guiebed {rum Mre. Leadbeater's jjoEitical d^in^ptiun of her natiw 
village. 
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the most trifling circatnstancea yoa haTe recorded nuy 
furnish matter whence oar great grandchildren m&j 
draw important concliisionaL 

It is scarcely necessary for me to add how greatly 
flattered I am by yoar remark on the mutual attraction 
of some nund«. As to the ** diffeience of personal cir- 
camjrtanccs'* you allude to, it docs not exist, for I am 
unencumbered by rank or precedence of any kind, and 
surely your friendship would throw a lustre on the 
highest. 

Your faithful and attached, 

JL St. G. 



IL — PROil HBS. liKADBKATSB. 

BalUtore, 7U1 of Seventh-month, tSos. 

The note which thou, my very kind friend, favoured 
me with on thy leaving Ballitore, did not reach my 
hands as soon as was intended. I resolved to accept 
the liberty given m© therein to write to thee, because I 
have no reason to think that thou wilt not be plea-teji 
to hoar of those humble ^ends whose affection and 
esteem thou hast so much engaged.. 

I have now an additional motive to take up the 
pMi to acknowledge the receipt of thy gift, which was 
handed to nie this morning. I was not quite ignorant 
uf thy poetical talent, and I longed earnestly for some 
of thy productions j how then was I rejoiced when on 
opening the little volume I fuimd my wishes gratified ! 
If I should expieaa all those poems have already made 







lou would not I 
thing whicli cnimot be dosoribod, but which is 

Wann from th« he&rt And to tlie heart ndiireftsod, 
never faUs to charm j simplicity clothed by elegance ia 
irresistible. 

About two weeks euice I received a letter from my 
much valued friend Juliet Smith ; 1 know thou art 
nmch interested about her, and shall give thee an ex- 
tract ; — " I have often heard of Mrs. Ht. George from 
" my friend Lady Jileanor Butler, and I have always 
" understood she was a woman of uncommon talents. 
" My retirement has been iUumined by the company 
** of a Miss Hamilton^ a countrywoman of yours. Slie 
" is tliQ author of several worka, all as conspicuous for 
" their puiity and benevolence aa for their wit and 
" literary merit. She haa taken a lodging beside one 
" of the neighbouring lakes, within seven milea of ua, 
" 80 that she is witlun reach of a walk, and comes to 
** partake of my cottage fare for a day or two." 

I ought to have informed thee sooner about the little 
commissions respecting thy tenants. It was no trouble 
to me to distribute these things ; it gladdens my heart 
to be made the instrument of dispensing benevolence. 

Thou must indulge me in speaking a little more of 
the contents of thy little volume. My nephew, Richard 
Sbackleton, seems as if he could not be tired of reading 
••Mary Queen of Scots," nor I of hearing binrt , Our 
critiques might amuse thee if thou heai'd us unseen. I 
love criticiues ; and though 1 have no right to aspire to 
lie a critic, yet I may remark on what pleases myself. 
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The opening of the poem is, one wonld think, aa inte- 
resting OS possiblo, but the interest increases with its 
progress. Our grief at the fatal termination of Mary's 
auilerings in converted into admiration at her magna- 
nimity. But alas for poor Elizabeth, whom I have 
been early ta,ught to respect, though nlways to consider 
the execution of Jlary as a blot on her illustrious reign. 
I fear posterity will view her with detestation. 

I did not intend te seud thee a few lines I wrote in 
the blank leaf of " Maiy Queen of Scots," but William 
desires me to do il^ and, though I never promised to 
obey him, I sbould the more reuAlily now, did I not fear 
that what was only the effusion of an overflowing heart 
might be mistaken for the detestable Toice of flattery. 

While Mcleeinft wakpH the living tyre, 

And Truth and HiHtory ^uide th« inoral 8on.g, 

The rapt^ir^ heart in kimiled at her fire. 

And iiuaf)» the harmonious tide which rolls along. 

Wealth, Beauty, Geniua, all combine to pour 
Their brilliant gifts up'm their favourite fair; 

Wiee was the choice and happy was the hour 
In which those brilliant giftB united were ! 

Not here the joy to baak iii Fortmie'a glow, 
Her Kimple taste from purer bpringfl ia fed ; 

'Tifl hern to bill the goldt-n current flow- 
Where the bleak ftilds of poverty are Hpre&d, 

Seek not in courts^ you shaE not find her there, 
She proved the pomp of cuurte and Enmnd it vain — 

Behold her seated on the rustic chiur 
•Surrounded by tbe little iowly tnun ) 
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Tilt; uncouth Acoeutti strike her pntient ear, 

Oft is Uie tedioua toflk wjUKabfid o'er ; 
Whilst wiiuucg 8inil*» his wondering boflom checr» 

Tbc Uttlti peasaut leanii:* the artle«s lore. 

TbuB in her Unast ennobling virtues tihiu«. 

While uxKxk humility inhabits tliere— 
Wealth, Beauty, Genius, well did you combine 

Your biilliiuit ^HUi to grace your favrmrite fair! 

Thy affeetiuuatb frieuil, 

M. LfilADnBATBK 



III, FBOU HUB. ST. G£ORO£. 

Paris^ March 8th^ 1^03. 
My dear friend, 

I am not qiiiU* bu faulty as you may suppose 
when you recollect the date of your last letter j aiul 1 
liavo been thu whole winter ui a state of health which 
gave me a distaste for my moat favourite occupation*!. 
Nothing else could have ilMtjiintM.1 me so long in Paris 
— a place which in cold weather I thiuk exct^ssivcdy 
diaagreeahle and pocuiiarly on wholesome. In fine wea- 
ther, when a stranger can visit the varions works of art 
which the tempest has assembled here from every quar- 
ter of the globe, it is highlj' interesting; and it is encir- 
cled by so many delightful gardens, that one may pass 
the summer here without feeling one's absenct; frinn i}w 
country. Yet I have never seen a spot wheru I should 
more grieve at fixing my residence, nor a nation with 

Id* 
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which I shouUI find it more difficult to coalesce. A 
revolution does not seem to be favourable to Ibe morals 
of a people. In the upper clnsaes I have seen Httlc but 
the most ardent pursuit after sensual and frivolous plea- 
sures, and the most unq^ualified egotism and contempt 
for intellectual enjojmiGnts, with a devotion to the 
ehrinca of luxury and vanity unknown at any former 
period. The lower ranks are chiefly marked by a total 
want of pTohity, and an eanieatness for the gaiji of io- 
dai/, though purchased by the sacrifice of that character 
which might ensure them tenfold advantages on the 
morrow. You mu.st not tliink me mfected with national 
prejudices ; I speak from the narrow circle of my own 
observation, sind that of my friends ; and J do not in- 
clude the suffering part of the nation, who have little 
intercourse with strangers^ and who form a society 
apart. 

I have been presented to Buonaparte &nd Ma wife, 
who receive with great state, ceremony, and magnifi- 
cence. His mamier is very good, hut the expression of 
liis countenanee is not attractive. Curran eays he has 
the fiice of a gloomy tyrant. Another has compared 
him to a corpse \nih living eyeS) and a painter re- 
nmrked to me that the smile on his lips never seemed 
to accord with the rest of his fe-atures, I have tlie 
pleasure of sending you a little picture very like him, 
which may enable you to form your own opinion. 

Let mo thank you a thousand times for your favour- 
able reception of my Kttle volume, and your flatter- 
ing and beautiful verses, in which you have decked me 
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out \vith merits that I owo entirely to your partial 
fiiendfihip and lively imagiuation. I do not, however, 
wiah you to awakon from the illusion j on the coutrary, 
I ffifll a pri<lD and pleasure in reflecting tliat^ strong as is 
your discerumciit, your afFeetiou for me is still stronger. 
I Bbo\dd consider it as a favour if yoa would lay out 
the enclosed sum for tho benefit of my poor cottagore, 
in any way you Ihiiik most likely to relieve distress 
or animate industry. Believe me ever Mthfully and 
affectionately yours, 

3L B, G. 

»H IV. — FHOU ilRS. LSADBEATKR. 

^ BalUtorc, i ith of Finit Month, 1806. 

I had no idea, my dearly beloved friend, that it was 
practicable to convey a letter to thee, else I should long 
ago have T^Titten ; belie\'ing that it is not in the puwer 
of circumstances, time^ or absence to change that kind 
heart. 

I received the pictitro thou wast so kind as to send, 
which is looked upon as a great curiosity; it was accom- 
panied by a very 'polite leiter from thy son, "We are 
grieved that thou did not return from i'raueo in time. 
Permit me to congratulate thee on thy marriage and the 
birth of thy son. Again to share with a kimlred mind 
the sweets of domestic life must be a saurcc of happi- 
ness to thee as well as to thy fortunate cunsort. A 
letter from thee would be delightful t^i my heart as well 
as elevating to my vanity ; for it would reinstate me in 
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that ooHsideration from which I liftve sadly slmiiJi, 
since I caii give the iiihatitanta of Eallybamoy no ac- 
count from "the lady." Thus it ia with horrowed 
sptondours ! 

Foiowell, my friend ; may gH happiness attend thee 
and thine. 

Majiy Leapbeatek. 



V. — PROM MRS. TUKIifCH. 

OrleanB. March. 1806. 

Afy dear Mra. Leadbeater, 

I now flatter myself from many political ap- 
pearances that our Teturn. cannot bo long dokyod ; and 
oven should affairs take aconti-ary turn, and Mr. Trench 
he forced to pasa another year in thia country, nothing 
hut some unforeseen event ahall prevent me from being 
in Ireland next summer j as, however painful it will 
be to me to leave hini^ particularly in hia present dia- 
agreeable situation as detenu, the state of our affairs 
fiTJiu an unexpected end uaioreaeen absence of nearly 
fouT years makes my return absoluUily necessary. 

I shall pitjstjnt you with a new acq^uaintance lu the 
porson of a little boy now two years old, who appears 
to mo very intelUgpnt, and ia universally called very 
Iiantlsonie ; but as the wit and sense of infants are 
problematical, and tlieir beauty of uncertain date, you 
will be better pleased to lieur that he possetisea the 
advantages more essential at his age of health, alrongthj 
vivacity, and good humour. T hear aa often from my 
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son as the <liflUn€« between us will allow ; and he 
writes as to a friend and confidante as ivull as to a 
mother. Everythmg I hear from or of him tends to 
coueole me for hu^-ing given au unwilling consRnt to hia 
entering on a career I would not have chosen for him, 
and removing to what may almost lio considtired aa 
another world. Adieu, my dear Mrs. Leadbeater, yours 
^ feitlifully, 

Melesina Trench. 



VI. — PKOM ME8. TEENCH. 

Dublin, September, 1807. 
My dear Mrs. Leadbeater, 

I ehall hope to see you any day most conve- 
at to you, and at any time after one o'clock, as I am 
coitiined to my room, and in some measure an 
inyaiid. I have suffered many sorrows and escaped 
many ddhgora sinco I last had the pleasure of seeing 
you, and you will find me changed in every thing, I 
fear, which formerly pleased you, except in the esteem 
and affection with which you inspired your faithful 
friend. 

Tlio "Remains of Henry Kirke "White" 1 ouly know 
from reviews. I have hftd for the last four years a debi- 
hty of mind for which I find all melancholy reading un- 
favourable. At some periods of life it may conduce to 
mental health ; at others, when wo rather require tonica, 
it is i^juriouB, and more a foe than a friend to virtue. 
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Vn. rttOlf MRS. LKADBEATEB. 

I am an instance of our liability to do those very 
things against which we have exclaimed. I thought 
nothing could induce me to print by sabdcnptian, and] 
it was not till I had pretty mach detennined on print*! 
ing, that I adopted this mode in compliance with the ^ 
advice of several intelligent friends, who assured me 
that the risk of printing on my own acconnt would be 
very imprudent, and strove to remove my reluctance by 
argnment. But they have not been fully able to remove 
it^ and I was ashamed when I recollected that the let- 
ters I had given thee would discover the fact to thee, 
tliough I might have reflected that it will soon be gene- 
rally known that thy assistance is most valuable, and 
that we should never blush to receive the favours we 
solicit. 

I am, with sentimonts of gratitude and aiSectieD, 
thy obliged ixiend, 

Mabt Leadbeater. 



Vin. — filOM MB8. TRENCH. 

I congratiUate myself and your readers on the in- 
tended publication of your verses, and I faol for the 
embarrassment you sufTeT in giving us so much plea- 
sure. I am little a^ronled at your not employing me 
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in the same way aa your other friends, and beg yoa will 
now do so. Though I have at present few acquaint- 
ances in Ireland, yet it is poesihle I may bo of som© 
use. * • • Bo assured I tliink that as a wife and 
mother it was your duty to publish in such a way as 
left no possibility of your fnniily'a suffering any pecu- 
niary loss by the bad taste of the public. The naivete 
of your little girl's telling you "how very sntig she has 
been rince you went" shews a degree of sincerity and 
confidence worth aU the pi-ofeasiona that could be in- 
vented by the most polite govemeas. 
I I know not how to express my thanks for the affec- 

j tionate manner in which you enter into all my littbs 
I plans. I hear continually from f<ich of my poor people 
of your goodness to them, collectively and individually, 
' as well OS of your general humanity to all your poor 
neighbonrs. Indeed, my dear madam, you are a "bless- 
ing to the country," if yon will allow me to borrow 
from the poor tliat common but expressive phrasa 
Thanks for your recommendation of " Letters from 
i the Mountains," which I shsdl begin immediately. In 
I return, let me beg you to read " Corinuo, on ritalie," 
by Marlarao de Stael, if you aro a French as well as 
Latin scholar, for you positively must not see the bril- 
liant " Corinne " in her unbecoming English dress. 
I It 18 moat wofiilly translated, but in French is a delight- 
' ful work, and, though full of faults, bo much more full 
: of beauties, that you who are as caudid a rejidor as you 

£" "e of being a fastidious one, will admire. 
iend, temember, no name of mine except the 
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heatkmiah one I received at chiisttraiig^ may appear in 
tho3o lines by "which yon have di^tinguiahed me. As 
to the verses in which your kind partiality has placed 
me in a sphere fai' above my merits, I must beg you to 
do exactly an you please, Tlie partiality of a friend is 
always excused, and tliis idea alone would prevent me 
ftom apprehending great censiue on their appearance. 
Excuse great ha&tti. I also " am in the fermentation of 
domestic bustle." I thank you for that phrase — it is 
so good I cannot resist adopting it. 



IX.— FieOM MIES. TBENCB. 

My dear Sirs. Leadbeater, 

Your kind loiter found me safely deposited in 
London "with my babes, and in hourly expectation of 
my son's arrival. A heavy cold, in consequence of tra- 
velling through roads du^ out of anow, combined with 
other circumstances to delay my answer. We set out 
in the aofteat, finest weather possible, but the very day 
onr journey began the snow began also, and locked us 
up in a small and solitary iim, in the wildest part of 
Wales, during four days — ^which, however, I passed 
very pleasantly. I need not explain this to yoa, and to 
many 1 could not explain it — for I assure you that the 
excess of pity which has been la^iBhed on Mr. Trench 
and me, for having bt^en four days wholly dependent on 
nach other^e society for amuaemeiit, has raised in me 
many an inward smile, as 'being, while intended for 




>liteneB3, the very essence of rudeness. " Dear me I 
" so you "were four days in tliat terrible way ! how you 
" must have Buffered irom. ennui !" &c. In vain I tell 
people that 1 am not subject to ennui ; they will con- 
tinue to pity till I am more tired of them than they 
f'ould he of Tfitirement. The only event of my Jour- 
ney was posing on the road one of my carUest female 
friends and nearest reiations, who, with her hushand, 
four cliildivn, and their tutor, was returning to Ireland 
after about two years' residence in England. Wo did 
not meet, and she was aa long shut up hy the snow as 
I was ill some neighbouring inn. "We were in a great 
measure brought up togetbtj, and have been iaithful 
friends our whole Uves. so our meeting in that patri- 
archal way — each accompaiiied by almost her whole 
family — ^would have been a very joyous circumstance. 

Now for a little trouble to you. • • • Will you be 

kind enough to explain this to ' once more, for you 

know how mentally hard of hearing some of our country- 
men appear. I certainly agrtie with you that they aru 
not ill-natured — but at the eflmo time may I ha7.ard on 
opinion that though they are ever willing to relievo the 
pressure of actual distress, they will not act as gene- 
rously in preventing it as our hjigUsh neighbours. Nor 
are the higher claaaes in Ireland hy any means so liberal 
to their poorer relations and dependants ; they will jo- 
vially feed them — in England they pension, set them 
lip in business, &c. 

I know that you will share in my expected hftppinesB 
when I tell you Charles is safely arrived and will pro- 
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batly react Loudon to-morrow. My anxiety and im- 
patience are at presL^t more paini\il tlian pleasant, and 
I know of no bettt^r mode of calming them tlian by 
writing to a friend. I thank yon much for interesting 
yourself so warmly about a school at Eall^'^bamey. At 
the same time I woidd much profcr uniting with others 
in any schomo likely to succeed for a school on Mr. 
Laucaater'a pLin, because I am conscious a aimpte 
abaento-ft can do very little ; wliereaa my assistance and 
subscription would be of tenfold benefit when aided by 
the good sense and eHbrts of some person un the spot* 
If a school could be set up equidistant from Ballyhamey 
and Ballitore, I think there are many in the ueighbour- 
liood woidd unite in as-sisting and condmcting it. 1 
wish you would think about this, and try whether any 
persons whom you know are zealous on the eubjec^ 
and whether a school-room could be hired for the pre- 
ftont, as one would not build till one saw how it suc- 
ceeded- 

I hayo read Mrs. Grant, and am charmed with her 
letters . 



X. — FROM MRS. LEADBEATEE. 

Ballitare, zjth of Sixth-montb, i8o8. 
Evesry pulse of my heart seemed to boat in uaiaon 
with thy proposal of the echooL I do expect there 
are many persons here zealous on the subject, and 1 
cannot help foreboding much good from the success 
of this plan. I know there is a thirst for learning 




among the lower ranka. There is a young man here 
who has, these several wintorBj uftor his *lay'a lahour, 
kept a night-school in his father's house ; the lads who 
wish for improvement assemble there in the winter uven- 
ingg, furnished with their own implements for luarnin^ 
one bringing a caudle one night, another the next, and 

Snthout pajTng anything for their instruction. 
Thine, 
Mart Lgadbeatbr. 
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My son is now with mo. He Lae entirely given 
up the army, and resigned his captain's commission, 
though he liad the certainty of present promotion ; 
his tastes, views and strong spirit of indej^ndence not 
perfectly according with that profession. He has 
entered Cambridge, and will, I hope, he an assiduous 
student. He is everj'tlmig I could wish, and thougli 
he has lived so long absent from me, not one of the 
alenderest fibres by whieh his early affections were 
hound has been broken. In short, I am very thankful 
for the great domestic blessings I enjoy. 

A very strong alarm about our little Francis brought 
me to the sea-shore, and I have beea there two mouths 
at one of the few bathing-places at once convenient and 
retired. Bognor Eocka, as it is ambitiously named, 
without an atom of romantic beauty, or a rock but 
what is completely covered when the tide is in, is a 
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oweet, traoqml, ab«]tered, venluit spot, as yet imcon- 
teminated by the fiivolous habits of fdmilar places of 
reBort I live the life of a marine plant, Tegetatiog, 
and enjoying the feelings of renovated health both in 
myself and child. I am now thoron^y convinced 
that there are cases ont of the reach of medicine in 
which the sea-air alone may be a complete restorative. 
I at least have felt it so, and T drea^l leaving it, as an 
iniant dreads qoitting its nurse, and I think it very 
probable that we may pai^ the winter months on some 
port of the southern coasi. ^ogaor is ill adapted for a 
residence after October, and tbeiefoie the pilgrims who 
seem doomed to ramble will then seek oat another 
abode. Two of my treasurea are in Ireland. Sincp 
their departure I have had a visit irom a long-tried 
friend, who is peculiarly pleasant aa an inmate, from 
her powers of amusing herself with work, books, exe^ 
cise, and a very extensive correspond ence ; so that she 
never feels the necessity of being entertained as a visi- 
tor. Indeed our present retirement aifords no extrane- 
ous source of amusement "We went last week to see 
Goodwood, the Didie of Richmond's, and were parti- 
cularly pleased with the i)heasantTy. It is a little dip, 
if you will allow the phrase ; nearly oval, almost on 
thfj top of a high hill, and thickly planted all round 
with trees and shrubs, the groiuid rising from it ab- 
ruptly oppoHibe the entrance, and more gradually at 
each side. In the bottom hes the neat cottage of the 
protector and guide of a most beautiful race of gold 
and silver pheasants, who wander about apparently 
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free from reatraint; but alas! a few unseen teaUiers 
hava been clipped, which compbtely robbed them of 
the liberty of quitting the little cii'cuit allotted to them. 
Goodwood is a very line place, hut ita only distinctive 
mark is tWs pbeasantry and a dog kennel of auiih mag- 
niiiCGnco &a makes one blush — and also, which I had 
forgot, the foolitih freak of a dog's burying-place. 

FaitlifiiUy yours, 
M. T. 



xiL — FROM ana. lbadbsater 

Ballitore, md of Tenth-month, 1808. 

My kind friend's letttir felt to me Uka a beam of light 
shining through the gloom of the aick-bcd on which I 
lay. I have had a kind of bilious fever, I believe not 
dangerous ; but having been favoured vnth health, sel- 
dom interrupted all my Life, my friends and mj'self are 
more alarmed tluin is needful j however, I am now 
recovering. 

I gave notice of the continuanco of the garden premi- 
ums, and of the ai;Iditional guinea for the n«ateat house, 
which I told them was not difficult to win. I also 
warned them that I shoiild not wait for the time nf 
judging gardens, but should come upon them without 
any further warning, that bo we might aee who was 
most habitually decent. I am in great hopes this spur 
to emulation will have good and lasting elTects, for wlio 
that haa once tasted the comfort of cleanliness can sit 



down contented in dirt ! 





I eoald not read ihy 6mmptkm of the ^htmutiry^ 
iuL, aft Goodnad vi&oat TeeaDeeti^ Bitar Fiadu's 
■w iBiitj ! OD Ibe late dnkc^ nd hb fawcfci^ iBetnre of 
die poor ooldio: Iluve Jort goi » Wmbi far an hoar of 
mjr Inend Juliet Smith's dao^ter's hooik- It is csUi- 
tlfid, ''Fngmente in Prase and Ven^ bj a Yovngl^y 
lately deceaaed, with some account of her liie and cb&- 
xactet." The book is a picture of the lorely writer. I 
have aleo got " Corinne, ou ritalie," and have made 
some way in the second volome. I am not misboi 
enough of the language to read it with rapiditi' and ease; 
at the aame time the interest of the story hartiea me 
along, and I can discern very strikiiig and peculiar bean- ■ 
ties, whether in the description of Borne, its enTirona 
and its antiquities, &c., which are placed before ua in a 
most lively manner, or in the langqlfir characters. I 
cannot but regret the story and the fat« of Corinne. 
Why should not she he united to Oswald 9 She is a 
charming creature, but might not her example be dan- 
gerous ) flight not a young, beautiful, and vain woman, 
nngifted with Corinne'e mind, imagine herself the coun- 
terpart of this enchanting model, and long to exhibit 
to public gaze her graces and accomplishments ! 

Thy stock of medicine for the poor is far from being 
exhausted. It is surprimng how httle assistance, when 
joined with faith, is usefol. I intend, however, to make 
some additions, and also to procure some useful seeds. 
Hiisl thou read the "Antidote to the Miseries of Human 
Life"1 I think it ia a tale capitally told. I wish all 
Quakers were such as tlxc heroine ! 

Farewell, my highly esteemed friend. 




October, iSoS. 
My dear Mra. Leadbeater, 

It grieves me to liear you liavo been indis- 
poaed. Wlieu any of my friends enjoy baljituuUy good 
health, I am apt to forget they are vidaerable to pain 
Jind Kickuess. I bope you have not taken much medi- 
cine, and that you will he in the situation of Madame 
lie Sovigne, who says that, having had no physician in 
her illness, shu hati oidy to recover from her sickness, 
and not fi-om her remedies ; or. as she much better ex- 
presses itj " Je n'ai cLu'a me guerir de mon mal, et non 
pas de mea remedes." Yoiu- short criticism on Corinne 
appears to me to go more directly to the point, and 
describe more exactly the real dirngur of the work^ than 
all thu pages which have been spun out on the subject 
I cannot but acknowledge its perfect justice. The other 
work you mention I was delighted witli, and often 
applied the character of Mi-s. Plaeiil, saying t<i myself, 
" I have a Mtb. Placid of my own, who would he as much 
admired as this one, if she were as publicly known, and 
is still more hii^hly giiled by nature and education." I 
took the hint of pickling cabbage from the " Eeport*," 
which mention it as being done advantageously by 
cottagers ; I scud you the receipt, Corinne and pickled 
cabbage. Did she ever expect to be so j>aired ? She 



VUL. II.— II 



y 




who says wante lands are an intoreeting sight, and that 
Bhe loves a noble useleasQess : " J'aime cett« nobk 
inutility." 

I have torn off the page which followed what yon have 
JQSt read, as it contained nothing hut a croak upon the 
mischief I feaied I had "been doing. I had seen a een- 
fiible and well-intentioned person, who gave me a very 
gloomy picture of Btdlybarncy ; told me I had spoiled 
lahourera, without making artiians or fnrmoTs, and had 
rendered land almost useless and unproductive, which 
in good hands might have heen cultivated to the highest 
Btate of improvement, from its favourable situation as to 
raarketu, &c. ; in short, that 1 had added to the poverty 
and idleness of poor Ireland, at a j^at loss to myself 
and family. However, if this be true or even half true, 
self-reproach will not mend it, and therefore I will eyan- 
you the pain of seeiaig the. uueasineea this exhortation 
gave me at the moment. I approve very much of your 
pUTchaao of seeds. Medicines, seeds, any boots they 
can understimd, and little premiums to industiy and 
prosperity, which in that class is almost always a pro(if 
of good conduct and sobriety, are the channels in which 
I ghould most 'ivish to try my powers of being useful. 
Believe me unalterably yours, 

M. T. 
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Dublin, 13th June, 1809. 
fy dear Mrs. Leadboater, 

I will nut trouble you witli an acuouut of tho 
various mishaps which depriTcd me of your Pwma till 
2uy arrival here. It was, iudeerl, a gi-eat pleasure de- 
ferred, 'i'hfiir softness and retiiu^mont, both of ideas 
and language, are delightful, am] tlmy abouud with 
Htrokes of tbc true pathetic. liurkc's letters to you ai-c 
liighly interesting, and I am glad you have found such 
Huitable niches fur theiu. Hie uddreas you have honour- 
ed me %vith is so gratilyiug to my fueUugs, that all 
vanity at being over-praised ia lost in more pleasurable 
BBUsations, Onr friends may commend us above our 
deserts without comipting our hoarts, because we know 
their opinions must be attrilmted to partiality, and can- 
not bo aharod by any indilforent person. I am sorry to 
hear your feelings have been hurt by criticisms. Re- 
member to "conttider tiium only ad burl's thrown on as 
in the way of lioliilay foolery," and also that " if we 
walk not in the trodden patb, our very petticoats will 
catch tliem." Is not this overbalanced by liaving sUip- 
ed into an untriKldejj path of greater beauty and fra- 
grance, and collected ia it a very delightful choice of 
aweetel 

Why should wo not have a Friendly Society on tije 
plan of some of the English ones, where labourers and 
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artizans might deposit their savings, and others be 
admitted as honorary members t I think your neigh- 
bourhood might famish such an association. The 
" Beports of the Society for bettering the condition of 
the Poor" give us modeU which we might alter at 
pleasure. 

Tours very faithfully, 

M. T. 



XV. — ^mOM MRS. LEADBEATER. 

Ballitore, I jth of Sixth-month. 1809. 

My mnch-estecmed friend, 

To receive un<3oubted assurance that thou art 
in the esreie island with me, and that I have a chance 
of seeing thcc in the coTUse of the summer, is indeed 
very gmtifying. 

I hope soou to judge the louses; the change of wea- 
ther has been unfavourable ; they must have fair play 
and simflhine, I am quite a friend to planting a few 
trees in the vicinity of the cottages. Each occupant 
will protect his own, and they vnW greatly improve the 
look of the village. The propensity of our pcfteontry to 
destroy young trees will thua be checked, for he who 
plants a tree generally loves it. The Benefit Society, 
or Friendly Society, has long been near my heart. An- 
other valuable fiiend of mine, William P. Le Fanu, is 
anxious also for such a aociety, and to have a school 
eatabliahed here. W. P. I^e Fanu ia a most extraordinary 
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receives the sick poor three times 
a room in this villa^o ; he 8i)f.iiid3 lioura with them. 
They are rea*iy to bre-ak in the partiiion, for ho admits 
but cue at a time, and that one he hears with llie 
j}atieuce of a Job. 

I am highly fluttered Ity tliy opinion of my book, 
and perceive 'with gratitude thy Vind endeavour to 
reconcile me to my fate of being roughly handled by 
the EclfcHc Remtw. I liave been censured for inserting 
Edmund Burke'a letters to me, and I do not wonder I 
should, but I did so by persuaaoii. Thy approval is a 
eonaolation. I have read the reviews in the Cyclopcdiau 
and Eblfiiat Magazines. While I turned over the leaves 
of tlie first I met with, I found that one may live long 
the world and yet experience new sensations ; I 
luld not define mine at the time. I am now on the 
point of stopping into puhlir. view in the form of " Anec- 
dotes taken from Eeal life, for the Improvement of 
Children," This little book, which is now in the i^ress, 
will not bo printed by subscription. A few cut* are 
to embellish it. They were designed by some young 
friendfl of mine, the charming daughters of the reotoc 
of Dunlavin, and cousins to my friend W. P. Le Kanu. 
Their father is a clei^'man of celebrity and worth ; he 
has educated thorn himself, and has cultivated their 
understanding by classic lore ; but there is such youth- 
ful modesty, perfect aimplioity, and freedom from affec- 
tation in their manners, tliat one would not suspect 
their rare attainments, though it is easy to see through 
that charming veil the lustre of genius. The engraver 
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litfcehM— eeee<lrf | ne ay w d L W. P. Le Fuin eoeon- 
i^«d me to pvUiih this Ixttk «ock, liaft vrittezi the 
iatindaetiosi, and atpehutexidE tliB ptintiiig of iL 

Makt IXAOBK&XnL 



ITL FROM JfBS. TBESCH. 

Jnly, 1809. 

Hjsoj thanks, <IeaT ^Cra. Leadbeater^ for your offer of 
omaxuenting my present of forest trees by your kind 
addition of ''labumumB, lilacs^ and tall shmbs," which, 
however, I fear will prove pearls before — I will not say 
what^ out of respect to my village, which never vns 
dignified by that name till now. 

1 am Bony your friend Sir. Le Fanu gives up so great 
a portion of his life and health as thrice a week's indis- 
criminate reception of the sick poor must dispose of ; 
and I regret it for the following reasons : first, because 
they have so great a love of talking, that many fc^n 
McknesH, or exaggerate trifling complaints for the plea- 
WPB of being listened to ; and next, because the hope 
of receiving charitable aid produces the same effect ; in 
both wliich cases the listener devotes much tijne and 
anxiety capable of being better employed. I knew 
one of the l)e«t of womeu who lost numerous hours in 
tliia way, which, if devott«I to the encouragement of 
industry and education, would have sowed the seeds of 
infinite good ; and, on clearing away a quantity of weeds 




{which no one expected would ba removed) in the neigh- 
bourhood of her house, the greater portion of the medi- 
cine, pills, and blisters which sho had given for a consi- 
derable time were found thrown away ; and often, as 
was acknowledged by the aervauta, with abuse to the 
donor, " for putting off poor people with such things." 
If the Irish were, tlxe most sickly instead of the most 
healthy people in the universe, I hardly think the envi- 
rons of Baliitore would furnish patients for an attend- 
ance 80 close 08 your friend's. Do prevail on him to 
save himself a little. 

T cannot conceive on what grounds any one can 
blame your publishing Mr. Burke'a letters ; every frag- 
ment of him must li« preiiious. I have not met a single 
person who is not delighted with it, and particularly 
pleased to eeo the great man iu an easy attitudes, affec- 
tionately converBLng with the daughter of the friend of 
his childhood. You have the sanction not merely of 
custom, but (if that were necessary) oven of fashion ; 
for alnioEt every card of compliment written by a per- 
in any way remarkable is now given to the public, 
iind read with an avidity excited by no other speeies ef 
literature If you pos.ses8 any more auch, I beg we may 
have them. 

PraJ lot rao know Mr. Lo Fanu's address when he 
comes to iJubhn, that if he cannot find time to call on 
me, Mr. Trench and my son may wait on him, I feel 
very desirous of hia acquaintance, and thankful to you 
for having procured it for your so often obliged 

M. ThEifiOH. 






jTtL — ram hbs. LB^nBExtsa. 

1^ a .Si nBlh iwlfc, 1809. 

A» to mj ezeeOent friend, WHliam P. Le Fanu. I 
have not been withoat my fesn that he was nmniiig 
bin nee eoriy, and that it would too soon termuuto ; 
yet may not the activity of benerolence injure the 
health leM than the activity of what is generally called 
pleoniroT This young man, with talents and accom- 
pliahnuntfl fitted to shine in any circle, ami with mach 
native vil^ty and pkasantneee, devotes at least twelve 
houn every week to the exclusive service of the sick 
poor. I think be might be in danger of his life from 
ihtt proAs did he not admit bat one at a time into his 
reception-room, but they thrast against the partitiou so 
&n to endanger its safety, and gaze in through the chinks 
at him. Sore sorry uhould I be if the immediate neigh- 
Itourhood of liallitore fumiehed patients for such an 
attendance ; but they come many mile^ on horsey on 
can ; and a man who comes ton miles for advice, and 
who pays for his drugs, can have but one motive for 
the journey. My friend has taken every precaution 
against impoeition. Ho has accurately studied the 
■oionofl of medicine, by wluch he knows whether their 
contphunts aro real or not; and ho makes thoso who 
can alford it pay for the medicines. He sees everything 
witli \n» own eyes; ho mingles with the people he 
oiHiiirti, enters into their feelings, iuvcstigatea their 




wants, and appreciates tlioir cLaiuw ; and he ia happy 
to say tliat, after aomo thouaandfl of experimonta, the 
Tesult has been fevonrahle to the Irish character. Kven 
in his alwence, the advice which he commimicated to 
me ooQceming some sick persons was the means of 
restoring them irom the hrink of the grave. So, my 
much valued friend, thou may oat see that those medical 
houre are tndy well and usefully employed. 

Teaterday afternoon I "went to Ballyharney with a 
giunea-note in my pocket, and some frionda beside me, 
to assist mc in -adjudging the premium for the house 
We had a beautiful evening, and our spirits eiyoyed 
unalloyed delight, which, when I aet my foot upon the 
Bollybarnoy estate, was mingled in my mind witli ii 
proper aenae of my own consequence as Vice-E^iy or 
Vice-Reine, and I was haded with pleasant looks and 
smiles. ** The Queen of the May " had her new house 
finely got up and very decent ; her garden is bedecked 
with flowers, arbours, cherry-trcea, and n sun-dial, near 
which aeveral sunflowers are raising their hoads, and I 
imaffine that planting them there was judged a happy 
thought, and their dofcating the intent of the dial has 
never occurred to her. We were enraptured with tlie 
appearance of industry, neatness, content, and indepen- 
dence which thy village affords. Leaving this houeo, I 
left my consequence behind, and shrunk into the origi- 
nal inaignilicanco of thy much obliged iriend, 

Mabv Leadbeater. 

P.S. — Hast thou read Colonel Hutchinson's Life, 
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written by his admirable Lady ! I mippoee " Gertinde 
of Wyoming" hae met thy appxobatioti f How touch- 
iog is the silent agony of the hofiband, over whom his 
Indiao friend throws his mantle ! 



Xnil. — PROM MBS. THFKCe. 

September. iSog. 
My dear Mr& Leadbeater, 

Tlie giovee you have sent me are like the wort 
of faixy handfi, of the most perfect neatness and finish. 
Shoemaking was the work of the ladies where 1 have 
been viaiting ; aoid, as it is managed, is neither trouble- 
some or dirty. All the implements are contained in a 
roond box about one foot in diameter and one foot high, 
and the art ia very easily learned. It is the fashionable 
work at present, and I wish this whim may in time lead 
Ui throwing it into female hands, to which the making 
of neat shoes for women and children is particularly 
suited. Indeed, employment of this kind ia much 
wanted for our sex. As a piece of female economy in 
families who live much in the world, it has its use, as a 
pair of shoes which would cost nine sliillings is made 
for three in about two days. Tour ideas of " Gertrnde 
of Wyoming" accord exactly with my own. It is a 
delightful poom, and speaks j>owerfully to the heart and 
imagination. I was greatly disappointed in " Madoc," 
wliicli I have but just read. What a sfcnmgo delight 
Southey takes in wounds and tortures. I would almogt 




as soon vifiit the mqiiiaition or witneas a tioxing match 
as read it again. I have been much iiileresttjd in many 
of your " Auecdotes." The preface beai-s the marks of 
Iwing by unother hand^ and I think 1 should havo 
known it untold. Persevere, my dear friend, and let 
the approbation of a Burke console you for tho illiberal 
criticism of the EdtcliG Retitw, for it is surely illiberal 
to dismiss a work with a general criticism, which might 
be made by one who had not reiwl or bean.1 of it ; and, 
as it neither inti-oducea any dlBcuaaion nor makea any 
remark, can in no way serve the cause of ]it<?raturQ. 1 
have seen an interesting letkir from Hannah Morn on 
the subject of " Otslbbs," and was greatly plojwed with 
the candour and simplicity of her sentiments and style. 
She says it has gone through ten large editions, and huu 

I been the menui} of sending many roadors to '* the beat 
of books ; " but she apologisos for the marks it bears of 
having been written when her health and apirita were 
somewhat impaired, and sho owns that the ludy may 
have been right who said it was " a bad novel and a 
bad sermon," Faithfully yours, 

I M.T. 



aaX. — FROM MRB. LKADBEATEB. 



Ballitare, 25tih. of Ninth-moatb, 1809. 
Jy dear friend, 

I am glad the gloves pleased thee ; the bonds 
which made them were long unskilled in the businten 






of the needle, and better used to planting and picking 
potatoes ; but their progress in this aii proves the apti- 
tttde ftnd ingenuity of our country folk. I wish the 
Bcheme of female slioeniAkeis maj succeed. 

I never read "Midoc** I read ^'ThfiUba" hurriedly, 
and it appeared to me very confused. I don't knov 
what to think of Southey. I have admired some of his 
little detached pieces, but others of them are shocking. 
Hast thou read " Henry Kirke White's Kemains I" We 
are much pleased with it here. After hn^nng mentioned 
those eminent writers, let me desceud and request thou 
would consent to peruse in manuscript a series of " Dia- 
logues" which I ventured to write for the in^ructiou 
of the lower classes. I have taken two characters whom 
I know for the models of !Ro9e and Xancy. The dia- 
logues are for the most part between them ; now and 
then the husbands ffft feaw tc speak, and the childrcu. 
Fairs, wakes, tobacco, whiskey, and many other subjects 
are discussed. After these come dialogues between the 
ladies Seraphina and Charlotte. 

Thy ever affectionate, 

Mary Leadbeater. 



XX — PaOM MBS. TBENCH. 



3nl October, (809. 
T am vftry much pleased with the prospect yon give 
me of co-operating in an undertaking so useful as yours 
appears to he ; and having now a little leisure, I shall 




be happy, dear Jlrs. Leadbeater, to devote it to offering 
you aonie additions to your voluine, if aiiy remarks 
happten to strike me ■which have escaped your more exer- 
cised and better judgment At all events I beg you to 
favour me with the mimuscript, and I will promise you 
my sincere opinion. I am glad you are about to appear 
again before the public. Yourvcraoain Mias BowdJer'a 
"Fragmenta" breathe that softness, taste, and refinement 
which cJiaracterize all you have written. What a cha- 
racter is dmwn in that Httle volume of your angelic 
fntrnd Eljyjibt'th Smith, who shines a bright luminarj' 
amongst our brighte:^t female*. Even without her learn- 
ing she would have been admirable. Mias Bowdler baa 
cheated, the Loudou world into rc-ading two improving 
and religious worka, while they only sought i'or memoirs 
of an interesting girl, and a little goasip relative to 
Klopstock. Meta's letters to Ricliardainn, the novelist, 
I had already selected troni his correspondence, aa pre- 
cious stores from a bundle of remnants, and I am glad 
they are now placed amongst their peers. Your iidmi- 
lation of " Gertrude of Wyoming" is not greater than 
my own. There is an exquisite seuBibility in some pas- 
sages, and a pomp of poetical diction united with ap- 
parent truth of descriptive painting in others, which 
coverall the faults of its meagre, disjointed, improbable 
narrative, and its occasional obscurity. The long suspen- 
sion of the meaning of the sentence from the beginning 
of a stanza to its conclusion oceura too often to suffer it 
ever to be a popular poem ; those to whom verse is not 
famiUar are constantly obliged to seek fur his meaning. 
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Howerec, the condenaod beaatieft of " Gertrude " are 
Dumennis, and pArtkaUrly to be admired at present, 
when the art of saying much in few words seems almost 
forgotUin. How stupid and narrow-minded my remarks 
on Mr. Le Fanu muBt have appeared to you, who being 
in the habit of gceing hinif cannot be surprised at the 
rare combinatioa of knowledge^ prudence, and euei)^ 
he aeema to posaeee. 1 have myself, in spite of an early 
introdnction into the world, so much reluctance to form 
new acquaintances, and a great degree of mautKuae hontf 
at a first meeting with thot}e whom I have been taught 
to respect, that I felt precisely the same feeling about 
an introduction to Mr. L. as you describe in him. 
However, like all cowards, I grow insolent on finding 
others afraid of me, and therefore am now even more 
impatient than before to make his acquaintance since 
uiy feelings of apprehensiun are neutralized. If tlw 
assurance that I did not write a play will tlivest me of 
iiomR of the terrors I inspired, I can give it most safely. 
I once arranged some scenes on the story of Palcmon 
and La\Tnia, lo be played by Mis. .Sheridan and mo, and 
our children. Its literary merit did not entitle it to tho 
name of a play ; and it never reached the honours of 
performance, as a violout influenza fell amongst us 
while it was in preparation. Through Mrs. Slinridan 1 
have often heard of the family of Le Fanu, and always 
as persons of distinguished talents. You have shown 
tliem to me in a light still more attractive. 

I must tell you of a little school in Portarlingtou, 
and give you an exact account of its management ami 
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expenditure, as many people are fright-ened, from under- 
takings of charity by iguofant;e aud exaggerated ideas 
of tlioir oxiJPiiso. My friend hired a lodgiiig-room in 
an upper floor, and a Bchool-room ou a ground floor in 
the same house, for six pounds a year — the lower apart- 
ment for the school, the upper for the raiatress. She 
allowed the mistress six pounds a year for her time on 
all week days &om nine o'clock in the morning till three 
in the afternoon. Keading, writing, and plain work 
were taught. The girls, twelve in nunihor, were soon 
ready to take in plain work, of which they got abun- 
dance, but at a very low px'ice, as the work was not so 
critically good as in the shops. The profits of this 
formed a fund to assist in clothing them; and thoy were 
alao employed in making up baliy-linen and otlier arti- 
cles of dross, which wcro sold at low prices and proved 
a great accommodation to the neighhouring poor, par- 
ticalarly the cheap baby-linen. To this fund my friend 
added what was ncce^sury to purchase tbe materials of 
plain clothing which they mado np for themselves, and 
the total expense was from thirty pounds to thirty 
guineas annually for twelve girls, none of which left 
the school till fit to he apprentices or sfcrvauts. 
Ever moat faithfully yours, 

M. T. 




XXt — PHOM MBa TKESCH. 



I80* 



My dear &iend^ 

Youi last woik is deUghtihl, and I am charmed 
to think we shall hare you again in print. The press 
gives one a firm property in the mental exertions of 
thoee we love. I hope my eyea will allow me to finish 
the "Diali^ea" to-iuorrow. 1 presume Rose and Nancy 
are to he published separately, and without a preface. 
It were a pity they should not produce ihcii fall effect 
by appearing oloue, and a preface to a work of inatruc- 
tiou generally diminishes ita utility', by letting the iji- 
structed too much behind the curtain. The dialogues 
for ladies and gentlemen should certainly not be in the 
same work. I have a fancy some one at Ballybamey 
should open a littly shop, and sell a few articles of daily 
neeessiiy. If lending five pounds to Mrs. Costello to 
begin with would be neceasaiy, I have no objection, 
provided you take her husband's note for it; as I nei- 
ther intend it for a gift, nor wish she should suppose it 
to be one. You me 1 am, like Frederick II., Buonaparte, 
and various tyrannifxd ^reat men, endeavouring to force 
a trade. 

I liave just gone throitgh your second ecrios, and 
think it a very admirable and useful work. It cannot 
be su much so as the lirst, for obvious reasons. It is 
one uf maiLy other excellent productions of the same 




species, while " Kose and Nancy" ia a work thnt stands 
alone, and is perfectly original both in design and. exe- 
cution. I am charmed with your last poem, in which 
there is much sweetness, grace, and novelty. One or two 
of the subjects have I believe been hitherto untonched 
in poetry, and otfejDd no Bmall difficulty- — particularly 
the description of thehttlechiumey-swcBper, where you 
have completely vanquished all the obstacles that lay in 
yoiip way^ and presented a, pit'ture ei[i»d in fidelity and 
pathos. I now speak oidy from a first perusal, as my 
lime Las not been my own since I arrived here, but I 
hope soon to read it again, with the difficult task before 
me of searching for something to iind faidt with. Your 
too favourable introduction of your friend Melesina I 
am not capable of iliscussing as I ought^ having seen 
that it brought tears of pleasure into those eyes where 
I have sought for the princijsal part of my happiness 
during the last seven years. Accept, however, my grate- 
ful thanks for the warmth of thoae feelings which have 
thro^\'n around me a portion of their own lustre. Your 
description of the chimney-s weeper reminds mc that 
Mr. F. T. told me that a child of this description had 
in his house been so entangled in a heap of rubbish, 
which fell on hun in the exercise of his dreadful task, 
as to be unable to move, and threatened with imme- 
diate destruction. It was ailor he had been long in 
this situation that the master of the house was informed 
of it. There appeared to be no possibility of aaaisting 
him Irom above or below. On his ordering the wall to 
be broken on the outside, so as to release him in that 
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wBj, the aannta remosBtnted ataom^ en tb» IdII^ < 
uganng the hooae md taking so mmh tanfak Sx ooe 

who WIS ''only a little rreep T He -WKieieeBed before 
any fatal omaeqiMaice ensued, bat a fev minatcskuger 
of tonfinemept mmld pn>bably have tenoinaied his ■ 
exietenoe. This ia a ahocVing &toxy, particalariy in the 
mdiffeKooe it displays to the life of a feDow-cieatare, 
an often shown in the tmedacated daas of this kingdam. 
Thank God, the new machines for sweeinng chinmers 
are nmking their way in Ii>ndon. I know of their 
having been snccessfully used in a rerr great, and a 
very small London residence— at C-iHtou House, and at 
the comparatively humble dwelling of Mr. Smart the 
moaioian ; so I hope they will be found tmiversally con- 
veniunt AVe want an institution in Ireland simikr to 
that formed in Ijondon for thi8 unfortunate class. 
When I once mentioned to a French gentleman of some 
conaequcncc, that the late Duke of I^lfortl was at the 
head of a society formed for the relief of climbing bo}*s, 
his reply waa, " What a mean and low occupation for a 
duke ! — -jJ dfmc /" I know you like every anecdote, 
however trilling, that gives you an idea of what France 
appeared to be when I left it. May 1 beg if thescho(^ 
hau really commenced, that as soon as it arrives ai/our 
Bcholara you will procure a bench fit for the purpose, to 
be lent by me to the school-mistress. I think 1 had 
better give her a small stock of needles and thread to 
start with, and, if s\w can teach markiugj half-a-dozen 
samplers. I know you will provide them for me if you 
approve. 




If you should see any of the family, except 

tho poor (lying fothor, it would be kind to strengthen 
tho assurance I gave them that it was only so long as 
Iw. lived they could teniain reut free. I find he has a 
sun grown, up, yet the wife hinted a hope of xemainiug 
on tho same terms ; and it would bo a very wyyk en- 
couragement on my part, to want of exertion. Indeed 
I am so sure the hope of it would diminish even, now 
Ihe industry of the family, tliat I wisli them not to iii- 
dulge it for a moment. I think it in general a baneful 
species of cluirity, and have an instance of it in a family 
who have held grutuitously four acres of gowl ground 
longer than I can ronicniber, under my grandfather's 
will as well aa in his liletime, and yet they have nuver 
risen above the luvel of ihe commonest labourers about 
them. I think you would perform a good action, which, 
being habitual to you, would probably give you pleasure, 
and I should bo muoh obliged. Farrell's wife came to 
me on Sunday, and showed much equivocation and arti- 
hce ; but till more general pains are taken with the 
education of our poor, we cannot expect them to be 
Irnth-tellers, and while we leave the foniLatioii of their 
principles to tho priests, we must be prepared to hnd 
them bigote. 

Pray be so good as to let mo know whpii my little 
deposit is out, that I may send mora All I beg, my 
dear firiend, is that you will follow yout own excellent 
judgment, and not burthen yourself with more trouble 
than what unavoidably attends on the ]»art you have 
accepted j therefore do not teaze yourself witli asking 
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my opinion except when it fells in yoiir way to do so 
ftccidentally, for you may be sure I shall think all you do 
better done than it could have been by me. 

I have just seen, on a visit to Lord Clancarty, the 
roost omamentGl effects resulting from Lis not permit- 
ting holes or dunghills befoxe the cabin doors. His 
brother is justice of the peace, and regularly onloroes 
the law by fining the owners ; the fine being applied to 
a fund for purchaahig clothes for the poor. But I be- 
lieve this can be done only in towns or vilh^eB ; and 
at all events^ as ours is a labour of love, we do not wish 
to enforce, but to persuiule their removal; we mustcon- 
atitute tliem utter disabilities to receiving any premium. 



XXII. — FBOM MBS. TREXCH. 

Januafy znd, 1810. 
I have n«vei seen Miss EUgoworth, which I do not 
very much regr&t — having been invariably disappointed, 
whenever I have greatly admired a book^ on being intro- 
duced to its author. This may partly be my own fault, 
but I believe it is so common a feeling, that those to 
whom admiration gives pleasure ought rather to wish 
to retain their idea of a favourite writer than to ex- 
cliange it for reality. You might say this was " sour 
grapes!" if I did not alao acknowledge that if an oppor- 
tunity offered of making acquaintance with a person so 
distinguished and of such eminent talents as Miss Edge- 
worth, 1 should certainly embiac© iL So my httle 
theory will never dejjrjve me of any positive pleasure, 




srvcs to save me from unavailing wishes. I 
am just going to read Sir Jonah. Barrington, which, 
being a borrowed hook, admits of no delay. I have 
lately read an extract from it in a new Dublin Maga- 
nne, "The Monthly Panorama," mutaining the charac- 
ter of Lord Clare. It bears a great resemblance to the 
style of "Tlie State of Ireland past and present," and I 
feel a strong conviction tliat both are from the same 
hand. You know the author of the last publication 
has never been discovered ; and it is asserted Sir Jonrfi 
did not write hia own work. 

You will smile at my Irish bull, but you will com- 
prehend my meaning, and I will not correct tliis proof 
of my being a true-born Irishwoman. 
Ever your attached, 

M. T. 



XXni — FROM MRS. TRENCH. 

Febraarj /tih, 18 la. 
My dear Mrs. Lcudbeater, 

There is a species of consolation to be ex- 
trar.ted from dwelling on the merits an<l even the graces 
tif departed friends, and it is easy to see that it is im- 
planted for the wisest purposes ; and that if it did not 
exist, the memory of all those virtues that adorn private 
life would rapidly ilocay, instead of proving, as it often 
does, the seed of freah and perhaps superior merits in 
the sarvivors. 

Last October I made a visit to Heywood, the beauti- 
ful demesne of which you have heard ao just an account, 
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and in despite of hearing much previous pmifio lavished 
on that enchanting spot, 1 found it exceed my expecta- 
tions. Nothing that the liand. of taste can execute is 
there omitted, and though sumo complain that art has 
been too lavish, and too nicely trim in her ombelliah- 
ments, yet I own she did not appear to me to overstep the 
limits of taste. Tho beautiful and comfortable cottages 
the pmprietor lias built for his labourers do honour to 
his heart. To those his four daughters are daily visitors. 
Praise when due, aud silence when blame is deserved, 
is their favourite maxim of police ; ajid I believe where 
daily inspection is practised, the rule may b€ a good 
one. They are very active in the encouragement of 
raanufactuTES amongst their cottagers, and have found 

stulfa and wicker-work succeed best. I^Iiss T has 

got a loom, and wore a stuff of her own weaving while 
I was there, in older to show that it ig an employment 
suitable to women. 

I had the pleasure of hearing at your hoolcselJer s that 
the whole edition of your "Anecdotes" was sold. If you 
print asocoud edition perhaps you ■will omit the second 
picture, as it tends to connect in a child's mind the 
jissociatioii of fesur with that kind and fiiithful animal, 
the dog. Perhaps, too, the ideas relative to death recur 
rathfT too frequently. Young minds cannot he too 
strongly impressed with ideas of the power and good- 
ness of God and of our being accountable beings ; but 
it may be doubted whether we shcidd lead them to the 
contemplation of the la&t scene of existence till a more 
advanced period. 




I found great anmaement in Hayle/s Life of Cowpor, 
I though it is easy to see the writer has not made the 
' most of so Ycr}' inUireating a aiibjcct. 

You will havD looked in vain for my name at the 
Irish court. 

P She proTud the pomp of couttBt an<I fouiid it Tain,* 

is liteKiUy true, though suTToundod by so many errors 
in judgment, arising from the jiartialily of friendship, 
that "being in bud company may make its truth disputed. 
1 had intended to be presented this -winter, but forgot 
the date of the drawing-room till it was too late to make 
up the appropriate dress, and without being presented 
I at a previous ilrawing-rooui I cannot go to the birth-day, 
which I now in1,cnd to pass with my good aad plcasaut 
friends Mr. and Mrs. JLa Toucho. 

FaitlifuUy and affectionately yours. 



XXIV.^FKOM MRS. TEENC3H. 

February 25th, tSio. 
My dear friend, 

Perhaps few liavft ever written thoroughly 
good and musical pro-sc, who did not at some time or 
other exercise their pens in verse. Experience seeme 
to corroborate this, and it ia a strong motive for en- 
couraging poetical attempt**. 

You will see that Mr. WoUesley Pole interests him- 

* Quoted from a poem by Mjb. Leadbcater ; see £>age 146. 
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self about our prisons. Wlifle here he was most active 
on. the subject, and exerted himtwlf in liberating &om 
Newgate femal&s confined for small oftences, twelve of 
whom he removed to the Penitentiary, and employed in 
weaving, by which they now earn something consider- 
able, and enjoy the hope of being restored to society as 
useful members. 

I Raw Mrs. Difiney yesterday, and she wishes to 
know whether, if the Association took 2j0 copies of 
" Rose and Nancy," it would encourage you to publish. 
She admires the work very much, and thinks it would 
be the most useful that has yet appeared. I could not 
collect &om her any sort of criticism, except a wish 
that you had " entered more upon those broad truths of 
Christianity which are common to all denominations of 
Christians." I said I supposed yoa feared the priests 
might discourage its general circulation if it bore in any 
shapo the character of a religious work. 



XXV. — FROM MRS. LEADBEATEB, 

Ballitore^ 28th of Third-month, 1810. 
I have the pleasure, dear friend, of informijig thee 
that this day I paid a visit to Ballybamey ; I hope in 
the conclusion to mutual satisfaction, though at first the 
inhabitants were startled lost I was coming as a judge, 
and this being the busy time of planting potatoes, they 
had not time to set their houaea in order. They, how- 
ever, looked very decent upon the whole, and the 
gardens are much improved. 
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I wantcil to prevail upon Esther CosteUo to accept 
cAsemout windows for har oaljin, but could not eiTect 
my purpose — ** four paiif^a were so muck prettier ;" ao 
four panes she m to have, but I insist upon their 
opening. I believe my partiality for the casement 
window originates in tho association of ideas ; for my 
aunt Carleton'a and my aunt Puller's kitchens were thus 
lighted ; and one of these used to admit the light to 
each end of our meeting-house, and has often beguiled 
the " longaome hours^'' by throwing the shadow c>f the 
trees in the grovo in a fanciful manner into my view when 
seated in eilence. Sometimes I thought those reflec- 
tions of light and shade belonged to heaven or heavenly 
things, and I looked upon them with awe. 



XXVI. — FROM MES. TRENCH. 

April 4th, 1810. 
After a most prosperous voyage, both hy aea and 
land, your friends, dear Mrs. Loadbeater, roacheii their 
home as expeditiously as the youth of their foUow- 
travelJers would admit, considering also that they do 
not adopt the fashion of hurrying through every common 
journey as if the fate of empires depended on their 
speed. I have found my son quite well. Ke left Cam- 
bridge for two days in order to pass them with rae. 
Nothing shows more strongly the fallaey of common 
opinion on Uie mode of life cjalculated to make a verj- 
young man happy, than his present animation and 
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cheetfolnese in & eoDege life of stndr and compazBtive 
KAumma U — and Mb low spnitA while a boy, aid-de- 
camp to an uncle in one of the highest military aitoations 
in India, where he was surrounded by pomp, luxury, 
and feativities of every kind, and, according to the usual 
haboto of oriental living, attended by fouiieea aerrsnt^ 
when he was little more than eo many yeaza old. Xow 
he derives amusement from every paasing occurrence, 
and hit pencU continaally famishes him with scenes of 
humour, and, at times, of just and le^timatc satire. 

You have beautifully and poetically described the 
origin of your partiality to cawment windows. I be- 
lieve the reflections of light and shade &om waving 
foliage to be universally captivating to persona of an 
awakened iancy. Jly Lttle Frederick, at about two 
years of age, was so struck by this reflection on a sunny 
floor, as it suddenly appeared on the opening of a door, 
which at once admitted the beams and the shade of the 
waving branches, that he cried out, with one of those 
looks tliat would have been called inspired in the da3rs 
of Cable, " Voiia le vent qtd entre !" For the present 
we may as well have your favourite windows in the 
new house. 

I am now relieved &om my long fast as to reading. 
You know the difficulty of getting books in Dublin, 
even to buy ; and I, who have already bo many, and so 
little spBCo wherein to put them, wish only to hire the 
majority of those I read, which is out of the question 
in Dublin, as it does not aflbrd as good a circulating 
library as is found down to the sixth-rate provincial 



t_ 



AND HBS. LEADBBATER. 1 8; 

towns here. In London, a guinea a quarter gives one 
every tLong one can wish. I have read "Madoc" again, 
and, having conquered my first disgust at its various 
and striking faults, I find in it so many poetical beauties, 
that I must atone for my fastidiousness by giving it an 
opportunity of being read by you. I have also taken 
the liberty of directing to you a copying book, which 
I hope may be of some convenience to you, and will 
certainly give some pleasure to your friends, as it will 
preserve a duplicate of everything you wish without 
any additional trouble. 

You must not be angry to bear that we are in treaty 
for a house in Hampshire, nor think it will divide us 
more from Ireland ; we mefm to part with our London 
residence, and, probably, shall not live more in England 
than Anglo-Irish are destined to do. I must place my- 
self in this class. My most beloved grandfather, with 
whom all my earliest habits were formed, was English. 
You will not wonder that we give up our London 
house. The high degree of domestic Imppiness with 
which Providence has blessed us unfits us in every 
respect for the mode of living adopted in a great town, 
and I consider it as peculiarly unfavourable to the 
health of my children. You must forgive our not 
settling in Ireland. 

Affectionately yours, 

M. Trench. 




XXm. PBOX UBS. LSADBK&XIB. 

Biianw, loth of Finn rfc ■—Ilk iStOw 

Tlijr aecoani of thy atm doc« not aorprise me. A 
heart bo noble and so pnie aa his, eren in childhood, 
and anrrounded by the state and ^lendoux which 
dazzle weak TntudB, would otUsn^ "distmrtu^ aak if 
tbia be Joy." He Is happy in the exampfoa aet before 
him, and the love and confidence which allaTe yonth to 
virtue. I believe the sternness of parental authority 
baa done as much harm as its laxi^. 

I hoi»e by this time ** Riiee and Nancy " is at Ard- 
braccan, and that I shall have not only the opinion of 
the Bishop of Meath and his lady, but of Maria Edge- 
worili. I intend to publish by subscription, and in the 
manner thou recommendest. Thou hast answered the 
objection to the wout of religion to a wish. It is a 
holy theme, and I am afratd to touch it 

Betsy Shackleton will have pleasure in teaching the 
six girls from llallybamey. This is better than em- 
ploying the teacher, as Betsy's methods are much the 
befit Tliis plan is not for the purpose of saving thy 
pocket, but for giving the best instruction. 

What can bo the reason Dublin is so deficient in 
Htore of literature ? I fear the Union haa been an 
onemy to science here — it haa taken so many away 
who encouraged it. 

Thy obliged and affectionate friend, 

M. LEAnBEATER. 
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XXTIII. — FROM MBa LEADBEATEB. 

BaUitore, 1 7th of Fifth-month, 18 ro. 

My truly kind Mend, 

I received "Madoc" about tliree days ago. 
I had intended to read it deliberately, and busband the 
pleunre it gave me, but the farther I read the more 
interest was excited, and the difficulty of laying by the 
volume increased ; at breakf^t, at tea, the book lay on 
my chair, and between every cup it was taken up. I 
finished it, resolving to go step by step over it again. 

My MS. was returned from Ardbraccan with words 
of decided approbation. The title is to be " Cottage 
Dialogues " — suggested by the Bishop of Meath. His 
lady adds : " In all books intended for instruction to 
the lower classes, care should be taken not to let the 
title or the preface imply that the book means to point 
out their faults and apply remedies to them. Their 
perceiving this intention, until they read the book, I 
have often known to prevent them £rom reading it at 
all ; or, at least, to make them so perfectly prejudiced 
against whatever might be the contents, as to put their 
being benefited by those contents entirely out of the 
question." 
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XX.l1i. — PEOK MBS. LEADBEATER 

Ballitore, 19th of Serenth-montli, 1810. 

T present my kind and genoroufi friend lines written 
with her style. Tliey will show that I am not yet 
perfect in the use of this very useful as well as clasaicnl 
Luslmiuont. 

I received safely tliy valuable present^ and for two 
dAys was pretty much employed in shearing it to my 
neighbours, nor ia the exhiljition yet over. If envy 
was an inliaTjitaut of Ballitore, I think her snakes would 
have stung me ; but, instead of this, my acquisition 
seemed to give almost as much piciisure to my friends 
as to myself. This is not only a token of friendship 
but is in iteelf a friend, as I have already found mid 
exytjct often to experience. 

Thy Idud letter contained one piece of intelligence 
which gave me pain. Thou wilt guess it was that 
England was to be your home. But can I wondei" at 
it? Thiy I couLfurt myself in belJeving,~thflt poor 
Ireland will still retain strong magnets to draw you 
often to it. 

I iivrote lately to inform thee of my prospect of suc- 
cces so fur with my "Cottage Dialogues." At Richani 
L. Edgewoiih'a and his daughter's desire they were 
forwarded to Edgeworthstown. I was most agreeably 
surprised on opening a packet to find that it contained 
the enclosed : — 
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FROM RICHARD LOVfiLL EDGEWORTH. 

Sth July, 1810, 

" Miss Edgeworth desires me, aa a mao of business, to 
write to Mm. Leadbeater relative to the publication of 
' Cottage Dialogues.' 

"Miss Edgeworth has written an advertisement, and 
wiJl, with Mrs. Leadbeater's permission, write notes for an 
English edition. These notes need not be added to the 
Iruk edition. The scheme which I propose is of two 
parts — to sell the English copyright to the house of John- 
son, in London, where we dispose of our own works, and 
to public a very large and cheap edition for Ireland for 
schools. I can probably introduce the book in many 
places, and a number of well-informed persons of our 
acquaintance will join in promoting the sale of such a 
useful publication. 

" Our family takes 300 copies ; Lady Longford, 50 ; 
Lady Charlotte Rawdon, 20 ; Mrs. Tuite, 20 ; Doctor 
Beaufort, 20; Misa Beaufort, 20; Mrs. Forster, 20; Coun- 
tess de Sails, 30 ; Lady Elizabeth Pakenham, 20 ; — in all, 
500 copies. 

" This, from one set, promises a large sale in Ireland. 
I therefore recommend it to Mrs. Leadbeater to be 
cautious in making any arrangement with a bookseller, 
with whom a man used to this sort of business should 
deal. I think Johnston and Co. will give fifty pounds for 
the Englidi copyright. 

" ElCHARD LOVBLL EdGEWORTH." 



JOITT LETTER FKOSf ft. L. EDGEWOSTH AXD »*ai* EDGEWOITB 
TO THUR U>]r005 PCSUBHEB. 

" My dear Sir, 

" The Annexed adTertiBemeni irill Bbow the object 
I h&ve in riew in tbe intended pablication of Mre. Lesd- 
beat^B * CottA^ Dialogue&* Hus MS. 'vill make a 
volume about the size of one of ' Eveiiings at Home.' 
Maria generously, indeed justly, lends her name, as you 
Mtw, to the advertisement, and we desire to know what 
you will give for the MS. I think uothing of this sort u 
tuperior to these * Dialoguai ;* observe that the right to 
pabUih cheap CDpie« for Triah Hcboola is reserved. 
" You re truly, 

" RlCUAKD LoVELL EdOEWOETH." 

" P, S.- You are so punctual that I need ecarceLy urge 
yriu to auflwer immediately about Mrs. Leadbeater ; but I 
may just meutiou that we are pledged not to delay her, as 
we tbL-tuall^ took the MS. out of ht;r Irish publisher's hands 
lo look tliem over and recommeud them to you. 

" Mabla. Edoewori^." 

" You are to understand that I intend to add notes ex- 
plaining the Tri«h idiom, aa in 'Caatle Baekrent.*" 

" ADVEttnSEMKKT TO THR BEAJJER. 

" Mr«. Leadbeater, the author of this little book, ia 
iCfrati (I -daughter to the first preceptor of Edmund Burke. 
Hhu 1ms iti her posBessjou several of the letters of that 
f^roat man, which she at present wiChliolds frcim the pub- 
lic from a delicacy that aeeras overatraintd ; but her 
motives are certainly honourable, and there are few 
examples of such ecrupulous respect to the feelings of 
relations, In this age of gusaiping anecdote and epiatolary 
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publicity. Mrs. Leail beater's raodesly is such that she 
woiiM not venture to publish ibe following ' Cottage Dia- 
logues' without consulting her liteiury friends. She re- 
qutmled to liave, uiuoiigHt otherA^ the opinion of the writer 
of thia advertisemenL That opinion, however iusigcificant, 
ia given without reserve entirely iu favour of this useful 
work. It contaius au exact repre:«eatatiaa of ^nv manTier 
of being of the lower Iriab, and a literj.1 tnuwicript of their 
language. None of the iuterlocutflra in theae dialogues 
are destiued merely to apejik the author's fine sentiments, 
ur to Ju.-knowledfje the folly of all who are of a different 
opinioD ; one of the (framatia pergo/Kr in not pnidueed to 
harangue and domineer, and the other to aak questions 
and be refuted; one is not made a miracle of wisdom, and 
the other a man of straw. But the following are conver- 
sations which seem actually to have pjiaaed in real life; 
the thoughts and feelings are natural, the rGlltHitlous and 
readouiug auch as ftpj)oar to be suggiisted by passing cir- 
cumstances or personal experience. A few notes have 
been added to explain tlie Hibernian idiom and local cus- 
toms to the English reader; but the general language and 
sentiments must be universally inttsrestiug, for, in one 
word, the charactei-istic of the book is good sense. Pru- 
dence and economy, morality and religion, are judiciously 
and libemlly iufused through the whole, without alanniug 
[»arty prejudices or offundiug national pride. 

" If some centunea hence an Irish Herotdaneum should 
be discovered, and if some future munificent and eidight- 
eued priuee were to employ the skill and patience of one 
of his ingenious subjects to unfold Hibernian libraries, 
this humble rolume would perhaps rewajd liia lahourn 
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better tiuB Grceun maamaipU here jet rqmid tbe 
liborioiMi nnaitdies of our ootamporanes. 

'^ Haru Edoevorth.'* 
" Edg«wortfartowii, Jnlj iit, iSm." 
The«e letters v^e accotnpanied by a very kind ontr 
from the Bishop's kdy. When I found "Rose and 
Nanqr" were bo favoured, I sent the Dialogues of ladies 
and aqnirea to Ardbraccan to meet the Edgeworths and 
the biahop'a family together there, and I long to know 
their opinion of them. 

Thy obliged and afTectionate friend, 

M. Lejjjbeatbr. 



XXX. — FROM HR6. LEADBE.VTER. 

BftUltore, Mth of Seventh-montli, i8ra. 
Thou liked the "Antidote to the Miseries of Human 
Life;" hast thou seen tlie Sequel to it ? Sequela are bo 
often inferior to the first wort, that I was agreeably 
disaj)pointed in this. But the writer in some places 
lias l>etruyed a want of thorough knowledge of us. 
Such a Qaaker as Mrs. Placid, a preacher too, would 
ride many miles on a pillion to attend one of her own 
meetings, rather tlian consult the cnsc of the fleah by 
sttlwtituting the attendance of another jihice of worship 
for that duty. Neither would a strict Quaker depart 
from her method of naming the months and days of the 
week. But what 1 am moat surprizeJ at in the heroine's 
ftondnct, is her permitting her daughter to go on a visit 
to Squire Bustle's daughter, unguarded by parental care. 
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ome of my frienda blamo her more, tlian I do for "being 
90 gentle with licr daughter, after hor having so far 
transgressed as to go to a play; but I so well remember 
my aunt's manner to us when we were senaiblo our- 
selves of having committed indigcrotione, that I cannot 
censure atiytbing "ffhicb reminds me of that exceUent 
and amiablo woman. 

I saw Crabbe in the year 1784 at Edmund Burke's, 
in London, with his newly-wedded wife. He was a 
yoimg man of pleasing countenanco, and his manner 
seemed lomarkably modest and diffident. Ha had then 
written " Tile Village," and " The library/' and I be- 
lieve "The Newspaper." My father greatly admired 
these pieces, and my first view of "The Village," read 
by him to us na we sat at work, delighted me excessively, 
perhaps for that reason j for my father, a niue judge of 
poetry, and liiniaelf possessing a fine poetical talent, 
was wont to point out tlio beauties of what he presented 
to as. Some time ago I was reflecting why we hoard 
nothing of Crabbe, whosb talents had iiromiaed st> fair 
in his youth ; and presently after 1 met him in an 
Edinburgh Keviow, which congratulated the public on 
his return tt> it iifter twenty -four years' absonco. The 
new edition of his poema is grtiatly imriclied by *' Tlie 
Village Kegister," and "Sir Eustace Gray." 

Mary Leadjieatf-r.. 
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xzn. — ntoM ma. tbkkcb. 

joCb July, l8ia 

I have longed to reply to jronr Edgpwoithstown intel- 
ligOMse, dear Mrs. Leadbeater, from the moment I re- 
ceived it. 1 am delighted with the joi't, the discrimi- 
oating praise uf Mis^ £<lccworth, and H'ilh the activt' 
seal of her &ther. \othiiig can be better written thaii 
fttr introduction or Aw letter ; it is curiona to ol>serve 
how their full minds connect with the subjeet in ques- 
tion so great a variety of instruction and allusion in the 
compass of half a page. The wbole plan ift exc** llent, 
and I am gratified to find my opinion confirmed that 
your work has infinite merit, when considered only as a 
pictnre, aliiitracted from any view of its utility ; as it is 
in that light alone it will bo read, and I am sure ad- 
mired, in England. You must be sensible how math 
more good you do by obliging us in publi;^liing this way, 
though against your own inclinations, because it is very 
clear it will greatly forward dietriAjdiojiy since many 
who would have been content witli reading the work 
in any other case, will now be tempted to give their 
nnrabera mei-ely bef-Amse they have them. Charles has 
wider prospects of instmcting his poor tenantry than 
have occurieri till now, and therefore must have one 
Imndreil copios. 1 am almost sorry tliey are not called 
"(Jabiji Dialogues," as more characteristic, and more 
likely to take in poor Pat. 

M.T. 
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BallitorG, 3oth of Eightli-mniitb, tBio. 
It ifi a sort of pouauce when I abatniii from writing to 
my mach-esteemed iriend, and it makes no part of my 
creed to debar myself of what is iileasaut mid j>ro[ituble 
at the same time. Novor was I moit) sui'prizod thau iit 
the appiobation my Dialogues have met with from such 
excellent judges, especially as I nerer wrote anything 
with 80 little ditEcuUy. I will not pretend to disput*^ 
your opinions, hut infoim thoo tliat the noble-minded 
Maria Edgeworth has written the notea with all her 
own grace and origin nlity, and hiiii hoM me up to view 
in as flattering a hght as thy own partial fiieadship 
oould dtwire. I beliovo these uotys are us large an hall" 
the original book, and they are interiipiirsed with sevcj-ai 
nhort anecdotes in the stylo of "Irish Bulls." I liave 
ab her desire added a few more dialogues, or rather in- 
terwoven them. I have committed myself altogether 
into the bands of the Edgeworths, who have enj^aged 
their publiaherj Johnson, to undertake both editions. I 
am much obliged by thy additious to the subscribei-a. 
My list is enxichod by many noble names, and it may 
be well that the baud of time has repreaaed the spirit 
which would elwe be too apt to aspire, for ueyer waa I 
80 exalted before since the period I spent in 8elby 
amongst my father's relations, where I was led in triumph 
liom house to hou»c, and introduced a^ "Coosin Shack- 
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leton'fl dodbtei &ae Ireland, the las that toaks the boa- 
nie YBoemf when, notwithstanding my own inclina- 
tions, and my lather'a previons injunction to sit with 
the family in the kitchen (called "the boose"), I was 
placed in aolemn state alone in the porloar; when, 
wherever I riated, I saw the same silver coSee-pot; and 
when, after having exhausted fine walk^ I was moonted 
upon a grey Galloway, and, attended by a train of 
nymphs and swains, taken longer excursions into the 
country. Those were indeed the days wherein they 
delighted to honour me, bat vanity was then somewhat 
kept down by the consciousness that all this was for mj 
father's sake, who was the pride of "a' his kin." I was 
ardent in my wish to alter "Cottage" to "Cabin" in 
the title, on reailing tlij letter, but was told that in 
England it would be underatood to mean the cabin of a 
ship; with other objections, the most material of which 
waa that the hook had beon already announced as "Cot- 
tage I)ialngufea" in the Belfast Magazine. 

I have lately read Charlotte Brooke's translations 
frf)ni the Irish. Did thou personally know her ? And 

Why hfia each worth without distinctioQ died ? 

I suppose those poems, which do so much honour to our 
nation, have never gone through a second edition. In 
a letter from AVilliam V. Le Fanu to me he says : " I 
never heard you apeak of Charlotte Brooke. This raake« 
mo think you did cot know her, or perhapa her worka 
Shb was a bright gem in the diadem of the genius of 
our country, with much more of the true fire than Mias 
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weriBOD, or Miss Anybody. She had a high dignity 

mind, a sacred love uf truth, a gemiiue devotion to 
Trelaud, that sntictifioil her writiuga. Her translations 

•m the Iriah are exquisite." 

My aged cottagera, Joshua and ftlory '\V(^h8tor, have 

Just set out on a visit to their married daughter in 

Carlow, cloven miles from tliia. These old people have 

mg Btmggled with poverty to prcaorvc iiide.p«ndence. 

[t is Joshua's first visit to his son-ia-law ; and, "vea douht 

not, to see his affectionate, dutiful daughter settled eo 

comfortably will hrnig joy to his honest h«art Mary 

a farther view in thia visit, namely — to point out 

.e spot in which ahe chooses to he buried in the New 
Garden buryiug-gromulj where her anceaturs lie. As 
Joshua and Mary had nevur left homo together for the 
forty years, this undertaking was a most arduous 
one, and much arrangement was necessary, tspttciaUy on 
the part of the anxious matron. The house is left to 
the care of Providence and the ueighbom-s. Three of 
the scholarg have t-hargp of tho pig; another has taken 
the chickens home with her. Tlie hand-box, with two 
old bonnets, a trunk, and a bag, are lodged with Mary 
and Anne Doyle; and to my eldest daughter's care are 
committed tho looking-glass and tho " Lady's Almauao," 
with which she has leave to amuse herself in expoxmd- 
ing enigmas. Most of my family wen; assisting in see- 
ing them off in a hired chaise; and before " the village 
schoolmistress'' mounted it, turning to her house, and 
raising her hands, she pronounced this benediction, 
■hile respectful awe preeerved the muscles of her atton- 
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XXXUL — FROM MBS. TRflNCB. 

Southampton, Aognst, i8ta. 

I have read, at youf recommendation, the "Seqael 
to the Antidote," and thank 3'ou for pointing out its 
variations from being a true copy of the maoners it 
affects to pourtray. Mrs. Placid ia somewhat shorn 
of her iMiams oii our second introduction, having less 
pleasantry, grace, and spirit than on her first appear- 
ance. Ajs to her discretion, it has q^uite forsaken her ; 
for allowing her daughter to Tisit a silly girl, and 
leaving both without protection or inmates, except 
servants of whom she knew nothing, is wholly in- 
consistent with her character, or Indeed wth that of 
a commoiJy well-conducted woman- However, the vo- 
lume IB interesting, and may safely he given to young 
people. 

'Tis pity time cannot be bestowed by the victims of 
mnui, who groan under its weight, on those who never 
feel they have enough for tlje avocations of tlio day ; 
what a rehef to one l>arty, and what an advantage to 
the other ! Mine is at present occupied, or, if you ^Hll, 
wasted in ganleuing. 1 found here a greenhouse of 
moderate extent but great variety, in which many 
beautiful and some curious plonts were languishing from 
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the iofcal neglect of the last ten montlis, and I wa& irro- 
sistibly impeUed to reviTe and cherish them. The aoil 
and climate here are so very delightful, they increaae 
the temptation, for everything llouriahes with a Bpirit 
of vegetation rare even in this favoured part of the 
garden of the world, which one cannot admire as it de- 
serves till one has compared it with othor countries. 
We have a coniploto aucund spring here, where roses of 
every smell and hue are hlowing in a manner I never 
witnessed in any part of England nt tliis season. We 
have also a strawbeiTy border, one apple, and one cherry 
tree in blot^aom. I never before enjoyed such delight- 
ful weather. Ever yours, 
b^ M.T. 

^^^^H XXXIV. — FROM MB8. THENCH. 

^^^^HP South untptou, December 2i, 1810. 

I have just received an account of the death of Mrs. 
Trimmer, which I onclyse. She was, upon the whole, 
so valuable a woman, that it is interesting to all lovew 
uf industry and virtue. Mifis PonBuiiby'B epitaph on 
her housekeeper is just what I should have expected 
from the sweetness and elegance of her mind. I sup- 
pose you know that the good woman they lament, 
amongst many other proofs of attuchment, gave them 
some years ago a field in view of their houee, the only 
worldly property they had ever desired. It cost lier the 
entire amount of her earnings through a long and labo- 
rious life, £300. J/«tt. Lord 0., nephew to Lady Elca- 





nor, is a distressed man on £8,000 a year, which is the 
portioa of his wealth allowed to him while his debts 
are unpaid ; and I believe he has lately received an 
enormous sum &om the Crown. " Elush, grandeur, 
blush !" 

28th.— It is very possible^ thongli not probable, that 
I may collect a few manuscripts by different hands not 
wholly devoid of interest, cither fi-ora the raaiks of feel- 
ing and intellect they evince, or from having been writ^ 
ten by persons well known in their day, and may trans- 
mit them or copies to you to dispose of as you please, 
whenever it shall happen that you are no longer troubled 
wth me. Perhaps you may like to publish a little 
volume of selections from them, oiid republish at the 
riame time my verses, which are only printed, hat of 
which the copyright was reserved, and the whole edition 
purchased by one of my friends, so that there exists not 
a copy now to be had for money. Any arrangement 
between friends which looks to survivorship is serious, 
but I never was loss melancholy, and I feel great plea- 
fiui-e in the thought of living a few years longer in the 
memory of those who love me through your means. 
Madame Neckar wrote three hundred and sixty-five 
letters, and loft them to a person she could depend on 
to deliver one a day to her husband. Amongst the 
MS. in question there are some pleasing letters from 
Lady Eleanor Butler and Miss Ponsonby, which, if 
we were all three ffone, would be very fit for the public 
eye, beiug written with great elegance, and with a 
degree of care not often fomad in the correspondence 
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of intiiiiates. I need not, to one t)f your uncommon 
discretion, hint the propriety of otir not mentioning 
ilua paBsiiig idea, which after all I shall probably be 
too indolent to execute. It darted into my miml 
when I wrote of my chaos of papers. I have just 
had a letter dated t/e^frday, 27th, saying Mra. Trimmer 
was yet unburied, no cfiartge having taken place. It 
appears as if a temperate and active life prefiervcd our 
mortal part, even after death, beyond the common 
period. 

Dear friend, I am ever yours, 

M.T. 

XXXV. — FBOM MRS. LEABBEATEH. 

BalliUirt', 3rd oi Tliiitl moutli, ifi 1 1. 

I suppose thou may have hc^rd that Acne Giant, 
who wrote " Letters from the Mountains," " Memoirs 
of an American Lady,"' &c., some time since opened a 
boarding ecliool in Edinburgh, which at first promised 
well, but now detJines, it is said, becanse nfif. ntlendg more 
to the cultivation of fter pupils UTiderslandingjs titan to 
tfuir exitrnrti aa:vmp(isfinients. 

Yesterday my hunband returned from Dublin; the 
pleasure hia return always dilTusea was much increased 
when he handed ine two packets from thee. The first 
I opened happened to be tliat first written, and which 
accompanied the essays. The justness of thy criticism 
.<itruck mo so forcibly, that on reviciving the passages I 
wondered 1 had not written them exactly na thou 
pointed out; so convincing is truth. T am also convinced 
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of my too great partiality to old fa&bioDB, for 'which I 
am remarkable, and frequently meet with good humour- 
ed raillery. I have oiily drawn my pictures from ray 
own circle, especially of the old monsioiis ; one of 
which, Gaatletown, is entwined with my earliest ideas. 
It wafi the residence of our near relation, a woman of 
unt, and even of some classical leamiog, yet a simple 
countrywoman and an excellent houae^rife. Her hus- 
hand was blind when he married her. He was one of 
the happiest of men, notwithstanding this misfortune, 
for his honest heart was imbued with cheerful piety. 
Caatlotowo, mth its casement windows in the laj^e par- 
lour sunk iuto walb three feet thick, the floor of black 
oak highly polished, the orchard, the gardens, the large 
trees and green tields — Castlettjwn, where evei^' stranger 
found a ready chair, coiues before my mind with such 
accompanimcntfl aa tluill my heartstrings. 

I do not think my ** Dialogues" could afford subjects I 
for drawings. If hereafter I should publisli anything 
picturesque, I should bo much obliged to thy sou's 
pencil. But I am much discouraged from publishing 
by the unforeseen, unaccountable, and yet unavoidable 
delay in publishing the " Cottage Dialogues." It was 
but yesterday I received tho remaining proof-sheets 
from London. Johnson had aent six before for tJie 
Uublii) printer. And what must my substribera think 
of mc 1 I shrink from tho idea. This is owing to the 
toaa of the second copy, and yot that was not a perfect 
one. To thy kind gift I look for much saving of time 
and trouble, for it U most wearying to copy tho same 
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words often. I am not perfect at the use of it yet, but ex- 
pect to be so in time. " Tobit*' is but a bad specimen : 
I long for tliy criticism. The person at whose instance 
I undertook it is the daughter of a woman whose natural 
genius was improved by learning. I believe it was a 
fashion early in last century for young women (Quakers, 
however,) to learn Latin. This person, D. Eoberts, 
wrote some complimentary lines to me when I was 
young, and a correspondence ensued which lasted her 
life. Twenty years after her death I revived this corre- 
spondence with her daughter, a woman of still brighter 
genius, but self-taught. Her modesty has been so ex- 
cessive that she has burned almost all she wrote. Her 
mother had sent me one piece by stealth. I had heard 
of her elegy on her mother's death, and, sending her my 
poems, I begged for that in return. She sent it with a 
letter which raised my admiration of her, and we are 
now great friends j though, like my correspondent, 
Thomas Wilkinson, we have never met. 1 have some- 
what overpowered her diffidence by getting leave to 
show her poems, of which she continues to send me a 
few, to my friend William P. Le Fanu. She is an elderly 
woman in an obscure station, one of the " gems of 
purest ray serene," which " the dark, unfathomed caves 
of ocean bear." She has sent me a criticism on "Tobit," 
and this enhances its value. Nothing is so kind to a 
writer as these efforts of friendship. 
Thine, 

Mart Leadbeateb. 




nwag^ I lisTe bat a BiBeHt of kirare dua 
iMiwi a fe I cmaot mist ****^%fie yvn for joar letlcr of 
jcrtctoi^f vnicB voud Ihiv ^ves. IB ■nifbsiit fdeBSoti^ 
bat fer tiie BehDcfaal J aeoooi oC joor bdcrrad fisend's 
dtffiMb Tliuiobieet I didlpMtOTCi; feeling hovun- 
OTsffiag it an InmaB mnmltHnny and eansdoos tlut & 
ftengertotheoliiieefcof joorsegnlBisdoablj onqoali- 
fied to offi$r it WlKiimrer jva are dispoadd to -write 
fuUy^ do not> I beg, lestain your deli^itfiil pen, bet in- 
ilolge me with the aeeond sluel I beliere I need not 
•aj anytfauig of its valoe, both pomttte and re/atwr. 
When your kind eonunimicstiain reach three or four 
■heeto^ they may, when less ih^n an ounce, be directed 

under cover to •— -, bnt 1 ^onld not chooec to 

tfoable liim for anything less, and 1 must beg yon to be 
rare they do not exceed in weight, &s I bare twice been 
unlucky with respect to him, which is not pleasant^ as 
one cannot offer to repay a few shillings to a man of 
X2o,ooo a year, and one dislikes allowing him to pay it 
more than one ought 

The wreck of my grandfathei^s fine libmry is coming 
it} lue this week. Once a most valuable collection, now 
miluced to a few gleanings by want of prudence on my 
jMirt, and want of — what ahaU I call it^ — on tliat of 
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acquaintances and friends, who gave it house-room at 
diflerent times during the last twenty years. With a 
true Irish contempt ibr a lock and key, I left it jiacked 
up in open Ixixes, ajid all the books of any merit or 
value have made to themselves wings and flown away. 

I think your plan of supijorting your girls' school by 
its own work very good, hut 1 believe it has never lietii 
found practieable ; it may, however, be greatly assisted 
by the girls being mistresses of the noodle, particularly 
under close personal superintendence on your part and 
that of your young friends. 

1 shall read the letters on England, and recommend 
to you my last reading, " Prinec Eugene's Meniuira" of 
himself; and, if you have not yet seen it, Sothebj-'s 
" Saul,'' which is a poem not as much known as it 
deserves, being not uninteresting as a whole, and em- 
bellished by some beautiful details. 

Make what use you please of this " Account of a 
Charitable Fund of Forty Guineas," produced by the 
skill and inihistrj of five young latliea in the space of 
one year. Jive young ladies resolved to devote their 
leisure hours to the service of suffering humanity. They 
expended, successively, twenty guineas in the jiurchase 
of materials for various kinds of fancy work, with the 
avowed intention of reimbursing themselves, as it was 
not their intention to devote inore than their time and 
skill to the general spo^::ios of cliurity they had in 
contemplation. Tlicy mtide every sort of fancy work, 
boxes, work-bags, pincushions, needle-books, thread- 
eases, everytldng in Bhort of this kind demanded by 






wliim, ^taatj, and tule. They afao laade hx^ ajunv 
toilet pisculuoiH of wftda VJBMflk^ fnUr trinuned 
with doable rows of mnslin, and wstch^fwckete for 
to conespond. H<nr to sell these articlee, which 
exqnistelj finuhed, aeemed the difficnhr. The ahop- 
keeper will sel'lom give a fair price for anything offered 
by private hands ; and if he did, sUIl his profit would 
deduct much from the charity. To be a tax un unwill- 
ing friendK, and perhaps nncharitable acquaintances, is 
iilways painful, and sometinies excites an uneasT senfie of 
obligation. To aroid this, our yonng ladies engaged a 
Rtaading, as it is called, at the great annual fair of the 
town near them, and an intelligent person to attend it 
Tlijg standing was lined with green baiw, and orna- 
mented with wreaths of natural flower? and draperies of 
white muslin. The words "Charitable Fund" were 
displayed in large letters on the lop, llie sale was so 
good as to produce a net profit of forty guineas ofter 
eveiy expense was deducted. The money was expended 
in coals, medicine, and food for the most uecessitouH 
famili4!8, and in completely clothing ten i)oor women. 
ITiey used serge for the gowns, as warmer and more 
useful than any other material. They bought it by tlw 
piece for as. id. per yanl, and four yards made a gown. 
Adieu, dear Mrs Iveadbeater. 

Ever affectionately yours, 

M. T. 
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XXXVII. — FBOM HBS. LEADBEATEB. 

BaUitore, lOth of Fotirtii-month, i8ti. 

I was desirous to make a more speedy reply to my 
Mend's favour, but I could not take up the pen with 
wonted satisfaction, because I must employ it to convey 
the melancholy tiding of our great loss. The firat of 
this month .our beloved Lydia White gently expired in 
the arms of her sister. She was on that day twenty- 
four years and three months old. She was the joy of 
our hearts and the delight of our eyes, but I hope we 
have endeavoured to submit quietly to this dispensa- 
tion. We have long seen her pine away without hope, 
and we beheve her pure spirit is centered in holy rest 
I will not distress thy feelings by dwelling on this 
subject. 

The utility of Lancastei^s plan is becoming more and 
more evident, and a school in that mode I beUeve would 
succeed welL I hope I shall soon be able to exert my- 
self more than of late it was in my power, and I know 
it will do my spirits good to return to these objects. 
While I contemplate the unwearied benevolence which 
continually plans and executes those schemes for the 
comfort and improvement of those placed at so great a 
distance, my heart glows and is lightened of its sorrows. 
Thy obliged friend, 

H. LiEADBEATEB. 
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xxxvm. — raoK MBa trexcr. 

LaodoUt Mfty 5tb. iSii. 

My dear Mts. Leadbeater, 

I will not dwell on the loss you have ex- 
perienced, nor even allow layself to give way to the 
Rcntiinents which nataraUy arise on such an occasion, 
aa I feel it my duly to co-operate with your own virtoous 
eflbrto for reuguatiou, and to asaist in tnming the cur- 
rent of your thoughts to other suhjeets and future days. 

I thank you much for the two papers you have in- 
dulged mc with. I think I trace your benevolent feel- 
ings in the commentary on our great rale of action. 
The letter on the " stpemioug idleness" of those who 
devote their whole leisure to needlework I imagine to 
he Mr. Le Fonu'a. My grandfather ^vaa more averse 
to this employment than even the writer of that letter, 
and could never bear to see a needle in my hands. 
Your friend docs not go so far, and argues not against 
the use of the needle, but tho abuse of it. I think he 
is right But in general I own myself a friend to what 
femalea call limrk. It fills up the interstices of time, if 
I may use the expression. It accords with most of the 
in-door employnjenta of men, who, if they care for ua at 
all, do not much like to see us engaged on anything 
which abstracts ua too much from them. It lessens 
tbo ennui of hearing children read the same story five 
buudj-yd time«. It can be brought into the sick room 




without diminishing our atteation to an invalid, while 
it seems to release the sufferer from any obligation of 
conversing with ns. It is a sort of composer — a col- 
mant pecaliarly useful I believe to the delicate and 
irritable spirits of women. Those who can use the pen 
so well as the friend I have the pleasure of addressing, 
are, I think, entitle^.J to lay aside the "shining store;" 
but these are so few as to be considered merely as ex- 
ceptions. 

Walter Scott's reply is a very finished and polite 
billet. Your animated and eloquent compliment must 
have pleased Ixim much. How gretitly am I obhged by 
your partial reception of those critiques, for which I was 
forced to exert that mianiiable power of the mind that 
discovers trivial blemishes in compositions of great 
merit 

I have never met Charlotte Smith. Her sifter Mrs. 
Dorset is known, esteemed, and liked in Hampshire, 
where she has been an occasional visitor. She wrote 
some little j'eu (f ('jfpnV, in the style of Eoscoo's " But- 
terfly's Bali" Indeed some ascribe to her ami some tu 
Boscoo the first irlea of those Uttle plaji'ul performances, 
which have been so popular as to please almost every 
one except your faithful M. T., who in this instance 
much distrusts her taste . 




XXXIX. — FBriM MILS. LEADBEATER. 

BalUtortu, 5tk of Sixth-month, 18) i. 
My dear friend, 

Thy poor old ponaionor Ally Johnson is dead. 
Sbfi lay at the lionsc of a distant relation, wlio was t>u 
kind to her that I thought thou would not object to 
giving hor a shawl which 1 hove laid by for her. Ally 
expressed her hopes that thou would buiy her, and I 
consented on thy part to provide shroud and coffin, these 
being necGssary, but said that not a penny of thy money 
should he expended on pipes or tobacco. How pleaaant 
iiiust thy rellection be on the independence which thou 
gave tn Ally's helpless old age. Thou ho-^t rescued a 
rcspoetahit! woman from, beggary, and was the means of 
rendering her last days some of her happiest ones; for, 
lilinii and poor ae she was, she was an exemjilarj pic- 
ture of content, never repining though sufFering at 
times much pain ; and when she learned to knit, her 
comforta were increa&ed, perhapa not njore hy what she I 
earned than by her conseiousnnss of having oaraed it, 
and T»y the amusement it alloi'ded Lor. 

Johnson, the London bookseller, has acted very gene- 
rously by me* He has printed 2,000 copies of the 
" Cottage Dialogues," half of which are already gone, 
and I have his permisiiion to print as many as I please, 
in Dublin, of those intended for Irish readers. Sif 
Thomas Bcmanl is about getting a selection printed in 
D cheap manner for the English poor ; and yesterday I 




received a note from liohert. Oillain, Secretarj- of tho 
Society for bettermg tho Coudition of thu Poor, iiiforui- 
ing me that tlio committee had resolved that a copy of 
each of tho publications of the society be presented to 
me as a testimony of their respect I know thou wilt 
be pleased to find that I have succeeded so ivell ; for 
this I am much indel>tfld to my kind aaid judicious 
friends, whose hints and assistance ■were so useful in 
enlarging and methodizing my little work. 

We arc rca*ling Elizabeth Carter's Letters with great 
pleasure, and, if it is not our own fault, with aa great 
profit. Exc*illunt womau ! no trace of a consciousness 
of her uncoiumoQ talents and accomplishments. She 
appears to have possessed a most contented spirit ; 
afflicted by ill-health and tho loss of friends, she was 
thankful for her remaining blessings, and enjoyed them 
aU. 

I apprehend Koscoe's "Butterfly's Ball" must have 
been written to remove the dread and disgust of inseeta 
so prone to fasten upon llio youthful uuud ; aud if it 
could prevent this evil early in life, it must be allowed 
to be. a meritorious performance.. 

T have had a most kind polite letter from Sir Thomas 
Bernard, whose exertions for improving the condition of 
the poor are so well known. He expresses his appro- 
bation of the " Cottage Dialogues" in very gmtifying 
terms. 

Thy obliged friend, 

Mabv Leadbkater. 
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COFT OF Snt TH0KA8 BBRNABS'S LSI^ER- 

"Wimpole-street, 37th April, 1811. 
" Sir Thomas Beruard presonte his compliments to Mra. 
Leadbeater^ and having perused the " Cottage DiaJoguee" 
with great dehght and admiration, 13 very anxious that 
the English poor shotiid liave the benetit of some at least 
of the excellent moral lessons it contains. Tltia he con- 
ceives may be done by a selection (published by the Society 
for bettering the Condition of the Poor) of some of the 
dialogues on wedded life, pmilence, healthy &c., &c What 
he has in view wonld make two little tliree-pemjy publica- 
tions, to each of which he wcmkl eniieavour to add a pre- 
face, expressing the high opinion he haa of the ori^nal 
work, and strongly reoommendiug the purchaae of it to all 
that can atford it." 



Xt. — PBOM MB8. TRENCH. 

B. L., June, 181 r. 
My dear Mrs. Leadbeator, 

Amongst the merited distinctions you meet 
from a variety of quarters, I am delighted to find you 
have received a tribute of praise from Sir Thomas Uer- 
nard. He has long been one of my lieroes. I have 
never seen him, nor happened to converse vnih. those 
who had ; but liis lanwearied exertions, embracing the 
whole circle of human wants, and hia excellent writings, 
cJaim the highest esteem, I shall therefoie prize the 
copy of his letter, wliich is intrjcBting to mo on account 
of the writer, and, still more, of the subject. 
Your idea of the motive for writing the " Butterfly's 




Bali" is 80 tngenioue, one mclinea to suppose it jiiBl 
My dread of some insRcta waa long troublesome to my- 
self and othersv Your faTourileH, th<i bees, formerly 
excited in me h degree of terror and disgust never 
entirely removed till I was onoe or twice stung. Many 
would say tliis is a sti-ange metJioJ of euro, but you 
know euougU of imagination to feel tlie advantage of 
correiiting her caricatures by comparison with reality. 
Jly cliildren, on the contrary, are pleased with every 
thing that has life and motion, and I find some exertion 
necessary when they insist on my admiring the beau- 
ties of a huge beetle, or the labours of an enormous 
spider. 

I am glad you lilco Mrs. Carter's Letters. I know 
they are heavy, yet I do like thorn, and read them with 
great pleasure, and am angry when I hear them called 
dull, which hivs happened to me very oftea I love the 
torn of her mind, ami, tht>ugh eho may bo a little 
tedious, it is to me like the tediouancsa of n friend. If 
you have a mind for brilliancy and flippancy, and some 
sense mid wit mixed up with a certain hardness and 
ineensibility fmd vanity very unpleasing in a youthful 
female, turn to Lady Montagu's letters. They are 
vastly more entertaining for otux reading, but you do 
not love the writer half so well, nor am I sure you 
would be 80 apt to return to the volume. Besides, there 
are a fow great tniths which Mr& Carter places in so 
many lights, and impresaea so strongly, that I think 
her letters are highly uaefnl in a moral viow, and an 
excellent book for the library of a young girl. 
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I have conquered Xh% false delicacy which made me 
objeiit to seoing my name in \irmt ; and if you happen 
to miike a new edition of your poems, or should chance 
to publish ia any other shape the heautiful lines with 
which you honoured me, I ahall he very happy to see 
them a public monument to our friendship, and to havo 
my full name auhstituted for the appellation of " A 
Lady," wliich always gives me the idea of a silly, uso- 
leea sort of a cre-atiire, — T am sure I do not know why, 
and I shall not be Burprised if you. laugli at me for this 
nonsensical and gioiuidless whim. Juhnson told Mr. 
Trench that the first edition of your " Dialogues " was 
all sold, and he had no doubt of a quick eale for the i 
seconi!. Tf you choose to make a. second edition {an 
English one) of your poems, leaving out the translatiou, 
I am Bttre at this moment^ while the approbation excited I 
by your "Dialogues" is fresh and vivid, thpy would sell 
particulai'ly well. You see I am one of the slaves of 
mammon ; in tnith, I think the mother of a lovely ■ 
family, the wife of an active, enterprising husband, ' 
and the benefactreas of the surrounding poor, ought to 
be reminded now and then of filliFig her pockets (if she 
condescends to wear those Gothic appendages) as well 
as extending her fame. 

My plan of giving out plain work, and selling it 
again for the poor, did not succeed. 1 found no one 
would buy my goods. I have now got a woman to 
teach straw plat, and have at this moment twelve 
learucra in my bam. You shall hear if this succeeds. 

If in your new edition of Poems you could introduce 
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a letter or two more of Eidinujui Eurke'a (you know one 
may awecp theiu in by a note), it would I think gratify 
tbe geueral curiosity and interest inspireil by nil that 
remains of that greut man, whose fame acoma to grow 
in splendour as events have proved that he was gifted 
not only witli "a masters hand," bwt^rith "n prophet's 
fire." 

Adieu, dear friend ! I wish your publications might 
bring you to England, that I might show you thia lovely 
spot and my line boys. 

I am ever most afTectionately yours, 

ILT. 



XU. — FROM MBS. TaENCH, 

July i6t]i, tSii. 

I sincerely concur in your opinion of Ltidy Mary W. 
Ifontagu's last published letters — heartltjsa, flippant, 
selfisli, and indehcate. Miss Seward goes so far as to 
call them *' disgusting," and in general Ithinkher criti- 
ciama on that ladj-'s ^vritiugs very just Those of her 
namesake considerably lower the reputation she had 
gained as the t-hampiun of our immortal Shakespeare. 
It seems an insult to call any one his ehamjjion ; and h 
hundred years henco, when his fiame bums still brighter 
than it does now, and when Voltaire ehall have sunk to 
liis own place, — which, though still lofty, will probably 
be much less so than that he now occupies^—poaterity 
may wonder that any one could have thought a blow 
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from him could possibly reach the great, the sablime, 
the illimitable poet, who, if he fields to Homer and 
Virgil, is certainly second to no othDr. 

Miss Edge worth's notes on your " Dialogues " have as 
mucK spirit and originality as if she had never before 
explored the mine which many thought she had ex- 
hausted. 

A very agreeable surprise awaited me last night, on 
my return from a country party. On opening a packet 
directed to Charles, as a subscriber to the English 
society for bettering the condition of the poor, I found 
it contained two copies of the "Dialogues,'' as compressed 
for the English cottager, with a preface containing in a 
few words the highest and most appropriate encomiums 
on that interesting peiformance. Now as Charles is 
but a common guinea subscriber, it is certain the work 
is thus distribut-ed through the whole kingdom to many 
hundreds of enlightened men, which secures it the most 
extensive circulation, and will rather assist than injure 
the sale of the larger work; while it renders your name 
known and ruspected amongst the whole of that deserv- 
ing class, who have devoted their time and thoughts to 
the service of their fellow-mortals, without hope or 
cheei of any temporal reward. 

You will have a good opportunity in your papei Justi- 
fying neat stitching, to insert the following anecdote, 
which cannot be made too public, in the hope that the 
abuse when known may be rectified. A workwoman 
in Loudon, who was much diBtressed for employment, 
took soldiers' shirts to make from those who supply the 




ooutractors, at thretf>ence a sliirt ; oa taking the work 
home, and saying she could not exist by so small a pay- 
meiits her employer told her "she made thtmtoo well," 
and that she might live very well by it if she made them 
like acme he showed her, which the woman, whom I know 
to be a parson uf truth, declares must fall in pieces the 
first day they are pnt on. la it fitting that our defenders 
should ho thus used, to fill the pockets of army con- 
tractors 1 I know three daughters of cue of those 
people, mth no other means of wealth, who had each 
£50,000. Besides, I helifive a soldier is liable to be 
flogged for not having " liia necessaries," as they are 
calledf in good order. 

Pray indulge me with the characters of the youthful 

part of your family. I once heard Lady say, to 

justify herself for liking a disagreeable young man 
better than a sensible old one, " I have a decided taste 
for youth." Now, though this is not my case in her 
sense of the phrase, I certainly have particular pleasure 
in contemplating the characters and actions of those 
who are fresh fix)ni the hand of nature, and alive to all 
the enjoyments she ao Uberally bestows. 

Hope waits upon the flowery prime, &c. 

' Heaven bless you, my friend. 

M.T. 
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XLIL^FROM VBS. TRBMOH. 

August 3jth, 1811, 
Now, my d(?ar Mrs. Leadheater, for n little c\xiiel con- 
siderAtion of your laat beautiful poem, " Good Nature," 
and I strongly recommend its publication. It breathes 
that tenderness and softness which are characteristic of 
your writings. Its pure morality and touching descrip- 
tions must rank it higli amongst poems, and it will be 
a valuable addition to the small nmnber of those one 
may put intfl the hands of youth without feeling any 
secret vn&h to f xpunge even a hne. Your picture of the 
boy standing oti tip-toe, *' to count the speckled eggs 
with sparkling eyes," is most pleasing : and the intro- 
d uction of Telcinaclius, and the poetic artifice which 
iliseloBes to us the poor stranger as the pare tit- monarch, 
seem to mo very happy. But, my dear friend, " tears 
snch as tender mothers shed" can alone show my feel- 
ings with regard to the lines on my beloved boy, and 
even those which prove the partiality of yoUT constant 
friendship to mo do not give me so much real pleasure. 
For both I sincerely thank you. 

The opening of your third book is majestic, and 
suited to the theme. Thank you for your eulogium on 
ClarksoiL He ia not enough praised by the world. The 
rtrst promoter of every good i-vork is always less valued 
than he ought. Like the foundation-stone, like the 
precious seed, does his fame too often lie buried. Ex- 




corapansoii ot tJio mimosa 
lieuevolent soul contracted for a moment by ingratitntle, 
ftiid again nnfolding. Tlu: o|)(iiiiiig «f ilio book on old 
age recalls an anecdotu uf Uie late Duke of Queens- 
bmy, which I had from an oar-witnoss. When 
l«?aning over the balcony of his beautiful villa npar 
Richmond, where there was every pleasure that wpalth 
uonld purchase and luxury devise, he followed with his 
eyes the majestic Thames, winding through groves and 
buildings of varied loveliness, and exclaimed, " Oh I 
that \*'Harisome river 1 will it. never cease running, 
running on, and I so tired of it?" This convoys a 
strong moral lesson in its picture of the professed 
voluptuary who had passed hiy early youth in the ynw- 
suit of selfish pleasures, and his age in vain .ittcmpts to 
elude the relentless grasp of ennui. 

Have you seen Miss Sewnitl'a " Letters V" They are 
such a mixtui-e, one must alloy commrndation with 
hlamej and yet they so frequently force our BLlmiration, 
that again oue feels as if criticism ought to he sus- 
pended in favour of such varied entertainment, mingled 
with exquisite sensibility, sound criticism, and acute 
remarks on life and manners. The editor has omitted 
a sketch at first sight she once drew of your fnecd, 
which I am t^-mpted to send you, knowing it will 
gratify yoiu: fond partiality. My friends in Llftugollen 
Vale sent it to me some years ago, and, from my habit 
of preserving papers, it has lain nnscen in my chaos 
ever since. It is t<to complimcntar}', but will appear 
less so in your affectionate eyes than in those of others. 




EXTRACT or A LVTTER FROU MISS SEVARD, TV RSPLT TO 
OJTK FROM LADY KLKAXOR BUTLER ASO UlSB PONSOKBT; 
DfTRO&UOIKO MRS. 8T. OBOBOE TO HKB AOQUAIXTA^ICS. 

"Lk^ifidd, March, 1797. 
" Her powers of miud, natunilly quick and atrong, have 
energeticallj extracted the rich honey of mental endow- 
ment How much merit 18 there tn that exertion, when con- 
summate beauty and the mere superficial of politeneeaand 
modem acquirements would hare secured to her youth 
that celebrity and that homage which so strongly tempt 
oto* sex to rest upon the tranaent distinctions they c<jufer ! 
Never was a first impression more lirely. She absolutely 
dazzled me by the radiant expression of her eyes, while 
the grace of her address, the sweet and varied tones of her 
voice, attuned to partial kindness by the prepoitaesiuon 
which you had inspired in my favour, found immediate 
way to my afleciions. A billet from herself, enclosing 
yours, arrived at ten on Friday morning— welcome har- 
bingers of her lovely form. From circumstances I have 
not time to explain, I was inextricably obliged to paaa 
Friday evening in a party lens iutei-esting than oar tete- 
a-tete would have proviid. Mrs. St. George was so good 
as to accompany me, and eiicbajit^l the little private circle 
of quift fenialea with tht; couHtellation of her tAleut* and 
graces. She danced, «be sung, she conversed with fas- 
cinating gntce. The nest day I had miule a party of more 
tlian twenty, eollectiug the flower uf (lur feiniile youth. I 
longed to have seen Mrs. St. George adorning this circle, 
but she could not stay to ' make crows of our Lichfield 
swans.' Some of our officers met her in her public walks 
with me, so the fame of her charms had spreatl abroad 
through our city. I availed myself of your umudatc, my 
dear Miss Fonsonby, to obtain the perusal of the beantifnl 



Mary Queen of Scots' db*aatrous fate. Very aweetly is it 
told, indeed, In harmouioua numbers, and often preaeuting 
ideas and imajjes that War the stamp uf genius. Seldom 
have the muses received a female votary more worthy of 
their shrine aa to poetic talent, and never, T dai-e believe, 
snce it Brat rose on Albion, uf sueli uncomiiiou toveliue:^ 
of face and form. Had the I>esbiau maid pnsse&aed such 
charms, the heart of Phaon had never wandered. Her 
boy has a lively, inquiring mind. The attentions he re- 
ceives from his interesting mother are amiable, indulgent, 
and are given, without the leaitt tincture of that maternal 
vanity which we so uften see violating the delicacy of 
good breeding, and breaking every iDstaat the chain of 
conversation," 

On reading over the enclosed I feel less inclined to 
send it, as it is so highly coloured, hut I know you will 
not ascribe to mere vanity what, I hope, is only meant 
to interest and amuse, though hut for a moment, my 
kind and indulgent friend. That friend will al&o see- 
with her usual quickness that as Miss Sbward foimdfi 
her chief commendation on those more, externals whicli 
no longer exist, it rather affords subject for moralizing oji 
the vanity of human mshes than for any other feeling. 

You ynil have great pleasure in conversing with T.an- 
caster, who is communicative and fluent. He has given 
a great, stimulus to the public mind, and as Grattan 
said of Kirwan, "has disturbed the repose of thu pul- 
pit,"' and awakened those to a sense of duty who wore 
too long dormant on the great subject of education. 
ITiat he appears not to have been able to resist that 
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Ibma ao &t intoxitttad hf poiae as to cjaia tks oatbe 
t&f^ of s& isrefitiao wlkieh b* eestnlj- adopted and 
{mbUabed and ibsteied wxkh nan cnosr and aoeocaa 
^iwii tiie Teal pazeai, » to me a matter of regret ntihee 
than sorpriae — pedeetian and bmnco Mtoie faeiiig in- 
coopatzUe. Adieo, mj dear fiioid. 



BaIfitor«.5iatorEigbknaBtfi, 181 f. 
Yefft^nUy I went to Ballybamey accompaniecl by an 
int«Iligent oW miin, his spade, fifty larch-trees, tTrenty 
anh, tw'clvb beech, and twelve alders, a pmr of shears, 
and twelve copies of the " Dialtigiies." The planUng 
of the treos vraa a serious aSair. I told all that they 
were ** the lady's*' trees, which she would not trust in 
Any iiiiiafe sitnation, and that she would be oSended if 
they weru not taken care of. I also made some difii- 
f ulty in dividing them, and did so as a matter of favour. 
All prnmiiwd devoutly to take care of them, showed 
vHTtimtiKiHH to get theui, and some pointed out the pic- 
tim^iuf! effect they would hftTe. This number wae 
ait I eould got at present, but I gave expectation of 
more if these were tiken care of The "Dialogues" 
were welr-rmied also, but the shears were hailed with 
nniversBl delight. They were now under a compliment 
Vj no one ; they have u village shears for clipping their 
hedges. I gave them in charge of Biddy Ennis, and 



\yn HTIS. LGADBEATCn. 



235 



she voluntarily migagBfl tliat no hand but a iJallybar- 
neyito shall widtl them. Biddy Ennis, I perccLvc, ia a 
vain woman, and the admimtiun and coimnendatiun of 
thu coaclimen and pruitteugeni as they pass her garden, 
and BBQ her at work there, have made no inconsldorable 
impression on her mind. I do not know whether they 
saw lier mounted on a ladder clipping her high elder 
hedge with her scissors, which slie assured me sho had 
don& 

The "British Keview" speaks well of my "Dia- 
logues ;" Maiia Eilgewortli informs mo that they have 
had n good effoet in milking a dirty family ef cotti^ere 
fill up the holes in their flours ; also that Walter Scott 
has honoured tlieni with his approbation. I owe much 
to thy corre^tionfl and assistance. 

Colonel Keatinge's second daughter, a fine young 
girl of eighteen, died lately at Shrewsbury, whither the 
family had remove*! on aecomit of her health. The 
servant who accompanied her remains to NaiTaghmoro 
put into my Immls an atfecting letter from tho colonel, 
enclosing his iioU; to his daughter for £jOO, according 
to her wish to do eomo permanent good to the poor of 
Narraghraore ; and she deaiied tliat I should assist her 
in. planning the disposal of it — intending to write to 
me, but she ^Hed the next day. I am desired to call 
upon the agent for £15 half-yearly, to dispose of to the 
beet of my judgment, it being the colonel's inttmtiou to 
charge his oatato with this aum. The family left this 
ncighhoorhood just after the Rebellion, and I never 
saw them since. I was struck with awe on receiving 
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CORRESPONDENCE OP SIB8. TRENCH 



this Bticr&l trust, and I &in truly deaiions of bouig 
rightly directed in executing it The colonel and Lady 
Martha arc pcTBOus of great worth, and I believe tiieir 
childi-en tread in thoir steps. 

Thy obliged fHend, 

ilART LbADBEATEB. 



XLIU. — FROM MRS. TRENCH. 

igth NoTemlwr, iSii. ' 
My dear friend, 

1 havEj often thought of the afTecting circum- 
stances of Miss Keatitige's bequest It is a most bene- 
ficent dispensation of Providence that aiokncss and 
sorrow so often prove the seeds of charity and sympathy. 
In consequence of mte pang j%/(, how often arc a thousand 
pangs relieved or prevented. And as to the sufferers, 
I believe there are none of us who (^almot say, " It is 
good for nio that I was in trouble." If we perceive 
that nijw, how much more clearly shall we see it when 
in anotlior state of existence, if we are then endowctl 
with the faculty of looking back on the springs of 
action whirh gave an impulse to our earthly life. 

1 send \vith " Psyche " a copy of the short work Sir 
Thomas Barnard has extracted from yours, since you 
say you have not seen it. I am pleased that Sir 
Thomas has given your work sprtad und circulation, 
and paid you a merited complimieDt ; but as it is the 
privilege of those who know little to censure those who 
know much, I must say 1 think he would have made it 
more useful had Ixe applied to you to put it ijito good 
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English, ^^^ '° adapt it for tho poor of this fiountry— 
in situations wliicli lio might have pointed out. It 
ap])lies chiefly to faults the English are not iinivorsally 
atidictoil to, and the humorous Irish phmsoology will 
either mako it uuinkfUigiblu to English cottagers, or 
draw dottTi their ridicule, or both ; while it iiuvcils so 
much of our poverty and our errors as may miJcs tlie 
better fed and sometimes anporcilious John B\ill look 
down on ub i^-ith a contempt ho is always willing to 
indulge where Pat is iji iiuestion. 

I have been much interesto;! by your "Tobit j" this, 
however, is not a work that would liuvo much chance 
of pleasing the public, as a scripture story is a mill- 
stone that I believe would now sink any poem. Strange 
it ia, and unaccounttiblc. Mr. Sothoby haa struggled 
nobly against this projudico in lus " Saul," but scarcely 
any one haa road tlmt charming poem. In the whole 
circle of my acquaintance 1 never mot oue who hud, 
nor could I ever prevail on any person to do so, not 
even amongst Mr. Sotheby's friends and relations, ex- 
cept my secojid self; yet it had the udvant4igi) of Ixjiug 
introduced in an extract of considerable length in tha 
"Annual RegiBtei-,'* about ten or a dozen years since. I 
think Johnson did some iujury iji declaring religious 
subjects unfit tor poetry. 

If you would ^VTite a volume of Nursery Dialogues, 
supposed to pass between, a mother, her children, the 
nurses, and tho nursery maids, it might bo of incalcu- 
lable utiUty. It U a subject so ripened in your mind, 
>ou would have little more to do than to put your idoau 




into ^e dialpgae fofroi. From the thmne to the oottngr 
the chief pleasaieB of all who have feeling hearts mwA 
flow from their duldren, and indeed of manT who haie 
not feeling hearts ; aad I am very doabtiiil whether 
they are not more essentially neceescry to the bappinen 
of the poor than of the rich. 

I obeerre in England great ose made by the poor of 
donkeys, which, when propcdy fed and kindly treated 
■eem much more suitable to the cottage than the half- 
Btanred horse of the Irish peasant 

I cannot answer yonr qnery about the Duchess of 
Voric. I remember ten years since hearing a gentleman 
who waa nicely attentive to his own convenience, lament 
that eight or ten of her dogs occupied every good place 
near the tire, and made her drawing-rooms extremely 
ufTensive. She passes for being what is called " a good 
flnrt. of a woman " — e person of whom nothing can be 
tited remarkable enough to merit praise or blame. 1 
was presented to her at her tirst drawing-room, wheu 
lier manner was uncommonly gentle, and her apjjear- 
nnce pleasing. As to the Regent, it is suspected that 
he will leave his wife as much in the shade when Queen 
as ho does now ; and the observers argue thus, from 
having always heard people say, "When the Prince 
is Regontj he must produce the Princess ; the public 
would not hoar of his doing otherwise ; no hidy would 
attend the court if she did not preside ; I am gtire^ for 
cue / woidrl not ;" yet^ after aU tlieae professions, 
which were general, no solitary instance occurred of a 
single person who refused to attend the Carlton House 
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fete on ^Ao« grouudij ; although Lady Hertford invited 
whom she plefls&d, and waa iHrtually iho directress of 
that foolishly splendid cntertuinmeut. Adieu. 
Faithfully and idways yours, 

M. T. 



XLIV. — FROU HB& LEA.DBBATER. 

BaDitore, 6th of Plrst-numtli, 1812. 

T have received thy two frauke, my ever kind friend, 
enclosing the remainder of the " Dialogues." 

Perhaps thou knowest our manner of public worsltip 
is to sit in silenoe. When our friends exhort us, it is 
unpremeditated, and none arc allowed to speak but 
those of good life and conversation. They must make 
proof of their conduct and doctrine before they become 
acknowledged ministers ; they then take their seat in 
the pTeacheTs' gallery, and may visit distant meetings 
or countries, with a written certificate that they have 
the consent of their friends to do so. Hast thou read 
Clarksoii's "Portraiture of Quakerism"! It is not an 
amusing work, hut it is curious; and, though I sup- 
pose he has represented us rather as we ought to be 
than as we are, hia account of our discipline, &c., is 
correct. 

We have a very interesting preacher now visiting ns, 
Stephen Grellett, a native of Trance. He was aji 
officer in Louis XVL's Guards, and Jled to America at 
the time of the devolution. In America he joined the 
Society of Friends, and, according to our phrase, *' re- 
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Mired a gift in the minifltiy." He «ime to Ftamce on 
a leligioTis visit to those of our SocietT there, intending 
to come from tbence to Great Britain; bat Buonaparte 
woald not permit this. He gave him a passport hack 
to America, and from thence Stephen Grellett came to 
&igland. He is about thirty ^ight years of age, middle- 
azed, and slender. His face is very like the picture of 
Buonaparte which thou sent to me. His demeanour is 
peculiarly conrteooa. He speaks English very well, 
though viih a good deal of the French acceut, and is 
greatly esteemed as a preacher. He has met conscripts 
chuned together going to join the armies. These, he 
says, are put iu the front of the battle, having death 
before and behind them, wliich they seldom escape. 
Several young Frenchmen, our fellow-professors, have 
been thus carried away, never to return. The French 
he considers in general very dissipated, but he speaks 
well of the nuns, whom he believes to be now some of 
the best people in the nation. 

We hflil lately a quarterly meeting at Carlow. Joseph 
Lancaster was there, and gave us an exluirtaliou one 
evouing, although he, is not an acknowledged minister. 
He has grown very large since lie wa& in Ireland lost, 
and is a striking contrast in person and in manners to 
our French friend. I wish he may kcop quietly and 
gteadily to his business, and escape having his head made 
giddy by the favour of the great and of the many. I 
think thou wouldst like to see one of our quarterly or 
yearly meetings — the older members mixing together, en- 
gaged in serious, pleasant conversation, with on eye cast 




toward tht; young people,, roafly to check 
rising It!vity hy a. reproving look — all glad to see each 
other and renew acquaintance, all clitjerful and. well 
dreased, and well pleased if the weather be fmw, Ihut 
their best clothes and their friends' houses may not re- 
ceive dirt and ahuse. The young girls have their little 
faahionfl, are somewhat solicitous about the aafety of 
their silk bonneta, and perhaps the attention of the 
Quaker boaus is ntit wholly disregarded- These meet- 
ings are professedly attended on a lehgious account, 
and the imputation of hypocrisy need not be incurred 
if this bo not always the eole motive. The advantage 
of thus mixing in more general society is not to be con- 
temned for those somewhat ailvoncod beyond the age of 
childhood. Their older friends are on the look-out to 
maintain order, and they generally return home bene- 
in some way or other, 

'Xhy obliged friend, 

M. Lkadbb&teu. 




ILV.— FBOM Mita. LEADDEATEB- 

Balliioro, 1 8th of Second-month, i8j2. 
Many of the companions of my early life have been 
mown down by that scythe of dostmctionj " war, hor- 
rid war !" Thou mayest be surprised when I tell thee 
that in my father's school of over sixty boarders not 
more than ten were of our own society. One good 
woman, on conunitting hui child to his care, humbly 
requested that lier son might be allowed to read the 





WAa. Hj btber ■ksed, and exclaimed, ''Hie Bible! 
— the best o( books, which is oooBUntly i«*d in uy 
fsmily ererj monun^ and every nighi befbre vetiring 
to re«i !" Hie mother xejoiced, for abe had thought 
that our people had substitated G«OTge Foi^s JoonuU 
lor tiie BiUcL The pupils were greaUy attached to their 
preeeptor and to their motherlj inutKBB, and they ex- 
tended tbetr affection to all the brauches of the &miiy, 
whom they were always plesased to meet. Often have 
I looked back on my conduct when a girl, and ceased 
to wonder at the remarks which were then made upon 
it; for how extremely odd must it have appeared to see 
me, a remarkably simple- looking Quaker girl, in deep 
chat with an officer or a coU<^an, dressed in their re- 
spective uniforms, whilst, walking along the streets of 
Dublin or standing at a door or a window, we eagerly 
interchanged qaestions and replies, and delivered our- 
selves to the picsasure of recalling past scenes and hear- 
ing of old acquaintances. A young officer, in full uni- 
form, once pressed my mother and a friend of hers 
who wifi equally grave and simple, to accept each an 
arm in the mort public part of Dublin. My mother 
was afraid the mob would pursue and insolt them, and 
declined lus offer. This grieved his sincere and affec- 
tionate heerfv anil he complained bitterly that his 
"odioos r^imentals" prevented hia "old mistiesa" from 
walking with hitn. He never appeared before ns in 
that dress again. 

I cannot but laagh at the tale of the gentleman and 
ilio Ducheas of York's dogs ; auJ my own sufferings now 
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recur to my memory. On an excursion with my dear 
lather we lodged at the house of one of our fiienda who 
had a numhcr of beautiful little dogs. Our friend was 
from home. I slept with her niece, who made a slight 
apology for the introduction into our chamber of five 
or six of these animals; for soma which wcro her aunt's 
companions were now, in her absence, added to her 
own. Shall I ever forget that night — ^placed nearest 
to the wall, in a Uttle bed, on a hot summer's night, 
after having ridden a journey on horseback, these ani- 
mals lying on the co%'erli(I, harking and amirUng wlien- 
ever I stirred, and really impressing me mth fear for 
my life 1 The pleasure of retui-uing to our friend at the 
end of the next day's journey was alloyed hy the dieatl 
oi passing such another night ; but by that time we 
found the aunt had resumed her station in her family, 
and therefore a much less degree of torture was inflicted 
upon me. 

Thy gr&tefol fideud, 

M. Leadbhateh, 



XLVI.— FROM MRS. LEADBEATER. 

Ballitore, 2ad of Third -month, 1812. 
T am Bending a parcel which will contain the journal 
rjf John Woolman, one of our fitieuds remarkable for 
the purity of his mind and morals. Ho will speak for 
himseli^ I trust to thy satisfaction, and that the sin- 
gularity of some of the sentiments and expressions will 
not displease thee ; for, as our great Burke expresses it 
in one of his letters to my father, " Men, according tn 
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Or 
LimiC IhM to Ud <fcf I 

How Mott aPK ckaad m i 

'ninfi rjra wliiifc fiifctit tw iiiBf ffw IIil tlM.MM ' 
Kow, w^altt ifav Man the flowen of faukcy steeps 
Sad PwyAt mnd kv love o'er llie pale nttiUe w my . 

I am a Utile jealoaa of Fsjcke'g eride&t attadunent 1o 
the guardian knight : it was rather too tender for 
friendship ; but gratefol friendship let us suppose it, 
when there u eo much to a<linire and approTei 
Thy obliged fciend, 

M. IXADBKITER. 



I 



XLVIL — PBOK KRS. L£&I>B£AT££U 

Ballitore, 1st of Sixih-moath, i8l2. 

I must tell thee that I epent a delightful evening 
loflt week. A young woman &om Dublin, on a visit to 
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of our neighbours, ■wished of all things to see Bally- 
bamey. We made a littlo party for lier auiusemyiit, 
but I warned hor to expect notliiaig, for it was only 
those who knew what Eallybamey had been that could 
be sensible of the ctfuct which encouragement had upnn 
\L We had a fine afternoon for our driven and it is 
dry and ploaaant walking about the village. We took 
our t*ja at Biddy Eunis's — seviper aviabileni. We never 
ratch Biddy at a nmiplush^ for liiddy's cabin is nlwayn 
clean, tliough unprovided with what thoy call " tea- 
tackle." This her neighbours supply, and we always 
luing our tea, &c. But what merit escapes envy 1 
Biddy whispered that it was rumoured I had let her 
know of our TLsIt, which caused m\. emotion of indigna- 
tion to ruffle the serenity of both our minda. The gardens 
are in an improving Rfait«, tho trees arc taken care o^ and 
we look forward with ple:isure to the timft of distributing 
the rewards. The tifUntsa of most of the houses, the 
cultivated spots surrounding them, the marks of indxia- 
try, and the unfeigned expression of happiness in the 
countenances of these poor people, lillod us with emo- 
tions which we believed were more really joyous tii^i 
those which the gaiety of a ball-room could excite j and 
the young Dublin lass declared in etFect that the half 
had not been told her. 

I am thy aifectionate and ohHged, 

MaBY LEADBBATCil. 
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XLTIII. PBOJI KBa. LKAltBEATER. 

B«Ilhore, Z4th of Sermtb-raonth, iSis- 

Julin Camniiflg, the Dnblin Ix^ka^er, vho pnbliah- 
ed the last edition of the "Cottage Dialogoes," btely 
proposed that 1 Bhonld write a senes of difllognes be- 
tween men. I caaght at the idea, and framed the lu^- 
tories of Thady and Martin. Thady begins with play- 
ing pitch and toes, because he was prevented amusing 
hiinwlf with a garden ; he contracts a love of gaming 
and idleness ; gets to be eervant in the families of fox- 
hunting aqoires, and occasionally associates with I^iry 
and Kit, some of his idle companions. At last lie is 
humbled by the death of a young woman whom he had 
seduced f is taken into a cleigyman's family, and be- 
comes sensible of the advantage of his situation, till 
I^rry and Kit beguile him, and take bim with them to 
Dublin nnder pretence of getting him a better place. 
Here they inveigle liiin Into a robbery, one of his com- 
rades escapes, the other is taken ^rith him, turns king's 
evidence, and Thady is condemned to Botany Bay. 

Martin loves his garden, ia encouraged by his parents 
to cultivate it, it becomes a source of pleasure and pro- 
fit, and he marries happily. Most of these dialogues 
are between Martin and Thady. I seud thee two for a 
specimen. 

We have extraordinary fine weather now, and I 
have spent mueh of the day watching our bees, whii« 
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our Old "gardener wns othcnvise employed, he having 
left near me the frjing-jiau and weeding-knife, to sound 
the aLarm, accortlmg to ancient custom^ should the 
8Wnrm issue uut. Seated in a "bower, I enjoyed the 
swe*?ta of solitude, I IVlt mufh released irom care. 1 
thought how pecuUflJ-ly favoured I was in husband, 
children, friends ; I beheld the simple garden blooming 
in the pride of summer ■ 1 saw the trees expanding 
which I had planted niyfself; the. tinkling of the river, 
the hum of the bees, and occasional voices and sounds 
iacreased my quiet pleasure. 1 saw old James, the 
gardener, coming ; I went to meet him, and we stood 
opposite the hivea, conjecturing whether or no the bees 
had a mind to swarm, and we stood, unconscious of 
danger, till I felt one of my enemies alight on my foi*- 
head, " Mistreaa, 'tia a bee coming honie, and you were 
initaway; but here's the sting, however 1" The bee 
made a terrible bustle in my cap. James released him, 
and I waited into the house, holding uiy hand to my 
forehead, whidh began to pain severely. My eyes, my 
ears, my nf>ae, my throat, partook of the venom. I 
meezeil, grew hoarse, one eye presently closed, and I 
had serious fears for the other. The palji abated, but 
jitupor, uneasiness, and inconvenience histed for days, 
nd the swelling is not yet quite gone. 
Many beautiful poems leave im uncomfortable sensa- 
tion on the mhid, from the evident anxiety, flepression, 
or sorrow of the writer; but the sentiments of thine 
cord with that of the virtuous Addison : — 




My d^a«d» caviar. 
Her M tW k^ A ^Bofid faMt, 
WUcfc tai*« 4hM gifti «ttk j*y. 

ilf fctho', who was one of the beet nen 1 em kimw, 

wia also one of the happiest ; he enjoyed his comfinti^ 
and diffosed arouiid him the ^ow nf bis cheerfol gxali- 
tade. While I waa thas pondenng on the tbon^ita iky 
Unea excited, I received a letter from a friend so much 
m onison with them that I must quote her: — **! 
donht whether any iatietiac ia more acceptable than that 
which ascends from a grateful spirit. Clouds we most 
expect, because they are necessary for as ; bat we may 
■afely wait till they come, and I am folly persuaded we 
often suffer more from anticipated evik than from real 

ODCfll." 

M. Leadbeatkr. 



XIAX, — PfiOH MBB. TRENCH. 

3601 July, 1812. 
Ijttli? Melcaina ih vigour and statore ries with the 
Other sex, and in sweetness of temper and countenance 
is (|uite a Mrs. Placid. This is the most accurate ac- 
('ount of liPr wliii',li a very short- acquaintance enables 
mo to give. Her atatft of beatitudt; would sliow thow 
glofjmy aixd ungi-at^riful philosophers, who ore so fond of 
•kscantiiig on the miseries of infancy, a strong exception 
tiO tluiir general positions. 1 liud a groat difficulty in 
Huliatiluting »h€ and fter for Ae and him, and often ^ve 
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Tier the higlier title, remmdiiig myself of one of the 
I^uclicss of Rutland's mtiids, who apologized to mint! for 
having called mo Lady St. G. hy mistuko, saying " she 
really did not know how to turn her ton^B to say Mrs." 
aoth. — "llelesina the Leaa" is a large, strong, plimi]), 
placid, black-eyod girl, withont a single mark of deli- 
cacy or irritability ; she setjma to like evorything that 
happens to her, and is just the creature I would have 
prayed for. I should tell you her name is EJizaheth 
Melesiua. I had some objci:tion to my own namo, com- 
bined in my mind with many faults and many sokowb; 
and I also knew by experience that an appellation which 
tH more suited to the pageH of fiction than tu real life 
ministers to vanity and romance, besides its tempting 
coxcombs to " soften stanzas with her tunoful name," as 
ifl well expresaed in some lines addi-essed to poor me, 
who can now and th«n bo wise for othera, not havbg 
expended much wisdom at home. So my ilaughtor is 
now Bessifj under which domestic and social name I hope 
to see her good and contented, and to introduce her to 
my dear Jlrs. Ijoadbeater, whom my boys have ah^udy 
learned \4} respect. Indeed " Cottage Dialogues " and 
"Cottage Stories " doacrvo their giutitude, for they are 
their favourite hooka of relaxation, tliougb surrounded, 
perhaps a Utile too much, with literary food. Richard 
when he had a cold was read to, and when 1 attempted 
to put " Cottage Dialogues" into Eughsh he said, " No, 
no; pray let me have the pretty Irish words!" 
Ever most attcctionately yours, 

M.T. 
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t-— FROM mia. TRKSCH. 

Just retained, my dear friend, from a jouniey. t 
long to reply to tout Iett«r, that I sit down Xo thi« aa^ 
(rf p^>er torn off a petition, which is the only morael 
the hottse affords. Yon ask mc if I am ever angiy. £ 
am Tcry angry that there should be any feuds aboul 
our school ; and as Mj-. Trench and I meant tu have 
assisted it more effectually, if on trial we found it had 
promised to he successful, we cannot think of giving 
up our original plan, or of admitting into a houaa of 
ours any schoolmaster bat him you were so good as to 
wlect. • • • Therefore we shall have nothing to 
do with a school for the prwent. There is at this mo- 
ment an effervescence for and against Lancaster schooK 
which it may be prudent to let pass over, unless one 
was on the spot to modi^rate and counteract it. 1 hope, 
finally, you and I shall be able to establish a Lancaster 
school, QA it ia the best suited to the peculiar circum- 
Mt-ances of Ireland. 

Clarkson'a "Portraiture of Quakerism'' I read at 
Boguor, three years since, with great protit and plea- 
sure. M'oolman interests mc much, he is «o good, and 
describoB hia feelings with such strength and simplicity. 
At BaUitore, under your hospitable roof, I remember 
reading him for the first time, and some of his remai-ks 
sunk into my mind, and incorporated themselves witli 
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ray Imbitaal train of thiuking, tliougli I knew not 
whence the seed was derived until I found thorn again 
1 shall always value this gift, as well for its own sake 
as that of tho giver. The revason I have not read Clark- 
Bon OH thu SUve Tradt-iUf^'niii is, that it contains details 
of cruelty which I have not health to hear. This is a 
pecuJiHrity which I have never mentioned to any ouo, 
as it looks hke affectation, or at leiisl an assTimption of 
sensibility ; but the fact ia that stories of this nature 
affect my uervea so much, tliat I now in self-defence 
avoid them, as I should an unwholesome dish. The 
management of one's miud is an art which one learns, 
like that of one's health, from the InssanR of exporionce. 

There ia a valuable eloge of Miss Elizahetli Smith in 
Mogec'g excellent work on the Atonement — an admir- 
able work for those whose faith rei^uires to be fixed ; 
hut, from the nature of the subject, necessitating so 
cloae a view uf the wickedness of our nature, as renders 
it too melancholy for those whose belief is already 
established. To rceouimend it to them is like giving a 
powerful and painful, though not dun^'croua, mediLine 
to a man in health. 

I oft^n wiyhfid to apply to some useful purpose tho 
pleasure I find in composition, ami to concentrate those 
desultory efforts which at present just disturb the repose 
of habitual inrlolence, and i-oproach me with the want 
of continued ami well-directed exertion. My cWef ob- 
stacle lies in the want of some plan by wliich I coidiJ 
connect the various ideas on edmation, manners, feeling, 
temper, and religion now floatinjg in my mind, and 

vol. u.— 16 




preserve a variety of anecdotes fast fading from my 
memory, which might nt>t be wholly ti£clcss to tbe 
oh&errers of human natuie. )ly portfolio orezAows 
with Bcraps, not oUi uninteregting; and if books could 
be formed aa females form a patchwotk quilt, it would 
form more volumes than one. You see you have led 
mo into egoli^nn, as you seem to wish. Since I am em- 
barked on that " sea without a shore," I must reply to 
your inquiries about the children, • • • * Qne of 
my little fellows asked me too earnestly for a peach, and 
I said, " Do you know moat people think we shall no 
longer eat in heaven ; so take care not to grow too 
fond of it." " If we do not eat there," answered he, 
" we shall know nothing about eating." This was just 
the spirit of the answer made by Johnson, on being 
asked whether he thought we Bhould meot our friends 
in heaven ; and it was curious to see how my boy 
turned it to his own apology, by proving his acquiring 
a taste for eating was not imprudent, even on the ground 
I had taken. Heaven bless you ! 



Ll. — PfiOM MHS. LEADDEATEB. 

BsJlitore, nth of First-month, 1813. 
The last spring and summer were very distressing to 
the poor, and the populous town of Carlow presented 
scenes of suffpring wliith deeply touched the hearts of 
many benevoleut inhabitants. They conlributetl large 
sums of money to purchase provisions ; thoy made ap- 
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plications to some great persons which were successful ; 
and, in glancing around, their eyes fastened on the pro- 
fusion of wealth which fortune had showered on Miss 
Tilney Long, then about to marry our countryman. 
They applied to me to write an address, by way of 
epithalamium and petition joined, to the young 
bride, expecting that would procure a donation for 
their benevolent purpose. I ^reed, on condition that 
my name should be kept a profound secret from all con- 
cerned, except those who had made the request of me. 
I wrote the following; and, though they thought me not 
quite urgent enough, yet they sent it, with a polite 
^cplanatory prose address of their own — but nothing 
ensued ! 

FnHD crovda of Btghing auitors won,. 
By Emerald Erin's gallant son, 
Behold the lovely bride appear, 
Fair moving in her radiant aphere ! 
The gaze of wonder and delight 
Eager pursues the vision bright. 
The trifler hastens to behold 
The splendid robes, the gems, the gold ; 
WhUe other ^es alone admire 
The form which needs not rich attire. 
But he whom generous feeling warms 
Contemplates more enduring charms, 
Sees from those eyelids beaming bright 
Angelic pity's sacred light, — 
Beholds the snowy hand extend. 
The poor, the helpless to befriend ; 
For Famine o-'er the Mghted land 
Waves wide her desolating wand, 

16'. 
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And ij^orance, with potent epell, 
Untutored genius can repel. 
Yet Erin's ehil<irea freely Hhare 
The humble ronf and Hconty fare ; 
Yet Erin'a cMidreu have enshrined 
In the rude breaet the generouB mind, 
"Where solid sense and judgment dear 
And flashing wit by tumi appear. 
lis theirn the tribute j ust to pay, 
Howu'cr untaught the artless lay, 
To beauty, Kkganoe, and youth, 
Superior talents, worth, and truth. 
"Tlfl theirs to bail, with coaBcinwE pride, 
Th'e hiippy spouse and bluoumig bride — 
To watch while favouring biuIb expand 
To waft the prize to Erin's land — 
The prize by Fortune's favoura bleat, 
Tlie prize by Nature's favours dressed. 
Yet brighter than Golcoada'e store, 
Ytt richer than PeriiTian ore, 
Yet fairsr than sweet beautry'ft eye, 
Yet softer than the vernal aky, 
To Erin's children yet vnotti dear 
Are Virtue's smile and Pity'e tear. 

I waa greatly puzzled to know wlietbtjr tin? brii_ielim] 
any pretensious to beauty. 1 have lately heard that she 
has not, and if ao, my lines may liave givan offence. 
It h said that she 13 designed in tliw " Abyi^ntijc," under 
the name tif Miss Broadhurst. If she havo such a mind, 
no matter in what peraon it is lodgeil. 

Thy affectionate and obligRd friend, 

Ma by LKA.DUBATER. 




LII. — FftOM WHS. TRENCn. 

JaniiaT7, 1813. 

My dear Mrs. Lead beater, 

Virtuona love, that great blessing of human ex- 
istcnco> — I should say t/realesf, if I were not a mother, — 
always appears in my eyea still more virtuous, when it 
is founded on au ititimacy and knowledge of each other 
commenced in childhood or early youth. One is sure 
in this case that intellectual and moral qualities have 
had the principal ahiire in producing it, for such an 
intercoxiTse precludes all illusion, all deception from the 
imagination, and none but the truly amiable and excel- 
lent are likely in this situation to feel a mutual pas- 
sion. 

I have but an indifferent opinion of Misa Tilney 
Long for neglecting your extremely polite, delicate, 
and patriotic addross. I have hoard that she vaa pretty, 
even from the candidates for beauty in her ovra sex ; so 
I do not tliijit on that head you need apprehend having 
givBn oflfence. Tier conduct to relations, friends, and 
dependants was liheral, but I know not whether she 
has a fteart. Was the prose address signed by r«al 
names ? Many of tlie English have a sort of dread of 
anything aiiori;y'nioua. I do not beUevo she was desig- 
nated uuder the character of Miss Broadhuret, for I 
never heard she had any pretensions to superiority of 
intellect^ and she was placed in so strong a light by the 





TsyB of her own veaUh that eveij pafection of hers 
must have been blazoned to the voild. 

I have oot yet had time to do more than dip into the 
Belfast magazines^ but I think the aitides in man; 
respects veil calculated for our country ; but they 
aboimd too much in detaila of crueltj^, which Sii 
Thomafi Bernard places on a level with those of Ucen- 
tJooRKM as to their debasing and corrupting effect od 
the mind Tis to be feared that, when stated merely 
to Kratify curiosity, they are always injurious, and that 
the moderaUiy cruel or unkind may eometimes, at least 
in their own minda, "approach to wMteness by the side" 
<rf the darker monsters these details exhibit. Observe 
how John Woolman abstains from 6ucb, even on sub- 
jects which naturally lead to them. I went to London 
for a few daya, to see Mrs. Le Fanu's play, "The Sons 
of Erin." It has considerable merit, is lively, interest- 
ing, and humorous ; and, though I am not very apt to 
be amused by theatrical representations, it kept my at- 
t4»ntion awake fi^m begiuuing to eiici It was received 
with universal applause, and bids fair to attract full 
hotiHes for a causiderable time. 

Pray do not buy Dr, Syntax's Tour, as I wish to have 
the plctisurc of making you laugli, and I propose to 
moke the Doctor accompany "JRejected Addresses." 

M. T. 
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LIU. — FROM MRR. TRENCn. 

February ilth, ifll^. 

, My dear Mrs. Leadbeater, 

I am happy to lind you once more exerting 

our powers for owr amiiaenieiit and iust ruction. The 
second pait of Cotti^o Dialogues ia wortliy of its pie- 
deeeSBor — less humorous, porhapa, and loss marked by 
a certain ind&scribahle jtaivete, but often jjathetic, aiui 
always raingUug useful knowledge with the pureat 
morality. 

How pleased I waa to rhg the Ballitore newspaper ! 
On few pages, however illuminated by genius, have I 
ever gazed with such delight. Tliis is, indeed, in the 
moiul and noblest sense, to " uiaho the desert rejoice 
and blossom as the rose." How useful, loo, the in- 
formation such a wiirli conveys ! and what an ndnur- 
able method of impvessinp, by the slowness of its pro- 
cess, any technical kjiowlcdge on the mind of the young 
penman ! Does the school possess "Lessons for Young 
Persona in Humble Life" ? If not, present a copy ftxjm 
jne, writing in the bhiuk pago, "lu return for the plea- 
sure afforded by the Ballitore Wvtkly Msssen^r." 

Do you not rejuice that the innocence of dur illus- 
trious and injured Princess, the mother of our future 
QueeUt is finally cleared by the very arts which were 
used to strengthen the shade hor odversariea had con- 
trived to throw over it 1 





Charles begs to send you a little work, full of point 
and humour, attributed to the pen of Anacreon Moore, 
1 confess it has pleased me very much. I am afraid 
it is wrong to derive so much pleasure from a work 
of satire, whirh lias not even the pretence of reforming 
the culprit, but I apprehend will only irritate him. 
Perhaps vre are also wrong in disseminating a work 
of this kind. Give me your opinion. At all events, 
it is a witty little production ; and if it amusea your 
kind and friendly mind, some good will be produced 
by its travel 

Affectionately yours, 

M. T. 



LIV. — FROM MRS. LEADBEATEB. 

Bfillitore, i8th of Fifth-month, 1813. 
My kind friend, 

This day I Te^eived from Dublin the " Two- 
penny PoBt'bag." I think that is tho name of the en- 
tertaining volmne which my husband and Llaugbter 
carried off to read in the carriage which conveyed them 
to Athy ; but though I could peruse but little of it, I 
read enough to turn my thoughts almost ever since into 
a channel which they do not in general occupy. By 
pondering on the fi-oodom of thought and the liberty of 
oxpressLng th(>ughta secured by our excellent constitu- 
tion, the mind is naturally turned towards those des- 
potic governnienta where suth things durst not bo 
whisperod. Gratitude ought to arise in the heart for the 




privileges of British Bubjects, and thosQ inestimable 
privileges dhould not bo abused. Tlie satire appeara to 
be sharply pointed, and some chai-actera high in runk 
are aim»l at boldly enongh. Let these charactora en- 
deavour aSUiT virtue, let nol>lo aontiments and actions 
unite with noble birth, and the satire which attauks 
them will be treated by the generous Briton with con- 
tempt But if they are consciouB that " the cap tits 
them," let theiii luok on thti faithful minor uf trutli, 
and atrip off what is so imbecoming. When satire 
attacks vice and folly, is it wrong to be pleased with 
genuine humour and lively witi 1 cannot think so, 
and I tluiuk tfiy son in my own imme and the name of 
all Ballitore for the mirth which his present htis occa- 
sioned. Dr. SjTitax is the delight of the neighbours ; 
when a pirty of school-boys visit ue, he is regularly 
brought down ; and many tetlioue moments of W. 
Le Fanu's confinement have been moat agreeably be- 
guiled by the natural, simple, shrewd, worthy doctor. 
Under the veil of siuiplicily and doggrel, as it were, 
there sparkles a rich stream of genuine poetry, enriched 
by many novel ideas and true wit* The hookeeller is 
exceedingly clever, and there is some tnith in the 
picture. 

a6th. — It sarprisca me to find my days running so 
rapidly by, and the work of the day unfinished. Alas ! 
I fear it will he thus with my day of life — an awful 
oonsideration ! Although I ariao betweoa five and six, 
yet I find so many occupations, that the *' sweet hour of 
prime," which I meant to devote to friendship, is gene- 
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Mydesr&iaid, 

little gnoL nert, I eia icflf 

Uionkmd qaoiflB «1ark I f 

m "an ft^ nnoBs faoads ornaott." vfaefBttM 

of mj bieoda and the ciTilit)r of my anqnaintaikoea con- 

9pmd to lob Be of my time. 

1 have read a^on tbe aeoond part of the Coitige 
Dialogues, and I am sure I vmf^ to like them as veil 
aa the fint, bat I do not find them ao enouglj impress- 
ed with joor own peadiar indiridual cbazacter— vith 
that slight tinctan of pleasantry which infuses itaelj^ 
cine knows not how or why, where least expected, and, 
tike orangB-flower water, if yon will allow a metaphor 
from cookery, gives to the whole a fliiToor agreeable and 
refinf^d. The second part is as useful and mcnal as its 
predeceaaor. I shall send for the Chrittian Obaerrer in 
order to eiyoy their praises of you, but it does not please 




mo to find they aro insensible of tte indirect religious 
influence your works must have on the heart. Religion 
should midoubteiily ha tbo first object of every writer 
wlio ainia nl uiiproving human nature, but hor ItBSOus 
arc often the more efficacious for not being formally 
announced as such; and perhaps in your peculiar situa- 
tion, professing tenets which do not wholly agree with 
those of the majority on one hand, or of the eetabHshed 
government on the other, to liave given any diRfct les- 
sons of religion might have diminitihcd the general 
utility of your admirnble worts. Your happy mixture 
of good Bense and quick feeling has in this as in other 
instances guarded you surprisingly from anything whicli 
would excite jealouay, or awaken misapprehension. 

It ia so much the custom to say the Irish cottager is 
lazy, that I should wish much for a little sixpenny 
volume, " Some Account of the Industry of the Irish 
Cottagers," or aaiy otlier name expi-essive of tlie con- 
teuta. Tt had beat be written in llie plain style of those 
puhlished in the "lieports of the English Society for 
bettering the condition of the Poor." Some of your 
young folks I think might accomplish it. Names, 
])lacea of abode, and particulars should be given at full 
hmgth, for these are what stamp interest and value on 
such productions. A cottage in /ailh/ul description has 
nothing attractive to imagination, so long as wo think 
it a fancy piece, but the moment we are assured it is a 
portrait it becomes universally interesting. " Jamee 
Austin the Bricklayer," and "Baker the Labourer," 
are road over and over with pleasure, from our knowing 




tfae^ «« trae anooiilB <if penooa existing IB ttut statka 
ia vluc^ ate placed tlie lii;ger paction of Iwix^inUi 
tliB MBB feelifi9^ tppetitai^ and pawne as onselTOB. 

Hm giCBt olqeet of ciuiufcitj nov n Londom is 
V^iUwMi de 8taeL Tlie enry ^e exdtet in faerovn 
•ex u pomfolly diwcloeeid I7 their eontiBittl remas^oai 
her total want of giaoe and bean^; in short, on hf>r 
bemgala^^ coacse,andhomeljwoinan. One is tempt- 
ed to wajf "Who ever mquiree what is tHe plumage of 
the nightingale f bat a lively iriend of mine put an 
eadtothie diacuaoon in two wards by saying, '*In ehort. 
she U most amaoiingly w^y" — -thus by one h-ippy 
epithet criticiaiDg the critics with a light yet sharp 
LuucIl She bsfi been leceiTod with aJl the honours due 
to her geuius and sought for in every societj' ; and the 
Prince Regent, with more appearance of tasto than he 
now often discloses, went to Lady Heathcote's one 
evening purjK>fieIy that she might be introdaced to him 
previously to hor appearance athis/?^, where she could 
not have gone without being introduced before it. 

Lady de Clifford was governess till lately to the 
Princeas Charlotte, and ascribea to her the greatest open- 
nesSf aenaibility, candour, magnanimity, and conrage ; 
and she dearly loves ber. Miss Cornelia Knight, 
authoress of " Marcus Flaminius, or the private Life of 
the RonmnH," and of the only good continuation of Ras- 
Bolas, told a friend of mine "that the Princess Charlotte 
had the best of human hearts, a very excellent under- 
Btandirig, and undaunted coursige," She is her sub- 
^venioss, aud honoured with her cluef confidence. 




I rememl'jer tlio time when no young woman who 
went into "the world" ever appeared till she had tied 
on before a aemi-circubvr cushion of a quarkr of a yard 
long ami vndo, and two inchpB tluck. How wo could 
have been such foula is to me amazing; or how wo au]>- 
ported that horrid composition of caUco aaid horsts-hair 
in crowded assemblies in the dog-days; or liow we re- 
conciled it to oiii feelings of clcanlineas to wear one of 
those niacliines till we were tired of its form, without 
washing, appears now beyond my bcdief This fashion 
was introduced hy Lady Carolino Camphell (aftenvarda 
Lamb), and I think has he^n without parallel in false 
taste and absurdity since that ptiriod. I have gone into 
shops to choose those precious ornnniente, inid hav« 
seen five hundred of them at a tLiiie. I think this was 
about sixteen, years ago. We then removed them to 
the opposite quarter, and all looked like the Hottentot 
TeiHia. 



M.T. 



LVl. — FaOM MK8. LEADBEATBR. 



k. . 

I My esteemed friend, 

ITiy apology for my "want of religion" is so kijid 
and 80 grotehil to me, that I intend to sheltor myself 
under it from the attacks of reviewers who in fact com- 
pliment me by noticing me at all, though T am conscious 
it is to Maria Edgeworth I owe this notice. Bomo on 
her wing, the first series of my " Dialogues" has crossed 
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We axe gmdy pwOted \j ihj ncntioB of JUdnat 
dedlaa. Ibe BoDeeai ClM«lotte iftidB akffl aon 
grrtJgitw, fl^ncifllfy a> we Ind faeod stsn^ mbuubIb 
aC bar tea^ff. Oae improlnUe ifeory v%i that she 
cvned on s coRCipoBaakBe wikb & juuug num — uip 
rebter thought it was the Prince o( Ono^e — and Hat 
one of her Udies was pickiiig tfaektdtef herbonsu, 
6y«nfer, to ohtaiiihia letteis, wboi the ptinoeeB enteted 
the room, and, snatching op one of the candles which 
were being home before her, flung it at her goremeas. 
Also we heard that she was aecostomed to throw her 
hooka at the hedds of her tntora, and diar^ard their 
instrurtioniL Ho far for royalty. 

Cantft thou tell me whether Lord Byron and Izwd 
Strangford are one and the same petson I and what 
character does Lord Byron bear ] There 13 fine poetry 
in "Childe Harold,-" but being, like Beattie's "ilin- 
strel," neither narratire nor didactic, it causes some 
confusion in my head to comprehend it Lord Bjion 
seems very melancholy, and bewails his Thyrza in beau* 
tifal numbers. 

Ever thy obliged friend, 

M. Leadbeatrh. 



I 



LVIL — FROM MKS. TBENCU. 

I suppose you know tbat Tommy Moore has lost all 
his prospects of advimcemiiiit by publishing "TheTwo- 
jionny Post-bag;" Lord Moira refusing on this account 




to take him to India, where hc: "had intemleJ to pTuvidi) 
for him. lie has gainwl in fame what hu has Inst in 
profit^ as, although his former works had many admii-urs, 
some disliked and somo despised them— how justly 1 
will not pretend to aay — hut nil ai.-knowledge thy wit 
and humour of this last production. It is not free 
from hlemishes, hut is perhaps as much so as any work 
we know, entirely and professmllj satirical You like 
a little gosaip, my dear friend, so 1 make no apology 
for giving you the desultory chat of the day. The 
puhhcation called Edward's Edition of the Book has 
been lately in the hands of all who could huy or bor- 
row, and lias completely settled the minds of thu last 
stragglera who wore not fully convinced of the Princess 
of Wales' innocence. It contains Percival's defence, 
which blows into dust and scatters to tho winds all the 
idle and Indecent accuButionH of her enemicB. 

"Practical Hints on the State of the SOddle and 
Lower Classes in Ireland" is a work that would sell 
well. Since the Uniou^ all mindfi here are much 
awakened on the subject. 

I must defend Madame de Sevign^ a little from your 
friend Mr. Le Fauu. She now and then speaks unfeel- 
ingly, I know, but it is tho want of feeling of infancy 
which has never reflected on tho subject in question ; 
like my second little boy, who corrected some one wlio 
said she would meet all our friends in heaven, and 
answered with the most satined exjjrcssion, and the 
countenance which pointers gave to a seraph, " Oh no, 
for some of our friends will be in hell !" I am sure 




Madame de Sengn^'s i&aenaliQi^ araes from amikr 
wont of leflection, and that iha ms not hard-beuted 
either by nature or habit Adieu, mj dear Ida. Lead- 
beater. 

M.T. 



LVIIl. FROM HB& LKADBEATEB. 

Ballitore, Jindof Ei^htb-moiiih, 1813. 

It ia time that I infonii my valued friend iii what iiulu- 
ner tlie auuual premiuuuB have been distribated at Bal- 
lybaniey. After freqiitiit disappointments of weather, 
a day vob fixed upon. It was the 12th of last mouth. 
After all, it was not a promising day ; it lowered, and 
gusts of wind iTor^uevtly made cloiidg of dust ; but 
John Mid Margaret Bonham were in the coimtry, their 
fitay was limited, and we were desirous to have them of 
our party. Two jauutiug cars were filled besides my 
own. My own, to tell the truth, is a little car made after 
the county of Witklow taehionj it baa block wheels, 
Wft ftit on it on each side, with our loga Itan^^TDg down, 
a quilt covering the strawr, and I find it a most pleasant 
and safe coaveyancB^ being so near the ground as not to 
dread the conseq^ufmco of a fall. HumLk- as it i&, I am 
not in the Iea*t asliumetl uf it, kt wlio <ir what ^vill be 
in company, especially going to Itallybarney, for my 
fiflSce confers dignity both upon me and my car. 

An amiabie widow from Cork, aud her sou who is at 
Bchool, came with us — the youth drt^ijod in his beat 
lijibilamontR, tliiuking he was going to drink tea with 




thee ! — this was one of the jokes of the day. Wq found 
Murraj-'B ganicQ looking very neat, though he told me 
"he did not givB bis mind to posies." 

Our next visit was to Biddy Eunis, whose daughter 
sat modestly working at her needle. Biddy drew me 
aside, and told ma Uie Utile (firl had }ust hvtin TjuiTried 
to a young man iiaiiiud Donoghoe, bi-olher to an old ser- 
vant of inine who picjued hewelf on her family having 
the blood of Irish kings in their veins. I asked leave 
to wish hor much joy, whii:h was f^tunt^d, juid I added 
my advice to Biddy to keep the stiili" in her oAvn hands. 
The second premium (£i 28. gd.) was won by her, and 
the third by " Queen Phcebe," who received it coldly 
enough. Kancy MCabe got the 15s. premium ; she eat 
with a babe of two wetks old 011 her la]), who had every 
appearance of health and vigour, but the dews which 
the nioLliET frequently wiped fi-ooi her own facie bcBpokc 
that she was not quite atrong yet, though she informed 
me that sho had been in Dublin since her confinement, 
to receive her wages fur the foundling children; "but^" 
added she, " I did not walk, for I have bought Dillon's 
mule and car." 1 really am afraid this poor womau will 
kill herself with hor exertions ; she has now six childrun 
of hei- own, beside the foundlings she has in charge, and 
her house is admirably neat. The spirit of improvement 
animates BallyUiriiey. 

My friend irom Cork, who suffered from fear of the 
horse which drew the jaunting-car upon which she came 
to Ballyborney, prefen-ed returning with me, as she saw 
I was 80 much at ease. Now those who are not used 
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to lowly things often afeuie them, hut on trml atc fre- 
quently sensible of more inconTenience than they ex- 
pected. It was thus with my friend. She is a rich 
Quaker, though as homble as a poor one ; she was not 
used to snch a Tehicle, and she sat most nncoxafortahly, 
thongh without complaint. By an awkward mistake, 
John Bonham was obliged to accept of a seat on my car 
also, and jolting over the wheel he endured it with 
"patience perforce" till near home^ when he fell off. 
This was a climax ! Good humour happily kept her 
seat amongst the party, and all was well notwithstand 
ing, though we were soaked with wet, and the youth's 
best coat was spoiled. 

I have lately seen in the Christian Ofaervsr for June, 
a review of my second part of "Cottage Dialogues," 
favourable, indeed, except that I am thought deficient 
in incukx-xtiiig religion. That subject is too sacred for 
me to meddle much with, but I trust I wish most sin- 
cerely to do all in my power for its serriee^ and am 
sensible that the fault lies in myself that I can do so 
little. The "Landlord's Friend" is published. "Now," 
said my friend from Cork, after reading the second part 
of the "Landlord's Friend" and Tisiting EaUybarnoy, 
"I can tell that this is no fictitious representation, for 
I have been an eye-witness to it. " 

ITiy obliged friend, 

Mary Leadbkateb. 





Ballitore, amd of El*Tenth-moiith, 18(3. 

Thoa wast kind enongh to congratulate us on our 
little grandcliild. Oh ! now congratulate her on her 
early escape from the trials and disappointaionta of tliis 
life. She was a pretty little crtuituro, hut always deli- 
cate, and had little animation. "Whoa we thought her 
getting tetter, she suddenly expired. It was a great 
sheck to us all, and the parents were much to he pitied. 
They have, however, home it with reaignation. I did 
not thick it would have gouii so near my heart, hut the 
regret which I foe] 13 very painful — more so, I believe, 
than it ought to be. 

Our young Duke of Leiuster not long ago vieLted our 
Lancasterian school. Ilia intention to come with other 
members of the Kildare Farming Society was announced 
some time before. He was most punctual to the time, 
and walked down from this unaccompanied by his 
brother-in-law. Many eyea were strained to see a duke. 
My ehildren had proascd me to put on my new poplin 
gown, for they fully expected their uncle would intro- 
duce liim liere. I was not so sanguine, and woiUd not 
put on my new jioplin goi;\'n. If I hatl, the duke would 
not have had the pleasure of Eeeing it, for I had only 
the pleasure of seeing him as ho walked by. Hia be- 
haviour was, I bear, easy, affable, and nnaffected, and 
the school pleased hiT>> and his friends. I feel mucH 
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interested about this young man, placed at the head of 
nur nobility in Ireland, young, unprotected and exposed. 
I hoar he is fond of agriculture, njid intendB to reside 
at honiH. 



hX. FROM MBS. LBAUBEATER. 

«]tli of SeooDd-uumth, i8i4' 

My much esteemed friend, 

We have liad such snow here as I never re- 
member to have seen. The drifts choked up the roada, 
and for some days no post came in from Dublin, which 
rjiused a terrible fast to politiciansj particularly in these 
stormy timca. At length tlirc-e posts came together, 
and then, like the frozen sounds in Baron Munchausen's 
horn, when liberated by the thaw, news sounded all 
around us. 

Diplomacy just now sounds familiar to me, baring 
lately read " Patronage," but in such a hurry, that^ to 
view it soberly, I must read it again. Admirable 
Maria Edgeworth ! With all the noble traits which 
mark Lord Aldborough's chaiucter, I had rather thy 
son resembled the accompUshod, country gentleman, 
Mr. Percy, than him. 

Wo have just read " The Giaour." It ia striking, 
unconnected, and rends the feelings rather than softeiis 
them, except the alVerting message to his friend, and 
the surpaasingly beautiful lines on Greece, comparing 
her to the newly dead. While such splendid poetry is 




before tlio public, how foolish was it of me to think 
of publishing my littlo volume of vei-si'-s ! And yot I 
was encouraged to do so by kind friends, and by my 
bookaelter, Oumuiiug ; hut T felt intimidated to incur 
such a risk, and resuUed no more to solicit subscrip- 
tions, i^o thtrc it lies, and I will not deny feeling a 
little diaappointmmit ; for, hjiving tasted the emolu- 
moats of authorship, and swallowed the bifctor draught 
of a Ix-ginner, 1 am not averse to go on. 

13th of Fourth-month. — Let me congratulate thee 
on the glorious news of this day. How many a heart 
will leap for joy ! How many shackles will be loosed ! 
Kven 1, sober and aged, scari-e know what I write. 

For *'The Corsair" accept my thanks. I think it 
outdoes all Lonl Byron's outdoings — a fine, rapid course 
of majestic poetry, with must brilliant touches, and 
some very natural ones. Way over a tear so beautifully 
deacrihed as that which sparkles on Conrad'a chains 1 

Thftt ttartfl at once, bright, pure, from Pity'i uune, 
Alnuuly poliahed by the hand divine. 

T join with theo in adnuring the description of his con- 
jugal love, and his feelings in the dungeon. Besidee 
his love for hia wife, there ia his humanity in saving 
the women in the harem, his abhorrence of a^yjasaina- 
tion, and the horror which strikes him on seeing the 
blood which marks Gulnare'a face, I cannot help ad- 
miring Conrad, though ho is said to " link one virtue 
with a thousand crimes." Yet while Lord Byron's 
poetry calls forth our higliest admiration, I think it 
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wantfl tliat pattos which tuuches the heart, and with 
which Walter Scott so frequently calk forth the " un- 
bidden tear;'* as when the minstrel 

Busi«d himself tbe strings withal, 

To hide the teara which fain would fall : 

when the Scottish king apologises for his hasty reproof 
of Angns, mid the old man's tears come down like raiuj 
when young Duncan embraces his mother, and loaves 
hia unburied lather to take the fiery cross; when James 
"laid the clasp on Ellen's hand:" — these, and many 
more exquisite paintings of nature, cannot be read un- 
moved. 

Affectionately thincj 

M. Leacbeater. 



LXL — ^FBOM MBS. TRENCH. 

My pleasant friend, 

For this epithet, in its softest and most dig- 
nified sense, peculiarly Ix^longs to ber I now addr*fss ; 
your letter was reviving to my hopes about Ballybnmey, 
which a sensible j>erson had represented to me aa being 
in a sad state. I hope he only viewed it as such in the 
light of a mercantile tranaaclion. In that point of view 
I am quite satisfied. I am inclined to " show the fash- 
ions on it,'* and why should one's charitable plans be 
those alone on which one is ridiculed for having a little 
whim? 

Your anxiety to share with m« whatever you most 




value is evident from tho ardour with which you wish 
me to "become actiuainted with those you love — ao dif- 
ferent from the world at large, who have a strange dis- 
like to introducing their friends to each other. What 
H gem is simplicity of character, and how careful in 
education ought wo to he to weed out all finease and 
umuagement. 

I thank you for the intruduction of your friends to 
tho Bishop of Mcath and Mr. O'Ceirue. I had a few 
lioura' coavexsation with thorn, and they speak of you 
in a maimer perfectly in time with my own feelings. 
'Hie hiahop appears a distinguished person in mind and 
manners. Will you oblige mo with another copy of 
Mr. O'Beiruo's impression of Walter Scott ; also of 
your address to him, and his reply. You see, dear 
friend, he redeemed his word to you in pourtraying the 
Irish character in his frank anil sparkling It«idmond 
O'NeUl ; and it is you we should thank for tho com- 
pliment paid to OUT country. 

Yours, 

M. T. 



EXT&ACr or A LETTER KROM MBS. O^BMHSE TO MRS. 
LEAD BEATER. 

"Edinburgh, Juiuiuy 13, 1813. 
" Amongst the farailiea with which we became ac- 
quainted immediately on, our arrival here was that of 
Walter Scott. They live within four doora of us, and imr 
acfiuaiut&uce has uow hecome iutunacy. If I before ad- 
mired him aa a poet, — more, I confess, than I ever admired 





anybody, — my admiratioa is not less since 1 became ao- 
qa&intecl with him on anuther score. Tliat a mau poe- 
Sfissiiig such genius, and overwhelmed with tho applause 
of three nations, whose h«a*la he must be sensible have 
been tamed by his works, should be without an atom of 
pretension or affectation, but gay, good-humoureil, and 
natural to a degree not often tuet with, and willing to be 
pleased with whatever trifle comes iu the way, is to rae a 
matter of real wonder ; because I have never in my life 
met with a similar instance of all want of vanity and self- 
love. He is imcommonly pleasiuL and lively iu courersa- 
tion, and his wife is a pteaaiug little woman, highly 
sensible to, and jealous of, her husband's fame. They Siave 
four charming children, from twelve to four years old, and 
live comffjrtahly and elegantly, though not ostentatiously. 
We are frequently together, both in public and private, 
and the more I know them the better I like them. Mr. 
Scott ha.-i a umpll landed property on the banks of the 
Tweed, iu Roxbro 'shire, a beautiful parti of the country. 
He is what is here termed an advocate, and what in Eng- 
laflrt and Ireland means a practising barrister. He has an 
employment in tho Court of Session of £1,500 a year, and 
his works have been most productive. The harp of the 
North will soon sound again, and I have been told the 
bookseller gives kim ^£3,000 for the work. I must add 
that he is a good Christian and a loyal subject." 



MART LBADBEATER'S ADDnESS TO W.\LTEB SCOTT. 

Oh ! thou who Boar'fit with eagle fiigbc 
To regions of poetic lig^ht. 
And by the magio of thy lays 
Bring'iit back tho scenoa of former dsys, 
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Thou minBtrel I say what bard of yore 

A harp so tuned by nature bore, 

Whether her varied charms to sing, 

Or move the heart's responaive string ? 
O Caledonia ! favoured land, 

Where genius, science, taste expand, 

Well may'st thou glory in thy son, 

And wear the trophy he has won ! 

And see ! the generous bard even now 

Binds the rich wreath on Britain's brow, 

While forth he leads to thickest fight 

In gallant show a British knight. 
O minstrel I tune thy harp again. 

Let not the sister isle complain ; 

Fierce through oblivion's sullen shade. 

Where Erin's chiefs in dust are laid, 

And with thy song of potent might 

Dispel their long-enduring night. 

Loose these tmworthy chains — unbind 

The sbuggling imd immortal mind ; 

And bare, all-powerful as thou axt. 

The son of Erin's glowing heart, 

Where candour reigns, and native taste 

Fair beams o'er an uncultured waste — 

Where freedom, candour, taste agree 

To pay the tribute due to thee. 
Ulitore, 15th of Ninth-month, 1808. 
[Sent to W. S. in 181 1.] 



WALTER Scott's reply to mart leadbeater. 
Madam, 

" I am honoured by your beautiful verses, and 
your acceptance of my most respectful thanks. You 



do me great honotir is snppoedng me sble to celebrate a 
nation in which I am so much interested as Ireland. 
Whether I tjhall erer strike the harp again, my graver 
occupations render very doubtful ; but, sboold it ao happen, 
I will not fail to consiiler carefully the hint you have 
favoured me with, especially should it ever be in my 
power to visit Ireland. From the mode of dating your 
letter, I conclude I am addressing « Wy of a religions 
profession for whose aimpUdty of niannera and purity of 
morals I have had from infancy the moet deep respect/ 
and which adds to the sense of obligation with which 1 
aubscribe myself 

'\Your honoured and very humble servant, 

"Wai,tbb Scott. 

•• EdinbuTEh, 12th Man^, 1811.** 
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LXU. — FBOM Vas. TBENCH. 

Londui, June, 1814- 
My dear Mrs. Leadbeater, 

" Procrastination is the thief of many valu- 
ables as well OS of time ;" so says Hiss Ponsonby in one 

* " The Covenantera crushed oat learning, as they dcffUoyed. 
HO for as wait possible. evL-ry speciea of knowledge but their own 
narrow tenets. The titoMly and debenniaed pereecutiuu dintctcd 
by them againat the Qunlcers esiiticiaJlj dcBerves our notice, be- 
cauBe a pruiuiuent. vicdm wae Walter Scott of Baebum, ances- 
tor 4>f the uoveliat. He, like many others, was heavily fined, 
LrapriBoned for several years, luid his cliUdren taken from his 
ciwtodyj, and WiLs fr>rti;nate in not btiing forced into exile, like 
come niembera of the sect'* — Saturdat/ Review, Nov. g, i86i- 
»om a notice of iiobert Chiunbeia' "Pomeetic Maniien of 
HcotUnd" 




of her letters to me, and often liavt I had cauGo to re- 
inombor it. Procrastiuation has dtiprived me of the 
pleasure uf knowing your friends at Batli during my 
late Tisit 

Boeincse has trought ns to London, and the difficulty 
of procuring good apartmouts while the gi'eat jieoplo 
■were there detained us till after their departure. My 
curiosity ia not lively, and 1 made no eflorts to see 
them, except going one morning to Portsmouth to wit- 
ness the entr« of Alexaudwr, whith enahled me to say 
1 had seen the outside of a shahhy eoach containing an 
emperor within. Thia is "the huad aud front" of my 
knowledge of this truly brilliant and heroic spectacle. 
I have just heard a curious fact. Eighty guineas were 
actually given after twelve o'clock at night for a ticket 
for White's fete. ITie person who told me this said, " I 
have a \ridh to go to Wattier's masquerade, hut I am 
stingy ; I do not choose to give twenty guiut^iw for my 
ticket — they are now at that price." Ohserve, these are 
feiei given hy clubs composed of the first people in the 
country, so it is a curious circumstance that the ticket* 
should be sold for any money. There is a drawing-room 
at court to day, hut it was not announced till last night, 
1 believe from some apprehensions that John Bull might 
again inquire of the Rcjjent, "WTiere was his wife?" 
and a desire that the mob should not know it iu time 
to collect in any numbers, as they hissed him when 
going to the last I did not see Madame de Stiiel, who 
has left an unpleasing impression in Lundon, except on 
a few worth all the rest. People expected her to be 
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well'dreeaed, well -looking, sofl- mannered, refined — 
making no allowance for the effects of stndy, oompoai- 
tioa, energy, anxiet}^, and all the disturb^ini^i'ii which 
must affect a woman vrliose life has been employed in 
the pursuit of literary iame. 

The Jnsh peasant's idea that his cow, &c,, ia accepted 
in lieu of somewhat more precious, is an added proof 
that the doctrine of atonement ia either engraved on 
our hearts a? a primitiTe idea, or, if Locke forbids this 
supposition, that we are so constituted as to have it 
inevitably grafted by the circamstauces of human life 
Every added proof to those already accumulated on this 
great truth ia acceptable, whetlier it come from the east 
or the west. 

1 have such a charming letter to thank yoa for. 
Your account of the resigned and ancient pair who have 
borne afiliction with so much grace, is one of those 
tonics which strengthen the miud and assist in rupelliu}; 
the contagious air of general society, where one of the 
great objects aimed at is the exclusion of all that con 
remind us we are subject to " the change* and chancer 
of this mortal life." 

You are kind in wishing us in Ireland. Superior 
education for my children in on atmosphere of purer 
virtue and deeper sense of religion, the power of enjoy- 
ing all the innocent pleasures of life without iujuring 
their future 4)ro8peut8 by expenses, and my own health 
all conspire to detain us here. Wa leave no gap, and 
interrupt no course of duty. No deserted niauaion claims 
US within its ruined walls — no ancient followers look in 
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vain for our protection. As it is, dear friend, we have 
acted upon Rerious and coiistieutious grourule. But 
(totting our own case, which is ft peculiar one, apart, 
uotlung has been moiB mistaken by the true friends of 
Ireland tlian the eifocte occasioued by the residence of 
Bome of her children in the sister country. "Who are 
moat unxioUiS for her prosperity ? Allowing some bril- 
liant exceptions, those who have mixed with English 
society, who have visited England, who have seen the 
humanity of the Kngliali landlords, the prosperity of her 
peasantry, the comforts of her cottages. To improve a 
country by forbidding her inhabitants to witness what 
is done in tliose which precede in the race of virtue and 
civilization, seems a solecism. Already much has been 
don© by the infusion of English society. Allowing that 
absentees are truants, will lecturing them bring them 
home ? All good wives know the iueHicacy of the pre- 
scription. This does not apply to your kind wishes, 
my dear friend. You never lecture any one, and yet I 
believe you have made many converts. 

If you have oTjsijrvei:! tlio lives of cniinent persons; 
you have probably remarked what a considerable num- 
ber have been bound to some trade they disliked, and 
seem to have studied with greater avidity and intense- 
ues8 irom temporary obstacles and interrnptiona. 

Lord Byron is to marry Miss Milbanke, daughter of 
Sir Ralph, of whom rejiort speaks highly. The mar- 
riage i« suitable in every point of which man can judge. 
She has been educated on a nuich more enlarged plan 
than the tyranny of custom allots to women, and he 





has lored her two years; bat she has been cmel 
now, 

I do indeed oongiatnhto yon on baring goiDed a title 
BO dreaded by the vain and firivolona, so desired by the 
affectionate. Yon most know in the circle which calU 
it«elf the world, the word [grandmother] is nearly ex- 
plodedf and grandchildren arc taaght to distingnish 
their parents in the first and second line, as '' Mamma 
Leadbcater/' S^ without naing the terrific trisyllable. 

M.T. 



LXm. — PBOM MBS. LEADBCATER. 

Ballitote, i8i^ 

Tfay aeoount of the finely dressed people surrounding 
the finely dressed dinner-tables reminds me in a cuhous 
way of what my mother used to tell o£ an elderly woman, 
who chanced to be at my father's when Edmund Bnrke 
book a nighf 8 lodging there en paaant. Uo pursued 
his journey at seven o'clock in the morning, and at that 
hour the citizeness appeared in the parlour full dressed 
in her richest TKffligce. 

Wo hear that the Princess Charlotte has cast off the 
fetters of her exalted rank, and asserts the privilege of 
her sex by refusing the husband chosen for her; and 
that the Prince and Princess of Wales were both at the 
theatre, and inlerchaaged marks of respect ! We hear 
alao that the Emperor of Russia was at one of our meet- 
ings, and shook han^ls with the Friends after meeting. 
His sister, the Duchess of Oldenburgh, had been there 
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before, lieard tStophcn Grallet preach, and expressed her 
satisfaction. Stephen was once a page to the beautiful 
Queen of France ; he left his native country for Ame- 
rica at the time of the revolution, joined the Society of 
Friends when there, and became a preacher. So thou 
Bees tidings of the great world are wafted to our hum- 
ble village. 

At no time cf ray life have I liwked up Avith respect 
to wealth, and the adniiration with which I beheld men'. 
beauty passed away vdth. the object ; but the mind rich 
in the f^fts of a bountiful Giver, cultivated highly by 
education and reaeareli, had always a commanding in- 
fluence over mo; and if beauty chanced to adorn it, 
and wealth Increased its power of doing good, I fear that 
influence was increased fully aa much 08 it ought to be. 

I am obliged to thee for placing in a juat point of view 
your absence, and the absence of auch as yyu from Ire- 
land. 1 had, hoWGver, no doubt of it, and my wisli, tlu- 
wish of years, was prompted more by selfishness than by 
worthier feelings. 

Thy affectionate friend, 

^Urt Leadbisater. 

LXIV. — FHOM MIta. TRENCH. 

June, r8i5. 
I have just received your long and delightful letter — 
delightful I must call it, though it contains so many 
melancholy details, as it shows the blue serene which 
snules above the temporary clouds and stonu. I saw 
the death of one of the assistants in Ballitoro school, 
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and I feared tod vpic in affliction^ for I know yoTi' 
alvajB BIT with MintiMla, " Oh, I hare suffered 
thoee whom I saw soffer/' As to mo, my last alarm 
has confirmed me in that state of constant recoUectioii 
of that frail tenuis of all earthly goods which some 
moralists recommend, hat which I cannot think was 
intended bj Providence ; as everytbing in natore seems 
designed to prerent us from ilwelling on it ; and aa oar 
not thinking of it perpetually in spite of nil the veil* 
thrown orer it seems to me a constant miracle, and one 
of the strongest proofs that the gteat Bispoaer " wills 
the happiness of His civatnree." Madame de Stael 
justly saya, *'LavU ne nz, que parctipCtm ouUie la mnrL" 

Since I wrote to you we were at a morning concert ■ 
of sacred music, given for a charitable purpose, in tlw ' 
beautiful Gothic cathedral of (Jloncester. This is a truly 
national amusement— polished, pure, and dignified. It 
owes nothing to the glare of tapers, the false spirits of 
the evening hour, the splendour of ornaments, or any 
theatrical illusion. The performance of Handel's "T)ead 
March ia Saul" was singularly uffoctiog, and as tho 
double drum echoed, reverberateil, and died away along ■ 
tho aisles, it hod to the imagination the effect of cannnn 
among distant hiila — while the sounds of the wind 
instraments fioiited tlmaigh the lofty roof with the 
most plaintive sweetness, 

Sunday [Juno 23th] — All here are in the tears and 
triumph of a dear-bought victory.* The ecetacy with 

• Tlie Battle irf Waterloo. 
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which it is said to be received exists but in the papers. 
Buonaparte ah<licAtGs, forced to this act by tho senate 
he himself convened. Tliirf is the most remarkable 
event, perhaps, of this eventful time. 

Your amusing packets always diffHise cheerfulnosB 
over my horizon, or rather increase tJiat whir-h, 1 thank 
lieavtn, doea not oiton foreake mc. Indeed I do consi- 
der that moment as most fortunate to me which made 
us acquainted. You know not of how much \\»q you 
bavp bi^en to my mind, nor what moral benefit ia 
derived trom intercourse with you, dear friend. 

Faiii, November, 1815. — I can give you no account of 
Paris. I come only to Bee Chajles, and I have 8e«n 
nothing elee, except what forces itself on a iTftveller. I 
Lave seen women holding the plough, and men selling 
i-ups, trying them on their customers with the assurance 
of their being perfectly becoming. One of those amphi- 
bious creatures, highly di-essed and omament*¥l, ijifl.imps 
a milliner's bill prodigiously — on which an English lady 
here said, " I never deal at shops where they are to be 
found, aa I hate paying for the sight of a mait" I in- 
habit an apartment that ail'ects to be luxurious. In one 
of the rooms there are seven large looking-glasses in - 
serted in tbe walls But my bedroom is without a 
carpet or a bell, and the curtains both of my bed and 
windows are of unlinod tambour muslin; so I ahivc-r in 
state ; and when I want any attendance in my bedroom, 
I must either run or roar for my mairi, which is not 
accordant to tho dignified appearance of thn first covp 
dPosU of my apartment. A thousand such contrasts 
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offer tbemsdves. Kone are nMnv disagreeable to roe 
than tboee springing &om affected politeness and real 
coanenesB of habita. 

Ton aaked me in a fanner letter about 3fo. FSooi 
She IB abont sxty or aeTenty, Hrdy, azumated, agree- 
able in countenance, and, as iar as I could judge in a 
mixed company, in manners also. You may judge of 
ber Tigor and BpiiiU, wben I tell you that tro years 
since ehe went to a masquerade, di^msed as a constable, 
attended by the Dowager Lady Bellmore and Mias 
Caldwell as watchmen ; and they amas^ themaclves 
tlirowiug the whole assembly into ccuistematioa by 
pretending they bad a warrant to imprison them as 
engaged in an illegal amusements In my youth I u«d 
to hear that "cards were better than scandal,*' as if 
there was no tJiird manner of passing the evening. 
Adieu, my dear Mrs. Leadbeater. Ever yours, dt pn* 

M.T. 
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I think theite times cannot last long, for such a scar- 
city of money and consequent distress I believe was 
scarcely ever known in this country. Many have been 
reduced from affluence to penury. Farmers are obliged 
to dismiss their labourers, and the poor are distressed 
for wont of work. MDi?t people are put to their wits' 
ends to fulfil their engag&meuts and avoid ruin, and 




cinignitions to America arc very frequent. We perceive 
tlmt the agricultural interests of tliis country have come 
Lefore parliamynt, and are in hopes that sometliing 
effectual will bo done for the relief of the farmers, ou 
whom so much depends. The extravagant prices ftn- 
th(i produce of land led the cultivators into expensed, 
the couseqaeiiGi^a of which now embarrass them; hut 
these embarrassments, when overeome, iitay be a profit- 
able loBson for future times. Even authors feel the 
pinch. Booksellers are afraid to vonturc on what there 
is Imt a chance will be purchuwed, juid I aui almost 
airaid this may be the case with my friend Cumming, 
though he has not told me bo, nnd I am going on with 
my " Biography." I wi^ll give thee one Bpeeimeu de- 
tjcribiug an Iriah funeral whit;h I attended in my youth. 
"WTaen mentioning the ceremonies observed there, 1 
remark : — "Exit much more impressive tKan these rites 
was the deep and silent sorrow visible in the counte- 
nances of the widow, childi'en, luul other relatives, whose 
grief for long- buried friends seemed roused anew. One 
young woman, weeping at the grave of her brother, 
complained that though it was teii years since she had 
seen him , he would not speak to her now" — a conceit 
which would not disgrace a polished elegy, and which 
I myself heard uttei-ed. 

There are trials of faith and patience allotted to us, 
ond perhapa if wo endeavour to submit our wills to the 
ordering of Him who orders all aright, the bitter cups 
may sometimes bt- permitted to pass from us, or we may 
b© enabled to drink them without sinkijig underneath 
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our afilictions ; knounng that these endure compaTatirblj 
for a moment, and that thore is a place whert^ sin and 
(Mirrow can never enter, and wliere all tears are wiped 
from our eyes. As to luvwell^ uiy day is declining, and 
if my spirit becomes piirilied by affliction, I have reason 
to kiss the rod, and to bless t}it' hand which inflicts the 
stroke of salutary pain. What ia thy opinion, dear 
friend, as to our knowletige of each other in a future 
statel Sometimes 1 think it ivould be inexpressible 
}i&p]>ine6S to behold a^in those so well beloved on 
earth, and to think of bo doing would in<.:i*easc the 
desire heavenward Yet thia is but a selfish desire, 
and tends to fasten ua still more to earth; so that these 
mypt^^ries are wittily concealed from us. At present, a 
brighti^r sky seems to smile upon ua, and I believe it is 
right to enjoy it, endeavouring to chasten that hope 
with quiet resignation as to the futura 

We have had a time of grewt alarm; the uncommon 
wetness of the cold summer prevented the grain from 
ripening, and there was a blight on the wheat Yet a 
li ttle fijie weather raised th^ fjirmer's spirits, and the 
crops were promising. ^Tien reaping time came — and 
it did not come in the usual couKe — then came rain in 
abundance, the sheaves were drenched, and the unreaj'ed 
corn laid dowTi by its continuance, so that the husband- 
man know not whut to do, whether to cut his com or 
not. There was sadness on most coxmtenances, but 
little complaining, and I hope no inward muTraurs. 
Our pcKir arc jintient, and they encourage hope, " The 
potato crop will not be lost," they said ; but the grain 




<y gave up, and said, " It la 
weather as this I rcmemlier m the year 1782. It eoii- 
tinueJ thraugU tho harvest, aad a famine ensued. 
Lately pt-ace auJ, plentj were found fault ^vith j tho 
reverse would be dreadful. At leu^li tho ekiea have 
cleared^ and He in whoso hand are the isswes of life 
has been pleased to avert the threatened prospect of 
famine ; the ci'ops. though greatly injui'ed, are not lost, 
and miich exertion is being used to preserve them ; the 
priest from the altar desiiang his hearers should after 
maas address thcmsolvea to work, and save the food of 
the country. 

I have not met with the "Story of Uimini ;" but I do 
not like the story. Iliere is something very revolting 
in the idea of a woman loving another man better than 
her husband, and this uiakes mo look upon " Zeluco ** 
aa a dangerous book. Hast thou not traced the aoiirce 
of the frequent divorces in the readuig of the pi-eaenfc 
day — pen'erting the young, vain, uncultivated mindt 
AVliy, amongst the many songs which float on the gale, 
and influence young minds so much ^nth the double 
charm of poetry and melody, are there »o very few in 
praise of married life I The passion of love and the 
pleasures of the chase or tlio bottle are not subjects 
calculated to impmve the mind. What can be more 
pleaaing among those than the simple joy at the hue- 
band's return expressed in '* There's nae luck about 
tho house," or than "The land o' the leal" and "John 
Anderson, my joe !" Thine, 





Lxn. — fBcni XBS. tkxxcs. 

I fane ■BHi, but am mat ^awemaHj mapmated with 
UfeStpfiiieeofttodeaipoeli^LotdByiaa. ftisaodfae 
faH befasTed imkiiidly to fail wife. I 6aaht bis faavin^ 
beeo mn^ to bkme^ faecsBM faia fiuDdi sad partbuft 
luTe in niy faesxiAg bfon^hft fisnrara nw nost Tigm aad 
pitifo] accoiwiirm. She was miforttmat«ly very yotmg 
and an h«irea8, faad moved in tfac highest circles^ wait 
lovely, richly endowed in mental gifts, an oolj child, 
and educated by a doting father ar.d mother. Strike 
oQt any one of these, and perhaps she might hare been 
more capable of soothing the irritability often attendant 
on gcniuH, and beDding her will to the occasional and 
tranfuicnt caprice- of one so much admired, especiaUy by 
rmr sex, that he mnst have been more than mail had he 
eacaped being a little BpoUed. I believe his faults hove 
been cruelly magnified by those who lead the world ; 
first, from the desire of levelling aiich pre-eminent 
genitiH; next, because he wrote verees satirizing the 
Kegent, and blaming unnecessary war, and is what some 
AN therefore jdeased to call a democrat ; and, thirdly, 
because ho is of a retired disposition, livea on biscuit 
and wfttcT, and enters not warmly into the pleasures 
peculiar to this dinner-loving age. 

You ask me how I approve of the Princeaa's marriage. 
X join in the general chorus of approbation, and think 
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everything I Thave heard of htr and iiiiu mitumncys 
good Bcnso and kind feelings. It la a delightful thing 
thus to invigorate the charai;tfcir of a royal dynastj', by 
engrafting on it the aentimeuta and habits of one who 
wns brought up in moat rospecta as a private gentleman 
of very small fortune; and it is delightful to those who 
love the Princess Charlotte, to tliink that she h^ had 
the happiness so rare in her situation — rare in any 
situation, ]>erhaps uniqtie in hors — of marrying the 
person of her choice with the full approbation of her 
friends and the world. 

Our prospects in England, with tlic wet harveat 
threatening here also, aro very gloomy. Tet this is 
the moment tho Prince choo868 fur the most sumptuous 
entertainments — entertainments of which the expense 
woald fertilize a province. You sometimes desire news, 
iny dear friend, foi^etting that my general lify is that 
of a married hermit. From those who do mis with the 
world I hear that the Eegeufs last illness followed an 
evening passed between a bottle of noyau and a bottle 
of alcohol When royalty has such BUppoiters, a king- 
dom is on the road to riiuL You know the Scripture, 
** "W^oe to the land where the princes love strong drink ;" 
I forgot the plaeo, and may not be exact in the words. 

B daughter did not visit him in this dangerous ill- 
ness ; there she was wrongj but few have such excuses 
in extenuation. His wicked plan of divorcing her 
mother must irritate her extremely, and, if it succeed, 
and that hia future marriage produce a sou, may in- 
Tolve the kingdom in a civil war; for I do imagine 
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there is a powerfal anstocracT in England piedetennin- 
ud to believe tluit any buch child must be euppositionn, 
and to treat it an another pretender. Tlie coneiderablo 
loss to the kingdom by the number of efficient hands 
unemployed, and supported by poor*ratea at present, 
will be long felt, even were employment to recommence 
witfi its former vigor. The wild plan of quieting the 
demands of a whole hungry nation by a paltry sub- 
scription is seen in its trae light It is a mere little 
shabby fringe tagged to the poor-rates and productive 
of all their bad eiFecte ; for alas I reading, oliservation, 
and the conversation of sensible men well versed in the 
subject force me to retract my former admiration of 
them. 

In whatever disposition of mind I may be when I 
receive your letteis, their effect on me is the some •. — 

Round A holy calm diSiising, 
Love of peace and looel j muaitig ; 

and none tend more to elevate and ameliorate my mind. 
You and yours live in a peaceable atmosphere of iamily 
affecrtions, of well-directed enei^ea, and of pure religion* 
sentiments, which aoem so tit a preparation for a superior 
existence, that tlie loss of one of your friends seems more 
like a sod and tender separation, than that total and 
frightful disruption which iu other coses fills the mind 
with awe and terror. TtJl me soon again of your dear 
daughter, your still dearer self, and your other treasuiea. 
How 1 admired the purity of mind which could dictate 
the wordsj " There is eomething veiy revolting in the 
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idea of a woman loving another man bc^tter Ihau her 
husbaud." You cannot think how this phraae, falling 
quite naturally from your pen, struck mc a» a sort of 
specimen of the guhlen age ; for almost every modem 
poem, every play, every novel is ao twisted and twined 
with the idea of a woman prbferring another to him she 
has vowed to love, that it rH|uirea a noble mind dipt 
in the purest dews of delicacy to continue to fee! it 
•'revolting" aa well as guilty and unfortunate. 

Ever yours, 

^^^^^H LXVII. — FROK Hits. TRENCH. 

^^^^^^* 4th November, i8i6. 

I Yoa an eo kind to me, my dearest friend, that I should 

f feel wanting in due respect for fi-iendslnp so tender if I 
r suffered you to hear from common report that my lovely 
blossom is now in her little colSn, where I have just 
kUsed her beautiful marble brow ; for she was and is 
beautiful, though I restrained myself from ever talking 
of her personal perfections. What is more important, 
alia was heavenly minded, as far as four years and three 
months would admit Her lat-est request was to look 
at the stars. The lait tiling she learned by heart was, 
"Lord, now Icttest thou thy aonrant depart in peace ;'' 
and when, two days after her death, I wished to read 
the resurrection of Lazarus, and could cot recollect the 
place, I found it marked with a little daisy she had put 
in to preserve. These are cii'cumstancea of no painful 
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neoDectian ; and Iter doci li ty, geadenMi^ JojcnianeeSf 
piety, patience, ■ifcctioii, gne me m ptaetieil ooratmeot 
oa tbe woards aMciUu g that tbe sogcb cf UtUe children 
** do ftlwa^s beliold the Ckc of mj Fekluer in bearen." 

Bat that her illnees commenced in mj ebeence, and 
waa not tmmediat«l7 enconnter»l on ray retnra with 
Uie best medical advice, doubles my auction — barbe 
and poiaons tbe dart I am well in health, and I hope 
I am resigned. Yoa know bow the loss of an oidy 
daagbter, who, to the weakne^ of mortal eyes, appeared 
faultleee, and who had all the attractions which endear 
a child to strangers as well as fiends —yon know how 
it must darken the remaining years of a mother past 
the age of hoping fur luiy new blessings but clinging 
too eagerly to those she already poeseeses. God bless 
you, my dear, dear friend, and preeerre you from such 
affliction. You can never know such, for you are 
always the constant companion of your children, and 
cannot feel the regrets and self-reproach which consume 
one who often left hers to tbe care of others. This may 
be often palliated, but it is never right ; and when a 
misfortune of this kind happens, it adiis self-reproach, 
the worst of ills, to every other. She died at seven in 
the morning of the first of November. Iler disorder 
waa the croup, and siniilar to that which deprived us 
ten years ago of her brother, whom she cloaely resem- 
bled. 

YouiB most afiectionntely, 

M. T. 
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LSVIII. — FROM MRB. TUENCH. 

November ittid. 
My dear friend had not received my account of my 
lute iniafortime when she wrote last ; but ere this my 
letter has reached her, and has awokencil the sym- 
pathies of her kind heart. Time and religion will dt> 
much, hut the loss of that lovely little being, who never 
gave me aii aiLxiety, except in trying to modera-te the 
joy and supjn-ess the pride she iiiBpiretl, must be felt as 
long as life endures. I allow that I scarce mentioned 
her, so afraid was I of exultation or vanity, and I par- 
ticnlarly avoided speaking of hor beauty, as I dreaded 
her being known in any way which might excite those 
feminine weaknesses so fatal to our sex. 1 was bring- 
ing her up in the simplest manner, and she never re- 
quired reproof — the mildest recommendation of what 
was good suffiecd, she was so gentle, devotedj docile, 
and joyous. 1 shall send the books, but do not be sur- 
prised at my not wilting with them. 1 am not at pre- 
sent fitted for common subjects, and a continuation of 
this would grieve you and perhaps make mo worse. I 
shall be pleased, my dear friend, if these prove of any 

Lr charitable plans. 
I am ever yours, 
M. T. 





LXIX. — nUJM 3AB&. LEADBEATER. 

Ballitore, i6th of Eleventh-mon^ 1816. 

This morning when I saw thy letter, my dear friend, 
I laid it aside until my moming's avocations wore 
finished, frequently saying that my forbearance would 
be richly rewarded. It was well I did so, for the shock 
of grief it occasioned would have made it diDicnlt for 
mo to attend to anything but the picture of thee bend- 
ing over thy lovely faded flower. Indeed, many true 
and sympathising tears are flowing for thee hero this 
morning ; and, could we take a part of thy trouble to 
ourselves, so as to relieve one who so tenderly sym- 
j>athized with us, and who has given us snch a proof of 
her friendship in taking up the pen to inform us of 
this lamented events oh I surely we would do so. 

WTien we consider how soon thia lile will come to an 
end, should we not be thatdiful for every dispensation 
which tends to prepare us for that state where there is 
not change, where the tears are wiped from all eyes, 
where we tjlutU uo longer see as through a glass darkly ! 
Even in thia life a degree of this experience, I believe, 
is attained, when we can commit ourselves and aU that 
is ours to Him who pitieth us as a father pitieth his 
children, who doth not afflict willingly, but knows the 
best time to call the spirit home. I have had fi-equently 
to acknowledge that the sorest deprivations I hax*e en- 
dured were appointed in wisdom and mercy ; and so 




&niart ot tins woui 
is a little nllaycd by time, by tliy remaining blcsBiugs, 
and by the balm wkich tho great Pliysii:ian will pour 
into it^ Ijut why need I oflur any motivea fur consola- 
tion 1 These are often so unskilfully presented, that 
they aggravate rather than comfort. May Ho who is 
the Source of good strengthen you under this afiiiction ! 

Our dejected countries want the example of good 
men. I think our poor, distressed as they are, are better 
off than the English. The potato crop has been savctl, 
and is a good one. One day's fi-ost before they were 
dug out caused great and universal dismay, but waa 
productive of good. It seemed sent aa a warning, for it 
disappeared next day, and all hands wont to work. 

I am much obliged for "The Muoulanders,"* the most 
beautiful fanciful poem 1 have read for a long timej 
from beginning to end it nina a clear, sparkling stream 
of the sweetest harmony, the purest ideas, and most in- 
genious invention. 
I Mart Lb&dbeateb. 

^^^B 3rd December. 

Your kind letter, my dearest friend, contains all that 
consolation can suggest, and I hope in time to he 
capable of looking on my affliction as I ought. If I said 
that I did so at present, I fear I should add the guilt of 

* A Poem by Mrs. Trench. 
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)iy])0cri8y to the want of that due res^nation I hope to 
attain. I am aware my sorrow ia selfish, yet I canuut 
supppciss iL She was my sooret hoard of promiflfid 
gratitication. and delight. I spoke of her but Uttle, 
partly from not wishing to show my pride in her sweet 
dinpo^iition, and ])artly from a natural tendency in the 
heart to silence on what interests it veiy deeply. 

Tliat part of resiguation which acknowledges that it 
has deserved punishment far more severe, ia mine init« 
fullest extent ; and I have stnigglwi successfully for 
outward uoniposure, except in the first overpowering 
agitation of hope and foar, when, perhaps, 1 gave way 
to more impetuous grief than is permittoiJ. My health 
ia good, and, though my prospects in life are quite 
cliAnged, I hope not t<:> indulge in low spirits so as to 
become buithensome or useless. 

37th. — -My sons do all they con, young as they ary, 
to console me. The three eldest have redoubled their 
attention txj all their little duties. 

The meeting of Parliament, it is hoped, will dispel 
jiart of the clouds which haiig over us. Tlie horizon is 
black indeed ; nothing short of wisdom scarce to be ex- 
pected from man, or mme extraordinary and unexpected 
event vouclisafod by Providence, can save these king- 
doms from the worst of iUs. 1 hope much from the 
illumination diffawMl iimougst the peuple. Their pa- 
tience hitherto has been exemplary, and has rewarded 
a hundredfold those who laid its foundation by dilfusing 
the bleaaiuga of education. All parties must resign 
ftomethiug, except those who have already been »» 





crashed as to have nothing to give up. If you seo thy 
Examiner and Glohsj you will find a proposal of inino 
for public dormitories, under certain resnlutions, during 
this dreadful convulsion of dirttieaa. la it applicable lo 
Ireland 1 I do not take the papers, and have not eyes 
for copying, or I would send my letter. I continue 
well, but undor conaiderable dejection, and an apathy 
veiy opposite to my nature and habits. 

ALT. 



LSIl FROM MKIS. TREXCH. 

Jaxmarj- ;th, 1817. 
I have just returni:d from, the house of a fticnd 
where we passed some days. Tlie quiet, seuailjle con- 
versatiou and tranquil life of lier small par^* has been 
of Ui9B to me, while total change of stiene and of topics 
accelerated in some dogrtie the effects of time. 1 do not 
disdain any means, nor neglect any effoi'ts which r,;in 
aid me in returning to my usual habits. To my usual 
foolings it is impossible I can ever entirely return. We 
may lose the sensation of pain wherc a limb has been 
amputated, but T know by experience that the senBe 
of privation must fitjquently recor; and were affection 
to be much fuiuter thau it ever las been in my htsart, 
the verj' spirit of calculation on one's pleasure must 
ever rccal the lovely, lively, blooming image of one who 
would have embelhslied the home of advancing years, 
and sparkled like the evening star on one's approach- 
ing night. I say not this? in the language of complaint 
— 1 know, and I best know, that I have been favoured 
by Providence fiir above my deserts, and that 1 have 





blessings far above the usual lot of mortality. 1 nay it 
froiu a liabit of ujionuig my heart, with souie of tts 
wealinesaes (who will dare to say they opeu o^ /) to a 
dear and candid friend. 

Affectionately yours, 

M. T. 



LXXIl. — FROM MRS. LEADBKATfiR. 

Bullitr-re, r 4th of First month, 1817. 

Ah ! what true resignation is there in tliose endea- 
vours for resignation ! I doubt not thou receivest con* 
eolation from the best source, and iu the reflection that 
the seal is now put on the perfections of thy little nugel, 
and that thou may contemplate them without a fear of 
diaappointmeut ; for in this life of trial the host dift- 
position and the best education may be overpowBted. by 
temptation j but I do not wish to dwell on a subject so 
distressing. 

My dauiihtcr docs not loaa ground, and my want of 
grateful feelinga suitable to the deliverance from great 
alaruj ia so well expresised in the following lines, that I 
must quote them, as they often pass llirough my mind: 

Tet oh I I feel how feeWy I adore. 

How hlU, how fervent my pt-tittnns. flew 
On eagle wing to Heaven's wilcatiaJ floor, 

For mercy lut Tliy gnuiUiiJn thniu' to Biin. 
Tliut mtsTcy gamed, huw c»lil my wonis I how faint I how few 

Thine affoctionatdy, 

Maky Leadbeater. 






LSXIII. PROM MflS. THBNCn. 

Karch, 1817. 
My dear friend, 

You are most soothing in yoiir expressions of 
sympathy and consolation. I do not grow Ibss eeneibk 
of my loss, but I become accustomed t^ it. Sometimes 
a quick perception of former pleasure in tlmt delightful 
gift of Hflavf^n will rotum. I remember how 1 felt in 
looking at her opening beauty, hearing her gay, gentle 
voice, and -watching hftr dawn of little joys luid virtues; 
and I TecoUocfc the hope that attended nil this, and 
shudder at the privation, and wonder most of all that 1 
am iM>t more afflicted, as I cannot lx><'ist that resignation 
to Heaven is the sole cause of my comparative com- 
posure. If it were, it would operate in a ditieront mon- 
ner. Madame de Sevign^ says truly, " On est ai faiblo 
qu'on 86 console;" and we nttribute to our strength 
what wo owe to our weakness — to our willinguese, when 
the flower is gone, to be occupied with the weed. It is 
certain that there may be those whose cunsolAtions 
spring solely from ndigioii. I speak only for myself 
and the majority who have fallen under my observation. 
My dear friend, your idea of de-ath setting the seal on 
the fate of an innocent child is as beautiful and con- 
soling as it is just. 

Thankft for the interest you take in my plans of 
making amusement — ^I mwrn my own amusemenl^ not 
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that of my rGftders — sn^^crvieiit to chAiity. Most peo- 
ple are more vain of their dance than their walk, their 
aong thau their speech, tbt^ir vente than their prose, bat 
I know my pro«e is much better than my verse ; 
becaoae the want of that command of language, preci- 
sion, and harmony of expression, gained by a claMcal 
education, and the study of th« poetry of Greece and 
Borne, 18 more apparent in verse than prose. 

Yon say the pressure of the times affects your reposi- 
tory. Alas ! it has touched every fibre in the empire. 
I hope we may be favoured with strong bands and heads 
to guide ns out of the darkness visible. At present we 
Jiavo a starvijig populatiun, an overwhelming debt, 
impovBrisbed landholders, bankrupt or needy traders, 
unemployed &.Tmcrs and labourers ; but we have fine 
balls at the Regent's, and a strong spirit of luxury 
cbcrislicd and awakened by the great, and thence de- 
scfindiug to the poor, through every class of society. 
You know that it is three years since I lamented in my 
own circle the expensive and wasteful folly of the din- 
ners ; whi<-'h were precisely the same, except in the 
value of the plate, in the house of a man of £3,000 or 
£.30,000 u year. I do not aay that this has brought us 
to our present state, for it is the taxes and groat ostab- 
libhmontfl that have done that; hut it lias given a 
helping hand. Not a pauper in tho workhouse will eat 
any but the finest whoaton bread ; not an upper ser- 
vant in any family like my own hut must have four 
ahillings a Jay, and, when travftUiug, six shillings ; 
not a maid-servant, except In a farmer's or teadesmau's 





family, who will wear a stuff gowu ; not a young Itid; 
who must not ha^e the best, aliag the most expensive, 
muaic-iuaster, and a grand piano-forto at eighty-fivi* 
guineas. I conld multiply instances through a folio 
sheet 

All earthly sufferings you know return in paroxysms; 
mine are nearly as frequent j yet I have done all that 
my fiiends wished, have seen a variety of thinga aud 
persons, mingled in crowds, &c. Jlmployment moifi 
solid would be better for a miud Lite mine ; but having 
this depends not on one's self when one is mai'iied and 
a mother. 

J/ay.— Your kind letter and the beautiful poem it 
enclosed, my dear friend, were most soothing to my 
heart They found me in the coimtry, where, thank 
God, after the tirst pangs incident to revisiting a scene 
of aiiliction, I have been more composed than whilo 
following the advice of my friends in seeking amuse- 
ment and variety. 

June. — London is full, in spile of tlie nonpuyment of 
ronta. Many starving in the streets ; yet opera boxw? 
are so high that a friond of mine gives fifty guineas 
for ten nights ; she has five jilaceg for each niglit. These 
are strange contrasts. No one knows yet bow the state 
trials will end; the most clever and knowing presage 
opposito results. A man of great talent, Wortler, au- 
thor of " The Black Dwarf," has had the light thi-owu 
on him by a prosecution for a libel. His elotiuence 
would otherwise have remained unknown. Ue is a 
man of bo vigorous and prompt a mind, that he prints 
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off his owzi oonceptionB vhhont the mtenrestioii of i 
written copy. 

Do joa not think oar countrymen oaually fix them- 
gelvBB in bouses and demesnes too Uigo for tbeir for- 
tune, or for their pleasure and comfort 1 There ue 
certain limits within which an animal six feet 
can be best accommodated. These limits are in somel 
degree variable, but none can go much too far beyond 
them without some sacrifice of enjov-ment. Eousseau, 
the much calumniated Houracau, has explained this 
admirably. 

July. — I am once more in my green nest, with my 
four boys, and have been some time very anxious to 
hear from you. Your dear daughters dtlicute health 
fills me with a thousand feats when there is a loo^ 
interval between your letters. I hope she will soon 
recover entirely, and look back on her iUneas, as I can 
do on all mine, with a deep sense of its advantages — at 
a touchstone of the affection of those we love ; a bond 
of union twined by protecting care on one hand and 
gratitude on the other; a remembrancer of the precari- 
ous tenure of earthly blessings ; a new source of sj-m- 
pathy with those who suffer ; and a dark shade which 
throws into gayer and purer lights all the common and 
tlitretore generally unobserved blessings of existence. 

I con give you no news. Our population, though of 
liecessity idle^ and therefore hungry, are surprisingly 
quiet. The miseries entailed by war are now beginning 
to be felt all over the globe. The loans and gratuities 
of government are but drops in a sandy desert ; and as 




gOTemmont mwst take two drops for every one tliey 
give (to pay for tlic machinery of taxation and finance), 
we, like Mr. Primrose, " never find ont we grow richer 
by all theLr contrivanGea." In short, all are growing 
poorer j and though philosophers tell us that to sink 
all together is to keop thr same place, they have not 
quite persuaded us this is practically true. K our time 
of decline as a nation is marked, I hope it may not be 
sudden, but so gradual as to cause as little individual 
misery as possible. 

Oh, do not say you are *' growing old." I am nnt 
good enough to bear to hear my friends say this mth- 
out great pain. May every storm blow ovur your inno- 
cent and happy dwelling unfelt, ia the prayer of your 
affectionate 

M. T. 



L.XIIV.— FROM MRS. LEADBELVTEH. 

Ballitore, Fourtli-month, 1817. 
Ever dear friend. 

Thy letters have brought great comfort to my 
mind about thyself ; but the state of England which 
thou gives me a peep at is indeed awfid These are 
iliatressing times, and I think luxury must be laid 
aside ; il' not from mercy, frtuu sluime, or from priji- 
ciple, f»erhaps uecosaity will compel it. Here the wea- 
ther is favoumble to the farmer's hopes, and he antici- 
pates a ploutiful harvest ; but through how long a 
perspective must he view this uncertain good I The 
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potato crop is good here, hut there is much pilfering 
of potiito-pitfl, anrl cutting of hedges and young trees 
for fuel, which ig very acarco and dear. There is a 
good dual d«,iiip to alleviatts the distress of the poor 
throughout our island, and I do hclievc the indigent 
man would break his last potato and divide it at the 
appeal of hunger. Our peasantry liuve now an advan- 
tage over the English, for I tliiuk it is litenUly true 
that thuy woidd live where the English would starve. 
There has been violence used oa the canal, and boatd 
have l>een rohhed of jirovisions. The first offence was 
let pass with inipujiity, and the plunderers were per- 
mitted to retain the booty ; this mistaken kindness has 
opened a door for outrage, and now soldiew ai^ sta- 
tionod along the canal. It has been discovered that 
not the starving poor, but some farmers, were the ag- 
gressors. jVasuciations are forming to buy food for the 
distressed^ and sell it at reduced prices. Fuel is very 
scarce, the turf having suifei-ed so much by the wet 
season. A banditti is about the country, and about 
two o'clock, a few mornings since, we were alarmed by 
their entering the village for plunder. However, after 
aome shots were fired, they absconded. We who recol- 
lect the former horrors after the Rebellion suffer from 
apprehension of a repetition of them ; but the young 
folk have formed themselves into a body for patrolling 
the \'illage and its environs. 

The dread of famine has now passed away ; the great 
<iuantitiea of American flour bought in have lowered 
the price of ouis^ and millers are Likely to be losers. 



AND MRS. LBADBEATKB. SQJ 

There is undoubtedly great distress in the land, and to 
be able to support our own independence and assist tbe 
necrly wu must submit to many privfttiona; yet bope 
looks forward to brigbter days. 

"Wb have beard of a Tba<ly ConnuUao, from Con- 
naugbt^ wbo bas left tbe Eoniisb profession, and goea 
about toocliing tho pooplo to ruad tbe Bible in Irisb. } 
he pretends not to preacb, but only to read tbe Scrip- 
tiires, and this baa been a means of enligbtemjig so 
many, that bis life bas been in danger from tbo dis- 
pleasnre of the bigots, lie bas just sailed for England, 
iiiteuding to spend about tbreu months with the Bible 
Society in London ; furthermore, he says he will trans- 
late " Cottage BialogUQs" into Irish. I wish thou may 
meet with bim ; I hear that liis conversation is enter- 
taining as well as instructive, abounding with plain 
good eense, and delivered with tbe strong Connaugbt 
accent. 

I am now glad I did not get thy letter so soon as I 
■wished, for thou art recovered. I can perfectly under- 
stand the feelings thou describes, and, thfpugh thy 
humility causes tkee to be unconscious of it, yet I 
believe that " comparative composure" does arise from 
rssigaation, I havo found more comfort in quietly 
sitting down, and letting the waves and the billows 
pass over me, than in endeavouring to fly from them, 
and this I believe thou experiences. I hope tho calm 
of the country bas tended to allay those pangs which 
must recur but too often ; but tbe good Samaritan is 
near, and the oil and wine are pouted into thy wound. 
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One of my Qxni griefa was tlie deaih. of a little boy from 
Boiudeaax, who came here at five years ajid a half old. 
Ue took lueasles^ consumption succDodcd, and he dieil. 
My heart sceinod rent asiuider, for I lovod him oa if he 
luul been my littlo broUier, and I feel the scar still j 
but when France fell into so dreadful a state I thought 
oftiiii of my little David, and rejoiced at Ids escape 
from evil. In a little while our places uUo uhaJl know 
us lio more. May we be etrengtlieued to endeavour 
for a place in that kingdom into which the inuoceiit 
spirits are admitted ! 

farewell, dear friend, 

M. LEiDBEATBR. 



LXXV. — FROM MRS. LEAT>DEATEB. 

Ballitore, 27th o( Sixth- monthr iSi;. 
My valued friend, 

I received thine of the lothj along with poetry 
of such beauty tmd pathos that tlie mingled sensations 
of pleasure and jiain were powerfully excited by it 
But what can we aay but that the Judge of the whole 
earth doeth right 1 And while one wave of sorrow pur* 
sues another, let v.s endeavour so to steer our barque 
that it shall be wafted over them to a place where the 
tuura shall bo wiped from all eyes. I ought to have 
written to thee before, and wanted to do so ere the 
Farmer i Journal or some other paper shoidd annoimee 
to thee our unspeakable loaa j but now T need not tell 
thee of my dear, excellent William P. Le Fanu, that 
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"his bright and brief career is o'er." We had heanl 
he was not in danger ; and a letter hy priTato hand of 
the aand eaid, "William is rouUy better, and he bogius 
to joke Again ;" for his pleasantry flowed from the aprijig 
of his piiro heart, and was over and anon delighting lUl 
around him. Alaa ! a few hours tiitut that letter canie, 
another by the post announced liis death, and spread 
over oil Ballitore dismay and astonishment, as well as 
sincere and deep sorrow. All seemed to wonder he 
should die ; for those who loved him (and they were 
all thoee who know him) clung to him with no com- 
mon attachment. ITiere are some who can descend 
with so much ease j&om the exalted orb in which thoy 
are placed, and who " bear their faculties so meekly," 
that though our admiration is increofied hereby, it is 
swallowed up in love. The nllhction of all the families 
of which he was a moat beloved member is not to be 
told. When his case was ^jrunounced hopeless, his 
aged uncle — the pleasant, gay, benign Peter Le Panu — 
fainted away, 'llio children of a school which ho has 
supported for the last sixteen years attended his funeral, 
singing hymns, which were interrupted by bitter sob- 
bing. Have I not dwelt too long on this subject? 

I have read "Manfred," and think it of a piece with 
Lord Byron's other productions, which grow mora ajid 
more gloomy, like the thunder-cloud, wMi^b, though so 
frequently enhvened by the exquisite aplendoiu* of the 
lightning llush, leaves its dark impresi^iou on the mind. 
Thtt other night there was a most beautiful and sublime 
^ exliibition of hghtning to the eaat and north-east. The 
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memed to op^ mi fi>9^ * ■fa j fli l M* irluch 
w fU W HWBw] to the veeepliaB -«■ s^^ Mpfoee gxrcn 

bod, OB BnbnfloB^ MgtMde her itng d iet 
■k abovt deren o'doek at ni^il Fottf jwmiB ago we 
ttied to hau it thf ahe w» sOeaA fcr thirty fean^ 
vbaa tha mmg -wm naewed; and once thentiBpflar 
Te Itare noi lieeii aolaced vitH il 

Farewell, mr dear &iend, 

3Iabt Lkuibkatbh. 
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LXXn. — F&OJf UBS. TBEHCB. 

15th Jnfy, 1817. 

Uy dear fiiond. 

Excuse me for having delayed replying to 
your laat kind letter. I had osly known Mr. Le Fanu 
by hifl Wrtaes, hia talent^t, and the impression he had. 
maile on yonr mind. Nothing earthly had therefore — 
mingled with my ideas of him, and I as little conceived I 
lie could die aa if he had been already a disembodied 
intfiUigence. I hod alwayn looked forward to seeing 
and conversing with him as one of the pIcAsores of my 
future life, and by his "Sunday Readings,'" from which 
some »eed of" improvement was always obtained, he kept 
up a Bort of influence over my mind, and suffered not 
thfl interest hia character in^ired to fade away. In 
short, I nover felt bo keen regret for any person witii 
whom I had not been personally acquainted, nor did 




I conceive it possible, I can easily imagino what a 
blank this will create foratimein the pleasaresof your 
social circle, aniJ haw many plans of benevolence will 
be finistrated la there no one to whom his mantle will 
descend, who will keep his place in active charity and 
sympathy for the poor, in nuld indulgence and yet 
firmness in speaking disagreeable truths when condu- 
cive to the cause of virtue and morality ? Your letter 
gave mo the first information of this public and private 
misfortune. I grieve for the present extinction of a 
light which has illumined yonr path, but I reflect 
with pleasure on the comfort you derive from the hope 
of seeing it burning with steady and unfading bright- 
ness. 

September, iSr;.— I have just read your beautiful 
lines on IVIr. Lo Fanu's death, which appear to Mr. 
Trench and me the most excellent of all yoiiir poetical 
productions. Let no one say that real gritf is a foe to 
the charms of composition. This is one of the com- 
monplaces of " gentle dulness," ever anxious to sepa- 
rate what Providence has in most instances tmited, 
talent and sensibility. One of my correspondents has 
written to me, 

W. P. Ii. died on the 2^rd June, 1S17. 
Alas I poor IrelAnJ I 

Is not this iu itself an epitaph I 

I hear the Prince Eogont was very much frightened 
by receiving a mysterious present of a anuff-box set 
with brillianta, in which were written in a beautiful 






hand three verses taken from the atst chapter of 
book of Ezekiel, the 34th, a5th, and 26th Terses. 
was sent "by the public coach. 

M. Trench. 



Limt FBOM KRS. LEaDBEATER. 

BnllitoKt, 17th of Eightb-month, 1S17. 
I send thee a little Bpocimen of a collection of do- 
mestic verses for the use of cabin inlmbitants, and 
deecribing their habit*. It is solely a book for the 
peasantry ; they love poetiy, and even these would be 
better than the miserable ballads they get hold of. 
Tell me thy opinion of the plan. Wc have read I^lla 
llookh, Our conntr^'man is a sweet poet, and many 
fine passages glitter in his works, but somehow I think 
he ig too sweet, too fine, or rather too glittering — and 
then that abominable, hideous, veiled prophet ! The 
"Light of the Harem" strikes me as much ado about 
nothing, or about very little. " The Peri " conveys a 
sweet sentiment, and "The Fire-worshippers" is an 
interesting fearful stroy. Joanna Baiilie's "Plays on 
the Passions " have lately been lent to ua, I believe 
they aiB written by a masterly hand, and with an in- 
tent to do good ; beautiful poetry and beautiful senti- 
ments intermingle with horrors which I cannot well 
Iwiar^ and thornforo I have not read many of them. I 
hear a very agreeable character of the writer, and that 
she wi-ote several of her dramatic piecoe early in the 
morning, in her mother" schamber where she slept, and 
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would not leave leal her parent should awako and wnnt 
hi!r, as her heiilth was delicfttc. These amusfjiuents of 
luue hours she kt^pt to herself lor some tmie ; at length 
she ahowed them to bet brother^s wife, and n-as sur- 
prised to see her ^veep. She ^vaa then pitivailed on to 
let her brother, Dr. iJaillie, Bee them, and thua they 
came to light. 

M. LKAi>BKATGIt. 



I.XXVIIL — 7R0M MRS. TBINOH. 

November iTth, 1817. 
M/ dear friend, 

My mind is painfully preoccupied with the 
melancholy detaila, to which every paper brings some 
addition, of the fate of that lovely Princess whom Pro- 
vidence has taken from us. Do you nob feel for that 
awful event, which in a few hours removed ao sweet a 
creature from the pinnacle of earthly happiness, com- 
manding u long vit^ta of love, and pump, and pleasure!, 
and good actions, and the highest worldly honours? 
Her spotlesft innocence, hor warmth of lieai-t^ her pre- 
fcrance of domestic joys to any otlier, her rehgious prin- 
ciples, her tender feoUugs, her liberal sentiments, all 
promised us n resign as yet unknown in the annals of 
England. Do you not feel indignant that the miacon- 
duct of her relations should have deprived her of the 
solace of one kind relative^ one tender female — that the 
barbarity before her marriago of nonatantly changing 
her aitendonts and the ladies about her, and her not 
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being allowed to have anj'thing like an catabliEhment, 
afterwards prevented her from forming an intimacy with ■ 
any valuable woman who might have prevented her i 
being left entirely to a mercenary ? That her grand- ' 
jDother*3 imkindness, her fathcT's neglect, and bor] 
mother's levity should have combined to leave the] 
heiresd of the Pritish empire without any feminine cars 
on the night following a painful and affiicting labour, 
but that of a hired nursetender I It is a mclEincholy 
and mysterious story. She was perfectly safe in all J 
respects — had expressed her entire resignation to God f 
respecting her suffering and the death of her child. 
The Prince Leopold had expressed no sorrow for that 
event, bis joy aud thankfulness to heaven for her safety j 
was so great Her patience, firmness, and resignation 
were exemplary. At twelve the prince was prevailed 
on to go to rest. 'Tia said the physicians also loft her ; 
and 'tis said they did not. Which are we to believe I 
In a bulletin it was said they did. This is since denied. 
Be that as it may, she was given some gruel by Mrs, 
Griffiths, the nursotendcr, became speechless, was seizes I 
with spasms, convulsions, chilliness, and in two honra ■ 
expired ! "What a living tragedy is the fate of Leopold, 
as ho saw her pass away, aud as ho hung over her, re- 
fusing to believe the assunince of the physicians, and 
maiBtaining that she still lived. He would not believe 
that " Death was thus made proud with pure and 
princely beauty." He would not believe that she could 
die, whose heart had so lately been entwined with his 
in the closeat union of wedded love ! No description 




in the papers can exaggerate the public sympatliy aad 
the public riorrnw. It is the strongest proof that neither 
magnificence nor expense is necessary to endear any 
branch of a reigning family. I believe 1 am jnetiijed 
in saying the nation would have resigned all the rest of 
her family to have saved her, and yet she had lived in 
itll the unpretending privacy of a retired and domestic 
life. 

I have been very much employed forming a society 
to supersede the use of climbing boys. The subscrip- 
tion was raised, the machine bought, minds wore pre- 
pared, papers printed, and last Mouday fixed on by the 
mayor for our meeting, when the lamentable news 
arrivod which " broke the good meeting," aud put it off 
to I know not when. But I was fortunate enough Ui 
excite many persons to zeal in the cause, aud I hope 
their xeal will not cool. However, 1 have my fears. 
Affectionately yours, 

M, T. 
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LXXIX. — FROM HUB. LE.\DBEATEIl. 

Ballitore, i ;th of Twelfth-monUi, iSt;. 
This national calamity is, like the shock of an earth- 
quake, felt even in remote situations. In the morning 
the paper announced the illness of the Princess ; that 
evening my youngest daughter returned from Dublin, 
where she had been for three months, and wo were so 
often disapjioiuted of her returning that I felt restless 
and agitated. The rap came to the door; it opened. 




and I Mw mj dear little girl ; but, oltlie mine mool^fit, 
** Tbe FzinceH and her ton are dead !" struck upon mf 
ear, and caused Buch a rerolnon at feeling — fcuch a re- 
pelling sensation when I was prepared only for j(^, aa 
I nerer feli before, and which seemed like choking till 
Icouldwwp. My dear fiaend, thettiaacarcely any event 
of this kind but is aggravated by our own upbraid- 
ings or those of others. Indeed it struck me us sur- 
priidng that no relative was watching over a yonng 
woman about to bring forth her firpt-hom, and the ex- 
pected heir to a kingdom ; and I iind such popular in- 
diguation was raii^ed, that one fish-woman in Dublin, 
8ci>!ding another, exclaimed as the climax, *' A bowl of 
Nur&e Grithths' grael to you !" Yet 1 cannot think — ^I 
cannot bear to think — there were any unfair doings. 
Indeed I pity the royal family from my heart, but most 
of all the widowefl huahand. 

I hope thy beucvulcut plan in favour of the pMt 
chmbiuf,' boys has been carried into effect. Arc not 
things growing better ? Tlie hearts of men arc becom- 
ing more susceptiblo to the impressions of philanthropy, 
and their eyes opened to oppression. 

Mary Leadbeater. 
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hZXX. — PBOM MBS. TBKXCH. 

My dear Mrs. Leadbeater, 

I have had tlie pleasure to witness the complete j 
success of an establishment for tho protection and ad- 
vantage of single wi,imen, who unite their means of 
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living in a maimer very accoiumodatdng to those wlio 
arc poor, without any inconvenience to the wealthy. 
It piomoles the happiiiesa of all, but it is designod pe- 
culiarly for the comfort of those of small fortunes ; and, 
of snch, two-thu-da of the estahliahment must always 
bo composed, according to one of its laws. It haa 
triumphed over many obstacles, and I confess my wishes 
in ita favour were formerly much stronger than ray 
hopes. I have belonged to the association of its iriends 
these four years ; I was very far from foreseeing it could 
have been so soon, and so well established. Our 
"sweep" plan goes on well. The "sailer and soup" 
plan gets on as yet but slowly ; but I have had a sort 
of triumph over its adversaries, for when nine-tenths of 
Southampton were declaring it impracticable, and poeH' 
calj and ridiculous, the London papers all burst forth 
with accounts and eulogies of a plan precisely similar, 
favoured by all the wisest, men in London, which was 
arranged at the very time the Southamptonites were 
opposing mine. Now, the uiayoi has adopted it, and 
gives a night's lodging and a bowl of soup on coming 
and departing to all travelling paupers, who are then con- 
ducted by a beadle out of the town ; so I have carried 
my point through much ridicule and opposition. It 
has cost me much sciibbling for the papers. I know 
you are interoalud iu all fiullerers, bu they of whatever 
nation under the sun. 

The Princess Elizabeth is to be married iromcdjatcly. 
Prince Leopold has buried his sorrows in complete 
retirement. 
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I copy for yonr amuaemfint Dr. Pmt's letter to the 
lady be has lately married : — 

" Madam, 

" Yo*i area riery charming woman, and I aLould 
" be ha[^y to obtain yoa as a wife. If you accept ni}' 
** propo^l, I will tell you who was the aathor of Janius. 

" S. P." 

What have you been reading ? Ik^Idlle. d'Epinay a 
letters to Guibert, the great mflitnry genius whom 
Buonaparte acknowledges for his master^ are my present 
BtuUy. They are written with a pen of fire, and indeed 
she knows how to tope. As a literary curiosity it has 
merit — being very finely written, >vithout any attempt 
to write finely ; but oh ! what a total ignorance of all 
principles of religion and molality. She does not defy, 
ahe does not renounce, she docs not despise them ; she 
really aeema never to have heard of them. Brought up 
in a convent, and transplanted to the society of "Us 
eaprits Jort%" at Paiis, being the fruit of a breach of 
the marriage vow, without father, brother, or husband, 
I pity far more thjin 1 can blame her. Ever yours, 



M. T. 



LXX2I. — KBOM MIW. LEADBBATEB. 

BoUitare, 23rd of Eighth- month, 1818. 

Thy letter was ■WTitten in a strain which would have 
communicated its cheerful sentiments to my heart if 
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received at another time. It arrived the 4th of this 
month, that day on which we followed to the grave my 
brother Abraham Shackleton. I have now no brother ! 

2 1 it of Ninlh-Tiumth. — We are recovering and emerg- 
ing from the depth of sorrow into which we have been 
plunged. Yet the dear idea of my loved lost brother 
will never pass away from our minda but with life or 
memory. When I lie down to rest, oh ! how does it rise 
before me, and pierce my heart with unutterable sorrow ! 

I have had a most friendly letter from the poet 
Crabbe, which gave me as much delight as I could now 
enjoy from most things. His new work I hope will 
soon appear. 

i^th of Tenth-month. — The kindness of thy last letter, 
my dearly esteemed friend, almost overpowered me ; 
the difference between what I am and what thy gener- 
ous friendship would suppose me to be ought to humble 
me, but I fear it has a contrary tendency. We have 
endeavoured to bear with resignation, when the first 
pangs subsided, the great and grievous privation we 
endure. She who is the chief sufferer, his admirable 
widow — she whose feeling and affectionate heart felt 
more than any of us could do — sets us a holy example. 

I have never seen Thady Connellau, but hope I shall 
I admire his zeal in so good a cause. We wish well to 
the Bible Societies. The intention is good, the conse- 
quences have been good, let them dispute it who will. 
I see you have delighted to honour Thady, or rather 
Thaddms. I hope his head will keep steady. Alas, 
poor Joseph Lancaster ! Spite of his follies we must 
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confess ourselTes under great obligations to him. He 
lias lately gone to K"ew York, where he is well received. 
Affectionately thine, 

Mar7 Lsadbeatbr. 



Lxiin. — KROM ints. tbesch. 

September, 1818. 
My dear friend. 

What yon say of the resignation of the widow, 
who had been an affectionate and heloved wife for forty 
years, is indeed surprisiug. Let me hear more on this 
subject; though awfiil, it ia soothing, and as an example 
is of the Mgliest order. I am very much impressed by 
seeing huw much the stroke of final separdtion is light- 
ened Ixith to the sufferer and smvivors (who are often 
indeed the seveit^sit autrnrbrs) hy the blameless live-s, 
close ties of fjimily aflcction, and temperate natural 
habits whieh are more frequently found among those 
of your persuasion than any other. The stings of death 
arising froia the recollection of those errors and crimes 
from which tlie sobriety of mind and staid simplicity of 
"the Frienils" happily keep tliem at a distance— the 
indiffeienco of relatives, who in their career of ambition 
have hardly time (if theii' aspiring pursuits left them 
inclination) to watch the couch of departing life— the 
complicated ailmenk produced by the madness of lux- 
urious tables, and the atndied refinements of indolence 
and cose — from such your society seem in general hap- 
pily exempt, and they fall like the nipt blossom or the 




Eishop Wikon, and may such h*i oora ! 

I read Buxton on Prisons last Ctristmaa j it interested 
mc groatly, and I was happy to soo another ray of light 
thrown on those abodes of wretcheduesa. I I'cvcre 
Howard — Neild — Buxton — Bennett — and, above all, 
that admirable woman who baa rais<"l the character of 
her sex, Mr. Paruell gave me a letter of introduction to 
Mrs. Fry last ammner, but various causes prevented me 
from paying her my tribute of unfeigned respect. The 
force and closeness of Buxton's reasoning are admirable ; 
his iJitroduetion ia a master-piece ; never perhaps was 
so much explained and so many errors so unanswerably 
confuted in so few words. He gives a new idea of the 
duty of society towards priaoners. To me it was pecu- 
liarly gratifying, becauije I had always entertained the 
opinions hci maintains, and liad suflered myself to be 
persuaded that in vie they arose from the weakneaa of 
my heart. I did all I could to assist in the circulation 
of Ms book, and am now using my weak endeavours to 
persuade a reformation in the emel practice of making 
tlie prisoners in Winchester jail wear irons, which you 
see all the gniaX law authoiities decide to be " illegal, 
except he be unruly, or has attempted an escape." 

Alas ! our bill for the abolition of living chimney- 
cleauaei's was thrown out in the lords on the thinl read- 
ing. Lord Clare says it was the bishops who chiefly 
preponderated against it; but ho is probably mistaken. 
Pray is there a society for the introduction of machines 




moA the pwtedioa of rfi»Ting hayi m. Dobfal IVsv 
and H wonld be worthy of ■ the Tnmdi^^ wk> 
•wewrthefinttoimi^iFrtakioandtha kal to ahmkm 
cmy wosk cf uheicy. I mb nimn yos. vrai •iwy 
'^'^^■n"*"* on the sdlgect yoa can desiie. We ue ail 
more eager than ever for the aboliticia, hot I brieve we 
mBBtbe eonteitt vith a strong regdlatmg UllDext year, 
and pDoeed to the abolitian by degrees. ■ 

(>ar Qneen. vas estimafaie in es^ntUU, loit not bdored 
by her lamily, if we except her good kind hosboDd ; 
we cannot then be snrprised if she was but little regiet- 
ted by her people. Her age and sufferings had prepared 
the good, and the onieeling do not see that any affecta- 
tina of sorrow is called for. 

/jOTidon, — Being in the land of fnnks once more^ 1 _ 
cannot refrain from writing to you whenever I have | 
leisure. Ton will wonder, I am sure, why I cauno hew 
and why I stay here ; but you must know Lundon 
operates as a magnet when one is absent &om it, and is ■ 
full of the "glue" Mdle. Sevigne speaks of as abound 
ing in the society of **Ut devotes du Faubourg^' when 
one is in it. Be dissipated or domestic, good or bad, 
wise or foolish, London once tasted will be required 
again and again. This is a mystery, and I leave it to 
wiser heads to explain. It is a good hint to countr}' 
gentlemen, not to be too anxious to give their wives a 
sip of this enchanted cup. 

Have you read Phillips's " Recollections of Curran 1" 
It is a remarkably amusing book ; also his "Specimens 
of Irish Eloquence," though the latter by a little trouble 
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and arrangement might have heen mads much more 
valuahle. " Undine'' is a charming fairy tale tiuuslated 
from the German, which I recommend to your acquaint- 
ance when it falls in your way. Have you read 
" Maurice and Borghetta," written by Mr. Pamell 1 
Alas, that one of so much talent and feeling should 
be so delicient in judgment. He is atlmirahly ■well 
inteutioned. Ever faithfully yours, 

M. T. 

^^^^K LXZXin. — FROM HBa LIIABBBATBR. 

^^^HH BftUitore, 1B19. 

f My valued friend, 

I John KiyV hu i n ^ a minister in our society, 

lately visited " the sweet recluses of lAangollen Vole." 
T^dy Eleanor appeared a fine-looking elderly woman ; 
he supposed about sixty, with her hair cut like a man't*, 
and powdered and pomatumed. She was dressed in a 
blue riding-hahit, with a gol<l chain round her neck, to 
which hung her watch, with many seals and trinkets. 
She addressed him and his comitauion, " Oh, yon are 
" Friends. Have you got large hats ? I am glad of it. 
" I hope you speak the Triends' language. Some of 
" your people have been here, hut their hats and lan- 
" guage "Were not like Friends ; you are very wel- 
" come to see everything here, both in the house and 
grounds." In every walk were little embowered re- 
ies, in each of which were a Bible and other serious 
iKwka. He says it is a beautiful spot 
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Here is an retract ftY>m a letter which I receired 
lately: — "Maria Edgeworth expecU to pul)li8h her 
" father's life early next year. I feel anxious about it — 
" her part of it All of it till the time of his last mar- 
** riago is entirely his own, and ho left her his last in- 
" junctions to publish it, vrithuut altering or adding or 
" taking away a single word I Tlie circumstances of hia 
" life were so extraordinary, that I am really sorry she 
" was loft as the editor, as the world will not perhaps 
" interpret fairly, and few know how solemnly she was 
" enjoined to give it o^ A^ l^/t it"" I hear that her 
brother LotcII Edgeworth is a very benevolent person, 
and active in furthering education. 

Another year is about to open upon us ; may it bring 
a continuation of peace ancl joy to thy dwelUng. Thy 
affectionate and ohHgcd &iend, 

Mahy Leladbeater. 



LXXXIV. — FROM MBS. TRENCH. 

i8». 

Knowing I address one who is aware of my undiniin- 
iehod attachment, I paaa over the various causes which 
combine with tho indolence attendant on protracted 
sickness to prevent communication between us m fre- 
quently as I desire. I have always avoided making 
my letters bulletins, as I wish neither to give pain nor 
excite ettnui; and I know how my dear friend wmild 
be affected Lt' she heard of my illness. 

While I daily return thanks for my worldly treasure, 
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I am at the same time deeply sensiHe it is lodged in 
Tossols of clay. Perhaps I place my happinyas too 
much in the ■well-being und niFectioii of my delightful 
family; but I hope my constant rem cmh ranee of the 
frail tenure by which we poaaess each other may by 
degrees lead me to higher views and motives. At pre- 
sent I "love not wisely, but too well." * • * We all 
think, talk, write, feel, aud understand nothing but 
what relates to the Queen, who has, you see, made me 
forget even the rules of my grammar. Come what may, 
she baa beeu the most persecuted woman of modern 
times, aud prcficnts the singular spectacle of a wife 
condemned by her hu3l.>uiid on suspicion of following 
his example and advice — example the most public, and 
advice clearly bestowed in a formal letter, as well on in 
repeated messages. When the storm is over, I will 
have the pleasure of writing to you again, I believe 
the Queen to be a tine -tempo red, good-natured, spirited, 
fearless, persevering woman, and the offence with which 
she is charged I think she ia almost eiilirely cleared 
from, by the nattire of the e^ddence against her. Many 
who suspected her fidelity to the marriage vow are now 
ready to answer for it, as they think it impossible, with 
the exertion of all the power of govenmieat and all the 
influence of opinion (amongst those connected idtb the 
administration), not to have found some proof against 
har, when it was ao eagerly sought for during twenty 
years. As to the persecution, she has endured, you 
know that I was nurtured by my lamented grandfather 
in principles of civil and religious liberty ; and there- 
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fore 3'OQ know my opinion, as well as that vhich I en- 
tertein on the application of a bill of pains and penalties 
to her can. Indeed, I am doubtful whether I shonld 
think a IhU of pains and penalties consonant to the 
principles of the Consthation. If the Queen had been 
gnilt; of one-tenth of the grow and stapxd puhlic free- 
doms she is BccQged of, the same caretessDeaa and wO- 
fuliiess would in six years have produced some positive 
proof to her household of actual infidelity ; so the evi- 
dence, even to those who believe ity goes to clear her 
of any crime cognizable by a legal tribunal In the 
present case I do not think the Hotise of Lords can he 
BO ronsiderod; therefore I speak hypothetically. 

Hayley is loved and adiuired by some of the most 
respectable. I puid him a visit last autumn ; a friend 
of his brought me to his little villa near Bognor, by 
appointment He lives in the prettiest nutshell pos- 
sible — a miniature paradise ; no liuce about it, except 
that of extreme neatness and fine pictures. Bonm^ 
(painted by the artist himself), Co^vper, Charlotte 
Smith, Gibbon, and others of celebrity graced the walls; 
and hf! pleased himself and me by showing me beauti^l 
jKjrtrails uf his wife, bis matber, and other relations. 
AVe then walked round his small garden, strolled on 
liifl velvet lawn, and returned to drink coilee, which he 
always does at two — the coffee being accompanied with 
other matters for his giieats. Afterwards we returned 
to hia drawing-room and pianoforte, where be showed 
me several songs, chiefly sacred, of which the words 
were written eitJier by Cowpor or himself. He seemed 




leased that I could play and sing them at Bight ; for 
I still retain my voice, and, though 1 have no time for 
practice, it does not aeem inclined to leave me — which 
I wonder at I think ho enid ho was seventy-five. 
He did lately marry a young wifp, but that " crime," 
according to Sheridan, "carries tbc punishment along 
with it" Tliey soon quarrellod and parted j for the 
hard who sang so sweetly the " Triumphs of Temper" 
is said to be somewhat irritable and irascible. The Lady 
was 80 too, and ex|>ected he would have done nothing 
for the rest of his life hut sing her praises. His look 
and manner denote impatience curbed by good breed- 
ing, and liis nieces seemed much afraid of him ; so, 
I perceived, did his T,-iBitora and old friends. I think 
his manner and the expression of hi» face create awe 
rather tbmi put one at one's ease ; at leafit, such was 
the impression; upon me. 

I am at present busy beyond measure — in mutters of 
utilityt not ornament ; not poetry, nor any of its kindred 
purauits, 

I have the high gratification of finding that, afler 
Witless efforts of either one or two years, a plan which 
your friend was the first to suggest through the medium 
of the public prints, papers privately circukted, and in 
other ways, haw ut last been adopted by the Lnnl Mayor 
of London — that of providing public dormitories, which 
should furnish the temporary relief of frKxl and Bholter 
to the houseless during the present iwriod of unexam- 
pled disti-ess. Had poor Cassandra been hstenetl to a 
little sooner, many lives would have been saved, and 
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the sererest distreas preventer! ; but my plan 
flfiotfefi at, fts a silly, romimtic, pootic contrivance ; and 
one of my noighbouts sjiid I proiwsed it because I was 
** BO used to beggara in Ireland, I was unhappy mthoiit 
them here,*' Your ever affectionate friend, 

M. T. 



LXXXV. — FROM MRS. LEADBEATElt. 

BallJtore, 1821 

My valued friend, 

So Buonaparte is, we hear, certainly dead. 
" Quenched is his light;" but it has been long quencbedi 
and I hope a purer li^lit has disclosed to him a path 
whidi the vulture eye of ambition did not perceive, and 
that mercy has been extended to him. This dtMjth will 
afford a topic of conversation to diversify the approach- 
ing visit of the King and the claimB of his persevering 
conaort. I have frequently thought that the tide of 
Buonaparte's fortunes began to turn when he put away 
from him his faithful and affectionate wife. This 
aeeina to uih to be an unprcctidentoil sacrifice to selfish 
ambition, thus coolly and delil>erately overturning the 
rights of nature, religion, morahty, law, and the civil 
usages of Christendom, that on their wreck he might 
ascend to his farther aggrandizements 

Hast thou observed in a late Edinburgh Review an 
article entitled " Quaker Poetry V* The reviewers eeera 
surprised, and congratulate us on the appearance of 
anything like taste in our sober sect. 
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The moving Ijog in the King's County gives risf. 
to very great wonder. The atteinpta at embankment 
hiivfl increased the strengtli nnd depth of tlie moving 
mass, by confining it ; hut it hretdts down the op- 
posing hanks, spreading desolation and mourning as 
it proceeds. 

I should tell thee definitively that the " Memoirs of 
Eicliard and Elizah^^th SluK-kleton" are in the press; but 
1 doubt whether tlicy will be interesting or acceptable 
to any out of the pale of our own Society, of which my 
parents were diRtinguinlu'd nieiiibers; and their letters 
are chiefly on religious subjects, and perhaps may appear 
sectarian, though the hearts of the ^vTiter8 overflowed 
with nniversal good-will. I have also a third scries of 
" Cottage Dialogues" in jireparation, and I am as deep 
in literary speculations as if I were half niy present age 
-that is to say, as it" I werB thirty -one. 

Thy refereuce to the iharai'terof thy lament^eii friend, 
and description of those touching and natural feelings 
which pui-aue thy recollections, cannot but call forth all 
the sympathy which 1 am able to give. I think it 
is in the "Tatler" that a widower, deploring hia loss, 
compares himself to a man who had lost his right arm, 
and was continually and involuutai-ily trying to use it. 
Possessed of more happiness, perhaps, than most poa- 
aesfl, and the more so, because willing to acknowledge 
and enjoy it, the cup of sorrow has frequently been 
presented to thee. 

Ami your gallant nephew — how did he die I Thou 
mentions "circumstances of peculiar sadness." Was 
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hb death antinelyt How I gnidge such fine cba- 
rftcten, with all their amiable diapoeitioiii^ all their 
tmltiTated laat««^ all their quick fet'lings — bow I grudge 
them to the anny, often to fall a sacritice to the detest- 
able idol— War! A blockhead would stop a bullet just 
ae well, aiid Ihey might honour and serve their country 
in a more honounible sphere of aetion. Deeply do I 
regret the death of this tine-miuded young man, and 
that another wound haa been felt before the late one 
wfis licaled. Thine, 

51abt Leadbeatkr. 



UtXXVl. FROM MJaa. TRENCH. 



1823. 



My dear Mrs. Leadbcater, 

I am so grateful to you for the depth of feel- 
iug with which yuu have entered into my deprivation, 
and T know how your kind heart will form a thousand 
ap^jrehBusions as tu the ctfoct of such a disniption on 
my health and spirits. Believe me, my dear friend, 
that tho composure, fortitude, and Christian resigna- 
tion of my valuable and beloved friend have left with 
UB a priceless legacy of on example which forbids every 
undue nmnuur, every selfish indulgence of grief. "Our 
little life is r^uindtMl with a shiep," and till that last 
sjtiep our character cannot be pertectly understood or 
oompletoly liuished. Hers has sti>od this test, and her 
departure reflects back a light on all her preceding 
days. 
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I know you will be anxious to hear from me, and I 
am anxious to relieve in some degree your affectionate 
heart, by saying that except a certain stillness of 
spirit, as if I had been stunned or exhausted, which 
hangs upon me at times, my health is unimpaired by 
my irreparable loss of a friend who has for near thirty 
yeara been ripening at my side. In her heart I read as 
clearly as in my own. But enough of this. 

Call it not coldness that I so long delayed my thanks 
for your communication of your daughter's intended 
marriage. You know how inactive my pen becomes 
from time to time, after suffering great anxiety con- 
cluding a heavy sorrow ; but my heart is as deeply 
interested in your well-being, and that of your dear 
children, as it ever has been in the course of our long 
and unbroken friendship. I feel sure this new con- 
nexion will open to you a new vista of hopes, and 
wishes, and tender ties, to share in those affections 
which are ever ready to flow into any channels pre- 
sented by the events of life. 

I delight in the success of your literary labours. 
Perhaps I have not told you how much I was improved 
and pleased by the Memoir of your venerable parents. 
It is gratifying that a second edition has been called 
for ;■ should there be a third, I will venture to pray for 
a few more light touches and domestic incidents, more 
of Burke's letters, and anything you have to tell, no 
matter what, of hk early days. This will extend the 
circulation of a book which cannot be too much read. 
I shall go to London very soon, and shall correct your 




IJCXXVII. — FBOH HAS. I.EADBEATER. 

Ballitore, 1832. 
England is acting a noble part in thus contributing 
«o liberaUy to the relief uf the distressed poor in this 
country. I never heard of suci suffering by want in 
this nation. In these parts, potatoes are plenty, and tlie 
poor are well content if they can bnt get work ; but the 
farmer, obliged to contract his Gxpenses, is not able U> 
give them fniplojment as he was wont to do. 

I want to teE theo how kind I take thy interesting 
tliyeelf in the Jlemoira Provious to publication they 
iindem'ent mwch revision and curtailing, and indeed I 
dreaded the exclusion of some niafcteR?, such as the 
little sketch of Burke, notices of schoolboys, &c., which 
were near my heart. However, when I am do more, 
perhaps thou may be ainused by a work which I 
have some thoughts of requesting my children then tu 
publish, because it has pleased so many in manuscript 
.^a proof that simple details, when possessed of' the 
irresistible ohai'ju of truth, seldom fail to bo acceptable. 
"When first I had tlie pleasure of knowing thee, I 
showed thee what I had then written of it, and thy ap- 
probation encouraged me to proceed with the " Annals 
of Ballitore/' now forming three bulky volumes, and 




LXXXVm.— FROM MRS. LEADBE<\TER. 

BttHitint, 26th of Tliird-mouth, 1R22. 
My dear frieud. 

In the Castle of KUkfsii, aljout a mile from 
BalUtoro, there is a amall room of a eingiilar ahajje, 
called tlie enchanted chamber, where a former Earl 
of Kildaru, to whom the castle belougei.1, was snid to 
pursue the study of the blacf: art. 1 had heani the 
tradition in ray childhood, but being desirous to he 
fiUly inforjiied an tho subject, I applied to on old man to 
tell me the story of tho Earl of Kildaro and of Kilkea 
Caatle. As well as I cun recollect his woixlf*, I shall 
give them: — "Tho Earl of Kildare! Vfhy, he was au 
eochanter, hecause he was nursed by a fairy. He was 
a likely, peTH^mable vrnm, and married a fine young 
lady. She begged of him to show her some of his eii- 
nhantmeuU, and turn liiuiself into another sliape. lie 
warned her not ask the liko, for if she was frightened, 
ho would be obliged to leave her for ever. She said, 
let hini take ever sucli a shape she would not be airaid, 
and begged hiju again and again to show her bis art. 
Then he turned himself into an eel, wound liiiuself 
round the castle^ and looked at her thit>ugh the window 
of the enchimted chamber. The face of the ell was so 
frightful that the lady screeched out, and away flew the 
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earl, and never more was seen in the Caatle of Kflkea, 
but was obliged to ride round and round the Cnrragh. 
of Kildare, on a white borae ■nith silver shoes, till the 
shoes should be worn out ; and when that happened, 
he would letum to the castle." "When I heard the 
story first, full fifty years ago, it was said the shoes 
were by that time worn to the thinness of a sixpence. 
Another old man added the story of a smith who was 
bringijig a load of coals across the Cuiragh, and when 
night came on he lay down beside the rath to rest. By- 
and-hy the "good people" {alias fairies) came to get 
him to examine the shoes of the earl's horse. Had one 
nail been loose, he would liave regained his liberty j all 
were fastj and he was obliged to ride on I And this is 
the legend of the Castle of Kilkoa. 

In the little town of Timolin, one hundred years ago, 
lived a man by name Johnny Sherman, who kept a 
public-house on a Biuall scale. Two strangera came for 
entertainment, and in the course of conversation hinted 
that they dealt in the black art^ and could " call spirits 
from the vasty deep." Johnny was incredulous; he 
laughed them to acorn, and defied ihem. They agreed 
to prove their power, and he agreed to witness the proof. 
" Would he choose to see the dead, or the living ?^' 
"Both. Bring me old Swanton and Johnny Byrne." 
Night camej the host was alone in hia parlour, sitting 
by a table on which the travellers had placed a lighted 
candle, encircled by a ring and a biack-hafted knife. 
When the "witching time of night" arrived, the doughty 
Johnny percoivcd that the candle burnt blue, and that 



the ring wliieh encompasaod it moved ap and down. 
The black-bafted knifo nest began, sclf-impcUod, to 
flourish about the table. Johnny's courage feU. Anon 
he heard a rustle among the green boughs in the parloi;r 
chimney. He tumod his eyas, and saw the end of a 
coffin bursting through them; it (glided dowu, and, as it 
lay on the floor, duselosod the dead body of old Swauton; 
Johnny Byrne stood at the head of the coffin. Sherman 
lan to his parlour door; it was locked, and in tearing it 
open ho tore the naila off his tingera. Tlio magicians 
were gone, and were heard of no more in this country. 
Johnny Shorman vowed dreadful vengeance against 
them, declaring, from the agony he had endured that 
night, that they had drawn the, life out of him. His 
nails never grew on his fingora again ! 

Mart Lgadbcatbil. 



LXXXDL FROM MRS. TltBNOH.^ 

[Batlil J815. 
My dear Mts. Loadbeater, 

I rejoice in the prospect before you of reunion 

with 80 many of youi* family. Moy you long enjoy and 

impart tlioae domestic kindnesses which Mr. Irving 

impressively says " fill the whole day with one swell 

of pleasurable emotion." 

I am happy that I can say your daughter* is a little 

better. She is engaging beyond measure — with a pecu- 

*'Mr8. Ebener^r Sh&ckleton, then at B&tb, who died in 1S29. 
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btf exptoosian of sireetaeaandiBBoeenntikaicinluas 

iariiagi for her like tboae od* h« <6r a beantifitl child 
— her miad nenB all pan^ and t^^-^i^n^sm. 

Mj wa Biehard bae a enring for bookfi whicli tv- 
Bund* me of Dr. Oikboni in Camilla, aali« caimot even 
take an *\?ring withovt ***■"*> l»fnt— If Mjiupt «^ff |y 
vith one ur more wilmnm. He dwHghtw in Mfet i miM ! , 
cdkliB^ *ac*r»i4iwi^ md mshfis mnch we should pnr- 
ehaae a polyglot be baa beaid o^ where be loxunaAae 
in tbe ides vi finding fifty readinga of tiw same pafwiii(pi 
in Senpiunt 

Yoa see tbafc a greet desire is manifeeted in Eng^d 
to amend the state of the poor in Ireland. Nov duA 
the gtrength of the woiking-«lass in Gicat Britain nay 
at any moment lies diluted hy the influx of our labourers, 
the matter growH aerioa? here, even in a eelfUh pomt or 
view — but ever, ever, and ever " self-love and social are 
the same f if ve doubt it, it is only from that short- 
sightednesB which takes in but a small BCf;ment of the 
circle. Adieu, my dear friend 

M.T. 



XC. — FROU HRB. LEADBKATER. 

BallitflK. lSZ0. 

My dear and valued frioiid. 

This moniiiig'a post brought me thy letter. 
Huw 1 rejoice in seeing thy hacUwiitijig, how I keep it 
snug for a bonne boiu^fie, whereon to regale when all my 
Jiioming afTairs are arrauged I find my memory some- 




times l)etrays the approacli of old age ; yot, evor living in 
the Bamo villEige, 1 should not bo surprised to be accosted 
by the epitliet of " child," or " honey," were the old 
servants of the family living ; but they have dropt ofl' 
like autunmal leaves, and I havo seen two generations 
clean passod nway in this place. 

Now tlmt the second edition of my father's MemoirH 
is ou^ I am bnsily engaged transcribing extract* from 
his letters to his friends, vhi-jli is to composo a volume 
iu itself. Many have kimUy sent me letters addressed 
to them to exttiict from j and when I see that dear, well- 
knowTi handwriting, when 1 read those excellent senti- 
menU, olt<^n ini[>ressed with tliat wit wMch m hrilli:uitl)- 
enlivened liis ennvorflrttion — myuiind flies huuk to other 
days, and I seem tu live iu them. Why was not I better 
and wiser, being the child uf hucIl parents I 

My breafchiug is very muuh affoetGd, but do not be 
uneasy about me. I limit myself to a stated task 
daily, ro a& not to be orerdono. But I mut;t ful£l my 
engagement with the Education Society. 1 am about 
to send my account of Loinster to them, not without 
iionte trepidation, lest I shall not be approved. I be- 
lieve 1 told thee that my work ia in dialogues, the 
heroes two pedlai'B. ApropuH, hu&t thou read Words- 
worth's "Excursion" l Wo have just perufted it, and are 
delighted with must part of it, although some parts are 
not elear to oui comprehension. 

The situation of Moonc is very picturesque, and both 
E. and I), possess so pictm'esq^ue a taste, that I should 
tuve no objectiou to live to see the effect of their plan- 
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tations j but that is not Ittbly, for I feel my sun is near 
its Betting. Adieu, my much respected, much, loved 
friend- 

Habt Leaj)b&ater. 



XCl. — FROM MRS, LEASBBATEB. 

BallHore. iSlj. 

I have put thy indulgence, my idnd &iend, to the 
proof by my apparent negligence in acknowledging a 
letter so highly gratifying, and in telling thee how sin* 
cerely thy many ftiends here sympathized in your plea- 
sure when such juatdce was done to the talents of your 
Francis. 

"Wlien I received thy letter, I was lecovering from an 
alarmbg illness. Alter a slight iadispositioa I was 
suddenly Heized with an oppression of breathing under 
which I sank into insensibility; when I awakened fruai 
what I thought was a awcct sleep, I wondered to find 
jny family about me, and that I should be disturbed, 
till I found my arms )>oth tied up and catapl/ianifl to my 
feet. I cannot gness what was the cause of tliis aeizuio. 
My head was not affected^ nor my Hmba. I was slow 
in recovering, but am now nearly as well as ever. A 
diati'essing norvousnesa waa my greatest trial. When I 
was able to resume my pen and apply to my task, it 
turned my attention from myself and was of great use 
to me. I eincerely wish this new year may smile upon 
thee and thine, never forgetting your long absent 
Chuiea. Tliine, with true regard, 

Maby Leaubeater. 



U 




My dear Mrs. Leadbeater, 

I am ec^ually coiicomed to liear of your acci- 
dent and impreasod by that framo of mind wliich loads 
you to draw not merely consolation but pleasure from 
every circumstance, however outwiudly unpromising. 
We read that part of your kind letter in full conclaye, 
and with general admiration. Indeed I seldom with- 
hold your letters irom my family, for they form a part 
of the edncatioa of those I love, an well as of my own. 
I am perfectly aworo of being less faulty in many respects 
than I should ho, had not Pravidence permitted my 
friendship with you, and I expect the same consequences 
in others from the beauty of your example and your 
Bentimonts. 

I congratulate you, dearest friend, on the pleasure of 
having the stool placed beneath your foot by an atfec- 
tionate grandchild, I often see a great-grandmother 
wonderful as to youthfulncss of appeaiouce and habits, 
and I never see her without beiug made more gay by 
her cheerfulnesSj and more pioua by her conversation 
and example. 

1836. — I had my five sons gathered under the sha- 
dow of thia 100^ which will always endear to mo the 
opening of 1826, May it close in peace to ua all, my 
door friend, or lind us resigned and prepared £or the 
changes it may bring. Ever^ ever yours, 

M.T. 





tear rhMliii, and an obriA to pcU to O* 

arWiiigit, «*m tone AiA Imevoi^ 

I^iBiBnGdaiB tbrwimter; s^ooft- 

betto; Md the bettor fir b^ vmObaad. to* 
itamiiliiim; bu wj ateaigft m —A UnrHaf^, 
pccb^f fioto ^ iwimj adHaMmed to na. ** M j 
aaat Trfmfl i fMtw took too andi ■^^fi^,'' aa^s little 
Amie Wbite. I am eaeoanged to bope a reriTtl witii 
the senttl gales of efiKing. I nnuft aympatiiiie viUi 
thee OB peitiiig from tfa j son ; bat, on the good fivooda- 
tion vbich eari j edocatioa has bod in his mind, I hope 
a stfvctim will rise hnnmifahle to himself his fmulj^ 
fiiendi, and cotmtry. How happy it is that he goes 
not in a miliisry capacitj ! 

Tlie 13th of this month a jubilee was held, on the 
compli^tirjii of a hundred years since Bullitoie School 
was op^^ned. It was celebratod with much pomp and 
circumstance in Dublin, ut Moirissun's, where the din- 
ner was served on plate, and ^^fonis&on himself placed 
^«iore Richard Sliackleton the Ballit^ire rice-pudding 
U Ma also celebrated in limerick; and at Ballitonj 
tlierc Was a delightful eveiiing party in the schoolroom. 
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whicli was decorated with festoons of eyei^reens and 
flowers, with "A. S." aud "J. W.," the initials of the 
founder and of the present master, fonned of hunches 
of violets, at each end of the room. There were sixty 
present. Thine affectionately, 

Mart Leajdbbatek. 



On the death of the writer, which took place juBt three months 
after the date of the above letter, the two following were addxeeaed 
by Mrs. Trench to the daughter and the husband of Mrs. Lead- 
beater : — 



XCIV. — MRS. TRENCH TO MBS. EBENEZER SHACKLETON. 

August, 1826. 

My dear Mrs. Shackleton, 

I am much obliged by your letter, and hasten 
to assure you that I received both parts of my dear 
friend's " character," and entirely coincide in your 
opinion of it. It does not touch upon many points 
which deserved a place in her portrait — such aa her 
anxiety to improve herself and others ; her delicate 
feelings, highly refined, yet never degenerating into 
susceptibility, or exacting from others those attentions 
she never failed to bestow herself ; her taste for every- 
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thing that was adminble in natare and art ; her polished 
zamd and mannei^ which aeenied inatinctiTel j ta leject 
all that othen are tangfat to avoid ; her qnick Bense of 
wit and homotir, and her own unaffected pleasantry; 
her entire absence of all aelf-eomperiaon with any 
human being, which left her capable of doing complete 
jostioe to the meiiU of all ; her rare suavity, and her 
Dncommon talents. 

The writer of this ** character" has also placed her 
" fl«cond " in the delineation of Irish manners and 
langaag«. She is second to none in this. Others haTc 
taken a wider range ; others have permitted themselves 
the free indulgence of humour on a greater variety of 
topics ; but, as far as she goes, she is xcond to none. 

Pray do not dweU on the idea that her valuable life 
might have been saved. She once wrote thus to me : — 
*' There never was an event of this kind where one did 
not blame oneself and blame others." She wa^ right 
Self-reproach is one of the shapes that sorrow lovee to 
take, Olid one ought to ]irotect oneself against it I 
deeply reproached myself — and perhaps 1 was a little, 
though unjustly, hurt as to others — but this is certain, 
I deeply reproached myself for not having kiiovm her 
danger. I have been so long in a state of suffering, that 
it seemed to mo the most natural tiling in the world to 
be ill ; and though 1 huard your dear mother was so, 
the idea of danger ubver passed through my mind, and 
the mte51igence was a sad eurpri&e, upon which I shall 
not allow my mind to dwell. My own severe and 
dimgeroufi illness last aummer also blinded me, as it 
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prevented me from \mtmg tu Biillitore, and receiving 
regular replies wliich might liave enJighlriiJiud mt-. 

My kindost thanks are due for the verses, the profile, 
and the dear lock of hair. Tha profile is a tittle like ; 
but 1 shall not show it. It would not convey the least 
idea of the henovolent countenance of the orij^iual to 
otie who had not seen hereolf. 

'W'ill you give my kindest regards to your dear father. 
Believe me, dear Mrs. Shacklcton, very faithfully youre, 

M. T. 



XOV. — FaOH MBS. TREWCH TO MR. rj:\DBEATEH. 

24th January, 18x7. 
My dear Sir, 

I cannot commence a new yetu; without being 
reminded of her whose friendsTiip has gilded so many 
foregolD^ winters, and added ty the plousuru uf every 
Heaeon siuee I first had the good fortune of being known 
to her. "When she was token from lis, I respected th« 
sacredness of your grief too much to intrude on you 
with thi' expression of my own ; but now that the lapse 
of time may permit thin melancholy indulgence, 1 can 
no longer refuse myself wliat I have so long desired. 
Allow niM ttJ assure you of my sincere sympathy, and of 
my desire to hear of the health and prosperity of your 
fiunily. I also wish to know from you in wliat way I 
had best distribute the premiums and smaU cbaritiea 
your incomparable wife and my affectionate fifiend waa 
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SO gooi] as to render efficient "by lier zealoim co-operation. 
Alas! thill tUiency whicli HttendBd one's communica- 
tions of earlier date will not n^tun) apain, though habit 
kept it up when once eatalilished : there is no second 
crop of summer Howi^rs. With my kindi^t regards to 
you and yours, in wliioh Mr. T. and my eldest 8on unite, 
believe me, dear Mr. Leadbeater, very truly yours, 

M. T. 




PART III. 



COREESPONDENCE OF REV. GEORGE CRABBE 

AMD 

MRS. LEADBEATER. 



} 




;KET. GEO. CEAJ5BE AND MS. LEADBEATER. 



I. — FROM MBS. LEADBEATEH. 

Ballitare, 7ih uf KWenth-moutl), t8i6. 

belioTG it will eurpriae George Cralibe to receive 
a letter from an entire stranger, whom most pro^al>ly 
he does not rememlier to have ever 8oen or lii'ard o^ 
but who cannot forget having met liim at the house of 
Edmund Burke, Charles-street, James' a-squaro, in tlie 
year i 784. I was brought thither by my father Kichard 
Shackleton, the friend from childhood of Edmund 
Burke. My dear father told thee that Goldamith'e 
would now be tho desej-ted village; perhaps thou dost 
not remember this compliment, but I remember the 
ingenuous mudeaty which disclaimed it, lie admired 
** The Tillage/' " The Library," and " The Newspajjer" 
exceedingly, and the dehght with which he read them 
to his family could not but be acceptable to the author, 
had he known the sound judgment and the exquisite 
taste which that escflllent man possessed. But he saw 
no more of the praductioua of the muse he admired, 
and whose oiiginaHty waa not the least charm. He ia 
dead — and the friend whom he loved and honoured. 





and to whoHG clmnicUn- Lhau ilost m much justice in 
tliu profaco to "The Pariah I^gister," is also gone to 
the liousc appointod for all liviDg. A splendid con- 
Htolliitioii of poots aroso in the literary horizon ; I 
looked around for Crabbe. Why does not he, who 
shines as brightly as any of these, add his lustre I I 
had not long thought thus^ wh^n, hi an }Cdinburg}i 
Review, I met with roflcutions similar to my own, which 
introduced " The Parish Hegiat/er." Oh, it was Hke the 
sweet voice of a long-lost friend I and glad was I to 
hear that voicw again i2i **Thij Boiough !" — atiU more 
in " Tlio Tales," which appear to mo excelling all that 
preceded them. Every woik is so much in unison with 
our olv^l feelings, that a wish for iiifomiation concerning 
them and ihoir author is strongly excited. 

One of our friends, Dykoa Alexander, who was in 
.Ballitore in 1810, I think, said he was personally ac- 
quaintt'd with tiiei!i, and spoke hiji^hly of thy character, 
I regi'etted 1 liad. not au. opportunity of eunversiiig with 
him on this subject, as perhaps he would have been 
able to decide arguments which have arisen, whether 
we owe to tnith or to fiotii^n that "ever new delight" 
which thy jioetry affords us. The characters, however 
singular some of them may be, are never unnatural ; and 
the sentiments, so tnie to domestic and social feel- 
ings, a-s well as to those of a higher natiu*e, have the 
convincing power of reality over the mind, and / main- 
tain that the pictures are drawn from life. To enquire 
whether tliis is the case is the excuse which I make to 
my.self for writing this letter. 1 hope the excuse may 
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be accepted by thee, for I greatly fear I have taken an 
unwarrantable liberty in making the enquiry. Though 
advanced in life, yet from an education of pectiliar 
simplicity, and from never having been long absent 
from my retired native village, I am too httle acquainted 
with decorum. If I have now transgressed the rules it 
prescribes, I appeal to the candour and liberahty of thy 
mind to forgive a fault caused by a strong enthusiasm. 
I am thy sincere friend, 

Mart Leadbbater. 

P.S. — Balhtore is the village in which Edmund Burke 
was educated by Abraham Shackleton, whose pupil he 
became in 1741, and from whose school he entered the 
College of Dublin in 1744. The school is still flourish- 
ing. 



II. — FROM THE REV. GEORGE ORABBE. 

Trowbridge, lat. Dec. 1816. 
Mary Jjcadbeater ! yes, indeed, I do well remember 
you ; not Leadbeater then, but a pretty demure lass, 
standing a timid auditor while her own verses were read 
by a kind friend, but a keen judge, Edmund Burke. 
And I have in my memory your father's person and 
countenance, and you may be sure that my vanity 
retained the compliment which he paid me in the 
moment when he permitted his judgment to slip behind 
his good humour and desii'e of giving pleasure. Yes, 
I remember all who were present, and, of all, are not 

TOi. II.— aa 




you and I the only sarviTore I It was the day — va& 
it not t — when I introduced my wife to my friend ? And 
now both are gone ! and your &ther — and Richard 
Burke, who was present (yet again I must ask, waa he 
not ?) — and Mrs. Burke I all departed, and so by-and- 
by they will speak of ns. Bat in the meantime it was 
good of you to write, oh! yery, very good, and I do 
most sincerely and heartily thank you for it. 

But are yon not your father's own daughtert Do 
you not flatter after his manner t How do yon know 
the miflchief that you may do in the nund of a vain 
man, who is but too susceptible of praise, even while he 
is con&cious of 60 much to be placed against it? I am 
glad that you Uke my verses, though ; it would have 
mortified me very much if you had not, for you can 
judge as well as write. . . . Youia are really very 
admirable things, and the morality is as pure and use^ 
as the literary merit is conspicuous. I am not sun 
that I have read all that you have given us, but what 
I have read lias really that rare and almost nndefinable 
quality, geuius : tlmt ia to say, it seizes on the mind 
and commands attention, and on the heart and compels 
its feeliugt$. How could you imagine that I could be 
otherwise than pleased — delighted, rather — with your 
letter ? And let me not omit the fact that I reply the 
instant that I am at liberty, for I was enrobing myself 
for church. You arc a child of simplicity, I know, and 
do not love robing ; but yon are a pupil of liberality, 
find look upon such things with a large mind, smiling 
in charity. Well, T was putting on the great black 
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gowu wliea my servant (you spi* I can be pompous, to 
write of gowii8 and sBrvaiita \rith such familiarity)— 
when he "brought rae a hotter, first directflil, tlio words 
yet legible, to " George Crabbo'* at Belvoir Ctistle, and 
thoQ by Loixl Mondip to the " Rev, &c." at Trowbridge, 
aud at Trowbridge I hope again to receive those welcome 
ovideuces of your remembrauco, directed iii idl their 
Himplicity, and written I trust in all sincerity. But I 
am stmying from my juirpose. I meant to ijuform yuu 
that your letter reached nic this morning, the tirHt day 
of the lost month, for I will lose no time in returning 
my thanks and assuring you of the pleaaiuw you have 
afforded me, aud therefore do not think I am guilty of 
voluntary delay. Rut it" it haa entered into your uiinfl^ 
" This man is amgrateful, and dooa not appreciate the 
worth of my regard," in justice, dear lady, discard the 
notion ; bcUevo me that lire delay was occasioned by 
the change in my place of residence. I dwell in the 
paruonage of a busy, populous, doathing town, sent 
thither by ambition and the Ihikc of Kutland. It in 
situated in Wilt^^hire, not far from BiiLh. At present 
I am by myself, but I eximct a son and a son's wife 
almost daily, who will rid me of domestic duties, aud 
give me loisuTo for the coraposition, or, more truly, for 
the correction of another book of rhymes I — a leave- 
taking of my poetiwd rtviders. 

There was a Suflblk faniily of Alexanders, one of 
whom you probably mean, and. as he knew very little 
of me, I see no reason why he should not give me 
a good cbaracter : whether it was merited is another 




poinl^ sad that wffl dep^Bd Dpon omt idoH of a good 
thaatim. Utt meuB, as it genenllf doa^ that I pod 
mj debto and was gnOtj of do ^anug wodd-defying 
ianwnfity, vhj — ^yea ! — I vaa ao fiir a good dianctar* 
Kot, belbre the Seaichar of Hearts, -mhat are* our good 
charactenf 

But jooT notiTe for Tritiztg to no vas your desire 
of koovh^ wfaeilwr mjr men and vomen vere roally 
exiating creaiurei, or bongs of my own imaginaUon ! 
Nay, Maiy Leadbeam! jodis was abettt^r motive; yoq 
tiioaght that yon should gire pleosnre 1>y writing and 
yet — you will think me very ^*ain — you felt some 
pleasure yourself in renewing the acqn&ijitance that 
commenced under such auspices I Am I not right t 
My heart tellrt me that 1 am, and hopes that you will 
confirm il Be aMnixed that I feel a very cordial esteem 
for the ^eud t«f my friend — the virtuous, tlie worthy 
clmractfT whom I am addressing. 

Yes, I will tell you readily about my creatures, whom 
I endeavour to paint as nearly as 1 could, and dare — 
for in some cases 1 dared not. This you will readily 
admit ; besides, charity bade me be cautious. Th«s fur 
you are correct ; there is not one of whom I had not in 
uiy mind the original, but I was obliged in most casot 
to takn tlienj fiotii their real situatioiis, and iu one or 
two instanca'i even to change the sex, and in many thfi 
circumstances. The nearest to real life was the promi 
oHteutatious man in " The Borough," who disguised a 
little mind by doing great thingfl ; yet others Wfin- 
approHchiiig to reality at greater or Iobs distances In- 
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deed S do iir)t know ttiat I could j>aint raoKly from luy 
own fanc3', and there is no causn why I should. 1b 
thom not diveraity sufficient in society i And who can 
go even but a littlo into the aiwemblies of our fellow- 
wanderers from th« wny of [icrfoct rectitude, and not 
find characters so varied and ao pointed that he need 
not call upon lii^ iiiyigination. 

Will you not write again 1 " Write to thee or fur 
the public V — wilt thou not ask, TV mo, and for aa 
many as love and can discern the union of strength 
and simplicity, purity and good sense, which they will 
then meet with. " Our feeLinga*' and *' Oitr hearts," is the 
liiiigunge you can arlopt. Alas! I cannot with propriety 
use it Our, I could once say ; but I am alone now, and 
thus removing into a busy town among the multitude, 
the loneUnK5* is more ii]ipnrnnt and more melancholy ; 
but tliis is only at times, and then 1 have, though at 
conaidornhle distanceR, six ffmiiile friends unkno^vn to 
each other, but all dear, vory dear to mo. With men 
I do not much associiite, not ns deaerLiug, much leas 
disliking the male part of society, but as being unfit 
tor it, — not hardy, nor grave, not knowing enough, nor 
sufticiontly acquainted with the every-day business and 
concerns of men; but my beloved creaturfia have minds 
with ■which I can better a.-y^imilate. 

Know you ought of a family Allot ? — the master of it, 
Dean uf liapiioe. There is a daughter there 1 am much 
disposed to love, and I believe she is not much iniJis- 
poaed to roturn my affection. Age has wome convenience, 
you find : one can profess love, and feel it too, without 
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that attendant appKhension which yonng people have. 
Now this, constraed fairlj, ia merely a preface to the 
question, will you permit mc to love you ] Think of 
you I must, and of me I must entreat that yon would 
not be unmindful. 

Thine, dear lady, very truly, 

Geobgb Crabbe. 



III. — FROM MBS. LEADBBATER. 

BaUitore, 39U1 of TweUthmoath, 1816. 
Respected friend, 

\Vlien I took the liberty of addressing tfcee before, 
I enclosed my letter to a friend, and I beg to introduce 
hei to thee. Should I be the means of bringing yon 
acquatntcflr I am sure thou wilt tlionk mo, and I shall 
liave repaid to her the obligatioii she hna conferred upon 
me in forwarding my lotter, and of course obtaining me 
an anawer, and suuli a one as my hopes could not have 
aapired to. And she did this act of kindness when she 
was under tlie weight of a hea\'y affliction, having just 
lost by a short illnpss her onJy daughter, a lovely child 
four yeare old. I am the almoner of her bounty and 
benevolence to her poor tenants on an estate she pos- 
sesses near BaUitoro, conseqnontly am favoured with 
lior correspondonco and with a knowledge of her angelic 
character. I know, sad &a her heart is, she will be pleased 
to hear of the gratification thou hast conferred upon 
me. I cannot describe the sensations with which I 
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began to read tby letter — tKey overpowered me — I 
burst into tears — and even after I had recovered com- 
posnre, I found it necessary frequently to wipe ray 
spectacles before I reached the couclusion. I felt 
astonifihment mingled v.-ith delight to find that I, in 
my lowly valloy, wafi looked upon with such benevo- 
lence by him who sits ui>on the top of the hill. That 
benevolence encourages me again to take u]) the pen. 

That day on which I had the pleasure of seeing thee 
and thy wife was the loth day yf the SLx_t,b-month 
(June), 1784. It was the day thou introduced tby 
bride to thy friend. She sat on a sofa with Jane 
Burke ; thou stood with Edmund near the window. 
May I ask how long it is since thou wert visited by 
the afHiction, of losing her, and how many children are 
left to comfort thee 1 But thia is a delicate chord, and 
perhaps I should not touch it. 

The report of my having received a letter firom thee 
quickly spread through Uallitore, and I was congratu- 
lated hy my family, fiiends, and nHighboura with un- 
feigned cordiality on this distinction; for we partake 
in each other's joys and sorrows, being closely united 
by friendship and good-neighbourhood. We are most- 
ly a colony of Quakers, and those who are uot of our 
profession conform to our sober habits in their social 
intercourse with ua. Xono of ua arc wealthy, all de- 
pending on industry for our humble competence, yet 
we find time to recreate oui-selves with books, and 
generally see every pubUcation which is proper for oui 
perusal Some of us profess not to relish poetry, yet 
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thow hast contrived to charm us all, and sony aliall we 
be if thy next visit will be to takn leave ; therefore do 
not mar the pleasure we anticijiato by a threat m 
alarming, in thy jMirtiality for female souitty I think 
I discora the i-oaomblanco to dear C'owper, our other 
moral poot> l)ut euhvenod by that flow of choorfulnees 
which he m sadly wanted. 

Thy commendation of what I have written embold- 
ens ni6 to tfiU thee that I am about to send to London 
two books to try their fortune — one in vorac, of about a 
thousand lines, "The Art of Being Beloved'' — thougli 
J can scarcely hope that, when booksellura have tt in 
their power to present fruita of exquisite flavour to the 
public, they will not reject my potato-applo. I pub- 
lished a volume of verses some years ago, which was 
handled roughly enough by the Edectic Jieview. In 
prose I had better success, and my " Cottage Dialogues," 
written for the poor of my own country, met with more 
approbation than I could have expected. This was 
much owing to Maria Edgeworth, and to my good 
friend tho Bishop of Meutli, who patronised them. I 
have now written "Cottage Biography," a colkction of 
lives of my poor country-folk,— real facts, aiming to 
show that there are worthy persons amongst them; and 
I havt: better hopes and stronger wi&hea for that than 
for the attempt at poetry. 

I oonnot define my motive for writing to thee. I 
porsnadod myself that it was the wieh to be assured of 
the reality of thy characters ; I suppose I also wished 
to know thy own ; but I did not imagine I could give 
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_»lea3ure to thee by such an addreas. Indeed I fmred 
offending, though Umt fear was soon diasipatod wbeu I 
opened any hub of thy volumea. How condeacendin^ 
art tfaflu to gratify my curiosity, and how glad am I to 
lind niy.-5elt' right in iny uotiject^ipo ; but I felt confident 
that what impressed our hearts so deeply must be truth. 
I couKi say much more, but 1 curb myself, considering 
who I am and whom I address, aud am, with sontiments 
of gratitude and respect, 

Sincerely thy friend, 
I Mary Leadbeatek. 



IV. — FBOM MBS. LEvVPDEATEB. 



BaUitare, i5l,h of Ninth-month, iS<7- 
Respetited friend, 

The kindness conspicuous in every liny of thy 
letter emboldens mo to take the liberty of addressing 
thee again, and, proceeding farther, to present to one who 
moves in the highest rank of poetical fame some dog- 
grel lines of my own. The excuse I make to myaelf for 
doing this, is the wish which I have m oftpn felt that 
some of my excellent countrj'men were known to thee 
80 well as to obtain the distinction which thy muae can 
confer. I believe in no country can n character be found, 
more worthy to be thus distinguished than Thoma.'i 
Paniell, brother to Sir Henry Parnoll. I do not know 
him personally, but have bouii rapt in admiration at the 
accounts of his acts of munificence and self-denial. Tlie 




story I have endeavoured to tell thee is one among 
many instances of his beucvolence. WhUe I was writ- 
ing it I received accounts of the escape of a spirit hke 
his own, — one who was to me as a younger brother, 
whose friendship made one of the delights of my life, 
and which I expected would have been continued to 
my children when I waa no more ; but I have outlived 
him 1 I now regret I did not send Iiim a copy of thy 
letter to me, instead of keeping it till he should come 
here : it was his joy to see his friends made happy, and 
I know this would liave been a delicious treat to him. 
Permit me to send thee part of a letter I received &om 
him at the time " The Borough," appeared. His name 
was William P. Le Fanu: — "I have been reading 
" Crabbe's last poem, called *The Borough.' It abounds 
" with accurate drawings from common life, and the 
" language ig nervous. It will not please the million 
"who turn from common life in quest of imaginary 
" sketches. One would think you and he had seen and 
" venerated the eame ohjectfi, the lonely ancient poor, 
" who were only taught to read their Bibles, and scarcely 
•* perhaps to write their names, and are now centered in 
" peace and rest. There is throughout this JUne poem 
" a knowledge of human character and a spirit of true 
" benevolence that are extremely pleasing. Speaking 
" of the propriety of assisting the poor in their own 
** habitations, and of not sending them to workhouses 
"at a distanoe from their ancient dwellings, he has 
" most correct and just sentiments." Thy " Tales" he 
gave a more public review of in the Farmers Journal^ 
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of which lie was the editor. His virtues and his talonte 
were of a superior order, and humility, simplicity, and 
the gaiety of a guileless heart made him aa delightfiil a 
companion as he was a faithful nnd judicious friend. 
In the sorrow occaaionud by his death, all who had any 
knowledge of him partake, according to the opportunity 

»they had of loving him. He will not see the volume 
of poetry thou promises ; but I shall, I hope. We want 
3uch a muse aa thine to strengthen and improve the 
m.ind8 wearied with represontatit^^ns of horrors, or be- 
^hgniled by the dazzle of faUe glory and of vice dressed in 
^^ splendid attire. 

There sb a kind-heartedneae so evident in thy charac- 
ter^ that I feel lesa emharrassed than when I began to 

» write, and a hope ai-isea that perhaps I may Ix^ favoured 
"with another letter from thee, which, considenng how 
valuable thy time is, is not a very modest request. I 
have heard that the daughters of the family of Allot are 
very musicalr and that their father is very vt-itty. IcaU' 
not learn any ferther alwut them ; my situation is very 
remote from theirs, and my opportunity of knowing 
^bjnuch beyond my own limits is confined. 1 must enter- 
^^tain respect for those wlio aro thy friends, and beg to 
enter into their train, 

Thy obliged and sincere friend, 

MaBT LEADBEATUn, 
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V. — FROM THE REV. QEO, CBABBE. 

Trawtiridge, 30U1 October, 1817. 
My dear Ltdy, 

Though you are a very nauglity flatterer in 
some, nay, in a lar^ porLiou of ynur letters, yet I can- 
not Ijut be pleased witli yon, and it is a gnttification to 
myself when I eifc down to this employment, which 
would not havG been bo long deferred had not an absence 
of inn.ertain duration ctiused the detention of my letters 
in this place, where I was daily expected. When I 
accuso you of praising with eo eiithusiaatic a pen, I am 
but tocj willing to admit as much for truth aa I can. Tlie 
kind-heartedneas which, you would see in me 1 am not 
unwilling to believe my due, and as you know not th« 
number of wcaknessea with which it is attended, you 
may be justilied in mentioning this good quality with- 
out its alloy. But remomber, my obliging friend, that 
you must omit or qualify your approbation in future. 
1 am, in common with aO our frntflruity, but too sensi- 
ble of praise; and wltu it ntit for the consciouemess of 
many (irrors and frailties compassing me on every side, 
and one dear friend near, to tell me whcu I more particu- 
larly orr, I know not bow much of ranity might bo con- 
jured up by the charm of such a call as yourg. Soberly 
apoakiiig, however, I am well pleased tliat you and your 
friends, of whom you apeak bo well, approve my versea, 





and i shall be glntl if those which may appear in some 
three op four niontlis slioukl coufinii this favourable 
opinion, Tliere now I i.s not tlmt modestly WTitten "i 
Attei all, 1 am afraid you will tind in me a kind of 
coy acceptance of Ihu ajiplausc wluch 1 would acem Ut 
reject What deceivora of themselves are nimi 

YooT verses arc natural, easy, and, as 1 verily believe, 
like your wholfl mind. Vou interested mo for yoitr 
poor luan, whom I was pleased to find at Uljtrty, and 
with freedom likewise from his severer bondt^c — an 
evil and darling habit ; yet I think your prose, — hut 1 
am not uerttiin, — snperior to your verBilicatiou, it is w 
well adapted to your subjects. I hope that what yon 
print does not escape nii;. My son reads the papers, 
and so I miss ti view of the houkis that are advertised. 
Toll me then, dear lady, what you do for the public, 
and (if you (■an Xtn very kind) what you intend to do. 

Do yon ivnd our poetry 1 There is a poem caileil 
*' Paris," which has received and appears entitled to 
much praise ; and I venture to say it, thouf^h our 
Quarterly HevtKW trace* in it nn imitation to Lord 
Byron and myself. His lordship J never saw, and he 
is now the only one of my conteuipomry rhymers whom 
T liave not mot. Mr. Moni-o is coming to reside near 
me. Mr. Rogers, who wrote the "Pleasiireft of Mimijo- 
ly," and who is loo wealthy and gives too great dinners 
for a poet, has been of much service to me by intro- 
ducing me to almost every man in our own way whom 
he was aetpiainted with, and in this number were com- 
prehended all of whom I was very dcBii-ous to obtain 
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a knowledge. My last visit to town was indeed a rich 
one : I had nev things to see, and perhaps was some- 
what of a novelty myself. It is marvellous how little 
of this will awake t)ie curiosity of some individuals, and 
even some societies. I know not how to describe the 
new and piobably (moat probably) the last work I shall 
publish. My friends decided that " Remembrances" 
should be the title. Though a vill^e is the scene of 
meeting between my two principal ohaiactera, and gives 
occasion to other charactei-s and reliitions in general, yet 
1 no more describe the miinnera of village inhabitants. 
My people are of superior classes, though not the moU 
elevated, and, with a few exceptions, are of educated 
and cultivated uiinds and habit:^ I have a considerable 
number of Tales, but whether of an interesting kind it 
is not easy for me to decide. I hope to copy my now 
scattered papers ivithiii about three months ; there are 
with these some few thitiga in the manner of "Sir 
Eustace Grey." And now, dear lady, I have given you, 
though a very brief account, yet the beat I can give at 
tliia time. I will, however, add that I do not know on 
a general view whnther my tragic or lighter tales, &c. 
are most iii number; of thosB erpially well executed, 
t!io tragic will, I suppose, moke tlio greater impression ; 
but I know not that it requires more attention. 

I know not wliom you have with you at your fire- 
side, 30 I can .send to you only general good wialies. I 
have not mentioned the friend whom you mention so 
respectfully, and with auch affectionate remembrance of 
his worth. What, indeed, can one write on such an 
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sion, where duty ajid affection, regret and conso- 
. contend for and dinde tke mind between them 1 
Adieu, my dear uiiidfim. Write to lue again and 
again, it would give mc much pleaauro if I could be 
witli jou, but so many impedimenta keep me hopeless; 
in this way we may sonietimoa converse, and I sliould 
be sorry if I were now tnking my leave finally — rrry 
awry. I have just received twelve volumes of Mr. 
fturke's writings, with which 1 have indulged myself; 
oiue writt-cn at that very time, and they will have 
another interest. Let mc stand well with you : tliink 
^_pf me not highly, but uliectionately , and believe mc, 
^Brith cordial regai-d and esteem, yours, 

^^L GfiOBGH CbaBDB. 

VI, PROM MRS. LEAI>BE.4.TER. 

Ballitore, let of Twt'lftli-month, 1817. 
Be bold, be buUl — he not too bald. 

I have, indeed, been so bold that I wonder at myself. 
If I become too bold, 1 may be temptfld to charge my 
trespaae upon the oncounigement thou ha-st given mu. 
My friends often enquired if I had rmwjived a second 
letter from the j)oet. No : I waa highly honoured by 
one, and could not expect a repetition of snuh a favour. 
I spoke thus ; yet there was lurking in a secret eonier 
of my mind a hope which 1 sought to repress, and I 
had almost succeeded when on the morning of the 20th 
I saw fljnongst the letters the frank dated from Trow- 




bridge. The tide of fateful sensations prompts loie to 
an immediate reply. 

Aiul dost thou dcliglit to honour me by aiUuitting 
me into the favoured circle of thy female friends '? It 
is a place of high distinction ! — yot I must retort the 
charge of flattciy upon theo, my gifted friend. Surely 
1 know nothing / could say, if I &aid all I thought of 
thy genins, could make thee vain ; but could I imagine 
that woa in my power, it would tend to make me very 
conceited. 1 will not &ay what I think ; that is, I will 
not aay nil I think, but just give mo leave to thauk thee 
for giving us poetry which we may put into the liands 
of OUT cliildren, without fear of their imbibing false 
ideaa from the perusal of it, and also without fear of 
their thi'owijig it aside, as they might what wia only 
didactit^ and not given in nan-ationa at once so true 
and 80 interesting ; where exquisite pathos and exquisite 
humour mute in the cause of virtue; where they are 
not taught to admire tlie conqueror stjiinod with the 
blood of his brothers; where Blayney is not a *' gallant . 
gay Lothario/' nor Celia an interesting though too I 
8»3ceptiblo fair one, but whore sin i.s showm to be 
exceedingly sinful, and its wages to be death. Oh ! go 
on and prosper, for this is a good work ! 

I congratulate thue and tliino on thy meeting mtli 
kiiidrod spirita, yet I felt a little regret when thou said 
that my melodious coiintTynian iloore was going to 
reside near thee. Forgive mo for this, for I hope the 
regret was more patriotic than aelliah. Him I aupjiose 
I shall never see, though 1 have an ardent curiosity 




to behold diBtiiiguialied peraons. I hflTe never seeu 
my cnnntiywomim Ifiiria Edgeworth, though I have 
hml HGVoral kind letters from hor, nor have I scon Lady 
Morgan, witli whose "France" ive liave been much 
entertainetl. 

My mind has not recovered the wound occasioned 
by the death of my dear William P. Le Fanu. lie was 
a most estimable member of public and private society: 
" Weeping, we sjiy, he wa$ f Ho it was who always 
encouraged me to face the public — the dreaded public. 

"Try and write a tale thyself^" said one of itiy 
friends. I tried, and took a circumstance which I had 
heard in my young days from a Welsh clergyman wlio 
knew the fact. My talu wiis fmislied, and ready to 
read to my eldeal dangliter on her return from a vieit, 
aa " a new Tale by Crabbe." It was read, and well 
read, aloud. My daughter listened, and gave it all dne 
commendation. "But it is not Crabbe's, — it wants 
the spirit, the terseness, the raciness, the painting of 
Crabbe. — Crabbe never wrote that tale," said my difl- 
ceming Eliiaheth ! 

I am now ashametl at the length of this letter. For- 
give the liberty 1 have taken, and accept the good 
wiflhes of this little community given with all sincerity. 
Thy much obliged and simiere friend, 

Mary Leadbeatkr, 
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VII. — mOV THE REV. GEOBOE CRABBE. 

TVowbridge, 7th September. 1818. 

I know veiy well, my dear lady, that the mind in its 
Rorrows and tronhles, besides that first and greatest 
support which it seeks, will likewise feel a secondary 
consolation in the sympathy of friends and even in 
awakening that sympathy. The children who ait in 
the market-place of this world of trial aay to their 
fellows, "We mourn to you," and they should be 
answered, " We weep." And so it should be ; it would 
be miserable indeed if we had noi some hearts to feel 
for us and with us. 

I can most readily believe all that even a sister says 
of a brotbor, but 1 have nothing to add on the occasion, 
assured that your own mind has in itself every comfort 
that I could suggest, and many doubtless that I could 
not. You knew liiin intimately j I can have only the 
general ideas of a good man. 

Your letter dated the apth August did not reach mc 
till the tifth of this montli, and that in th« evening. 
Yostertlay I wa^ too much engaged to >vHt*, for mine is 
a very populoui? parish, and requires much attendance, 
and this day I purpose to ftiltil an engagement which 
will drHaiu me till the nth or Jath; and being unwill- 
iug that your kind and friendly letter should remain 
so long unacknowledged, I am sitting down with all 
my buaiuess and duties in contempladoii — ^to give yon 
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tlinnks, to nflk you to excuse a liuTried nnJ oonfuseH 
reply, and to promise, like otheT uaaghty children, that 
1 will do better for the timo to como. 

And it ia this same hurry that put out of iny mind 
whftt I was about to observe aforu, when I waa 8]i6ak- 
iijg of our claiius to the vsyinpalhies of our friends, I 
was goiug to luontion that they arc indeed our friendB 
whom we then call upon; the mind tarns to thdm, and 
U' this be in any degnjy tnitli, then I am niorL* obligwl 
to you still; for however assured we aro that tlione who 
profess to regard us jiro sincere, yot none of us dislike 
the proofs and evidences of their sincerity. 

A description of your village societj'^for I must not 
slide but break into my Bubjects— would be very grati- 
fying to me. How the manners differ from those in 
lai;gflr societies, or in thuue mider dilTureni uLroum»tanceji. 
I have observed an extraordinary dilTereuce in village 
manners in Eiighmd; especially between those places 
otherwise nearly alike, where there was, or where there 
was notj a leading man or a squire's family, or u manu- 
factory near, or a populous vitiated town, &c, — iitl 
these and many other inrcumstaiices luive great influ- 
ence. Your ((uiet vLlh^e with such intluenning minds 
1 am disposed to think highly of — no one perhaps very 
rich, none inigei*ably poor, no girls from six years old 
to sixteen sent to a factory, whore men, women, and 
children of all ages are continually with them hreatliing 
contagion : not all, however ; we are not all so evil ; 
there is a reaisting power, and it is strong ; but the 
thing iteeli^ the congregating of so many minds imd the 
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intnrcouTRO it occAfiions wiU have ite powerftil and viai- 
Me effect. But of this you have not ; yet^ at* you 
mention your schools of hoth kinds, you must be more 
populous and porhaps not so hiippy as I was giving _ 
myself to believe I 

We had a singular rnan— -and 1 must havo his name 
before I release you — fruiu U-elftnd, iind with your most 
inveterate accent and tone. He gave us (in a public 
meeting) a long, very long account of hie efforts to con- 
vert Catholics by a commuuicution of the Bible, and 
gave us instances of the aridity with which some 
Catholic poor people sought and read them. His zeal 
was the best of him ; I tran have no doubt of that, but 
much of the dist^retion oF his avowed opposition to the 
CathuUcs, and his cunij)lQiut, where I am not sure he 
was not the aggressor; he surely could not expect thai 
a Catholic priest (who is sincere) will quietly give up 
the people whom he has guided. We have much of 
this zeal scattered about, of which 1 scarcely know 
what to think. Have you Bible Societies in Ireland? 
and do yon send then* about whcTevcr you can ? Is 
there not u test, '* Let not your good be evil spoken of"1 
That is the misfortune aud the frailty of utignided zeal ; 
its good has evil spoken of it. 

I will write my name, and look for two lines ; but 
(;oui[)lying with you, my dear hidy, is a kind of vanity. 
I find, liowever, no particular vexation of spirit, aud 
will do as you desire. Indeed your desire must be 
very unlike yours if 1 were not glad to comply with it; 
for the world has not spoiled you, Mary» I do beliave. 




Now it has me. 1 liave byeu absorbed in iU miglity 
vortex, and gone into the midst of its greatneaa, and 
joined in its festivities and frivoUtlea, jind been intiniat^- 
with its cliildron. You may like me very wtill, mj 
kind friendj while the purifying wateij and your more 
effectual imagination ard butwewi us; hut come you U) 
England, or let me be iu Ireland, and jtlawi us together 
tiU mind becomes acquainted with mind — and then I 
Ab! Maiy Leadbeater ! yovi woiUd have done with 
your friendships with me ! Child of simplicity and 
virtue, how can you let yourself bo so deceived i Am 
I not a great fat rector living upon a mighty income, 
while my poor eurate starves with six hungry children 
upon the scraps that full from the luxurious table t 
Do I not \nsit that horrible Loudon, and entur into 
iu abominable dissipations 1 Am 1 not tliis day going 
to dine on veuiHOU and drink claret 1 Have I not been 
at election dinners, and joined the Babel confusion of a 
town-ball 1 Child of simplicity, am I fit to bo a friend 
to you, and to the peaceful, mild, pure, and gentle 
people about you 1 One tiling is true— 1 wiflh I had 
the i|ualiti cation. Jiut I aui of the woild, Miiry. 

Though 1 hope to procure a free cover for you, yet I 
dare not be sure, and. so must husband my room. — I 
am sorry for your account of the fever among your 
jKMjr. Would I could suggest anything. I sbaU dine 
with one of our representatives to-day ; but such, sut- 
jects pass off. All say, " Poor people I I am sorry ;" 
and tliei'u it ends. 
1 My vwsea are not yet entirely ready, but do not 
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SUEtaR. aMtdKiilhwiwIfc, iSifl. 
The nwwt ebeerliil daj wfaid 1 panad mtoe 1 lost 
my dear, dear Imilher was Uut whkli ln oi glil me iky 
letter, my highly ertwH i i iw t friend. That letter was the 
caose of this Knar&taon, ami thoogh I mad it trith 
many tcais, they were gratefhl rather than eorrowful. 
So piYfinpt an aoEwer in the midst of thy aTocation^ 
and Buch an answer to a letter of quemhnis sadness, 
•hows a mind imbued vith kindness, and with that 
humility whicli can stoop without appearing to stoop. 
I assure thee it was not vanity or affectation which 
caused me to ask for liberty to address thee. Thou 
sees I am in haste to avail myself of thy permis- 
sion. I was never taught to look up with reverence to 
th« wealthy or the mighty, in the few opportunities I 




have had of doing so ; Imt^ ftoia my daA\niinjj of mind, 
virtue, genius, aud learning appeared to me to be the 
highest distinction of out iiatura 

I am gratified by thy desire for a description of our 
village aociot)', and that I can assure thee we have no 
manufactory, no barrack, no populous towTi, no squire's 
fiimily to interrupt " the noiBBleea tenor of oar way'* — 
none who take the lead, except by superior excfillence 
of character and conduct. Out situation resembles the 
little to>sii of Bost, which gave birth to ilannontoL 

Have I given too partial an accouJit of our Httlc 
community t* Aak those who visit BaUitore, who quit 
it with regret, and return to it with delight, some of 
whom call it " The Classic Vale," others " The Happy 
Valley"~t]iey all agree that we live like one large 
family. Having Iwea fnnu infancy to age preserved in 
this safe enclosure, and surrounded by excellent ex- 
amples, have I not much to bo accountable for 1 

If thegmceful figure which I saw in London, described 
by ray father as " the youtli with the sour name and 
the nxei countenance," has become somewhat corpulent, 
that is a couseq^iiuncc of good humour as well as good 
living; and why not partake of venison and claret with 
the modemtion which such a mind will dictate ? The 

* The (loHorijifcioD of Ballitoro and its society u here omitted, 
af> it WDuld bu oidy a, repetition of much which will be found in 
" The AiuialK." 
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sentiment expressed in an old song lias sometimes 
occuired to me — 

Deceit may drew in Unoai gown. 
Ami truth m di&mniids ahuiB. 

Even in my own contracted spliere I have had oppor- 
tunities of perceiving the virtues which, beaming from 
the zenith of wealth or rank, diffuse their influence to 
a wide extent 

I recognize in thy description of my countrj'man, the 
famous Thady Connellan, of whom I have heard much, 
though I have never seen him. There are Bible Societies 
in Ireland, and very favourable reports of their efforts 
hiiYc reached U8. We do not lind it incumbent on us 
to press the i-eading of the scrijitures on our servants, 
as it is a book forbidden by their priests ; yet our gar- 
dener, the strictest among them, and who hag been on 
a pilgrimage to the Holy IsLmd in Ix)Ugh Dorg, delights 
in hearing the Bible, and always makes one at our 
evening readings, on the Firyt-day of the week- 
It was for my friend Tliomaa Wilkinson, the Cumber- 
land Quaker poet, that I wanted thy handwriting and 
name, to add to a collection more interesting than the 
cabinet of the virtuoso often exhibita The six lines 
thou HO kindly sent make us wish for the diacarded 
poem. "WTiat an epithet for a poem of thine ! 

Have thy visits to London, and intimacies with the 
great men of the earth, weakened the bonds which 
attached thee to thy female friends? If so, I pity them; 
and as for myself, standing at a distance and coming in 
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ljit«, I mufit in that case expect a dismissal. Indeed I 
fear I may have ali-eady uieuired that fate by troubliiig 
thee with so tedious a letter. I wish theo an increaso 
of every happiness, not excepting that " honest fame '' 
which is doubly due to genius dedicated to virtue; and 
am, with esteem, thy obliged friend, 
I Mary Lbadbbathb. 

^^P Trowbridge, Wilta, 5th Not., 1819. 

^1 My dear Madajn, 

Are you not a little naughty — more than a 
little — to nviite in a style so soothing to the vanity of 
authorship 1 Or do you believe me to be so cotrect, 
so conscioug of bjilaneing errors and infirmitiesi, that 
your praiaes would only serve to give the moderate 
elevation of spirits which necessarily resulUs from a 
fricnd'8 appmbation 1 Ahxa ! that vanity has its insinua- 
tions of so powerful a kind, that they make their way 
into minda the moat fortified by self-denial and guarded 
by humility ! Yet I am sure you meant uo more than 
to givtj that pleasure which your approval must afford, 
and I will not chide you for the pleasing feelings which 
stole upon me as I read your friendly and affectionate 
letter j but I will gladly accept the testimony of your 
regard, and set my failinga and infirmities in battle- 
array against your joint and powerful commendation. In 
truth, my dear lady, aemething will and must be allowed 





for our Batisfaction in a friend's approtatioii, and I will 
not BVpprese the honest aTowal of that which tou have 
given me. I will own that there is a pleasnTC in the 
veiy act of composing versea, and there is (though of a 
more mixed Vind) pleasure aUo in the submitting our 
efibrts to the public; bat the higher and more genuine 
satisfaction comes from the approving pen of the friends 
whom we lovc^ and of whose judgment and power of 
deciding we are well informed. As Sir Henry Engle- 
field, one of your admirers, truly says — " The honest 
" opinion of the author of the * Cottage Dialoguea' must 
" ever have its value. She who can so write must be 
" a judge of what ia written." 

I have oftentimes thought and sometimes Baid how 
much I should love to see the whole fraternity of you 
in your commonwealth of Ballitore ; and yet I am not 
fitted to be one of the memboi's of that amiable society. 
I am a creature of this worii:!, and mix too much with 
ita people to he one of you ; and yet I love you ton, 
and am not ro far a <liscii>le of the relaxed philosophy 
of tlie great world, as not to covet the enjoymenta of 
simplifiity, domestic affection, mui-al refinement, and 
unaffected sensibility; for so I appreciate your wortJi, 
and you may be sure that so thinking I am not so lost 
to nature and truth as to bo indiflerent to the worth of 
which I am able to form an estimate. I very much 
love those young people of yours. You appear to be 
an agreeing and assorting kind of folk I "Would that 
seventy miles of water, and that salt and billowy wat«r, 
were not between us ! In England, indeed — and yet I 
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must nnt boast of my travelling cnergiGs neither, but 
there is a probability where thoro is a cttrringo-rofid and 
solid enrth. I am just rctnmed from a visit to Cromer. 

Money and versification liave not of late that utter 
dissociation and repugnancy that they had of old. 
Scf>tt is wealthy. Lord Tlyron might be Moore is 
indigent only by accident. Eogors is rich itud borniti- 
foL The Lake Poel-s, if they have not money, say they 
want nono ; and T, who do not say f»o, have as iinich aa 
does mo good ; and if I wish for one scrap of bank paper 
more, it is not for any indulgence Ut my own wliime, 
appetitoa, or inclinations. So it is a time of rich poets, 
bnt, whether of rich poetry — no! that is another thing ! 
A lettf?r from Mr, Murray infomia me that lie is about 
to put me in splendid company, by eugaging a celebrated 
artist to paint about tliirty pictures for so many engrav- 
ings to the verses which best afford Rcope and matter 
foT his talents; and 1 am ai'raid in tlds case it will not 
be in my power to be a purckaaer of my own rhymea 

I have at this time a honae of sadness and suspense 
— our only little one, a girl about twij mouths old, 
appearing with a frame and constitution unsuitcd to the 
roughness of the world. She breathea with pain, and 
haa often symptoms of decay. Tlie parents are disap- 
pointed, but bo.ir the evil with furtitude — patience, I 
believe I should say. My elder son has two healthy 
children, so that the unpooticat and rude name is likely 
to live at least one generation longer. "Wo are quiet in 
this part of the land, and in fact our tumults depend 
not upon politics, but the employment of the inhabit- 





cats. If they have wotIc, they are peaceable and loyal ; 
if not, they are whigs, rebels and reformista. 

1 7(A Ftb., J Sao. — You see, my dear matlam, how long 
once I thought of my debt to you. To-morr«5w we in 
this place look for an assembling of the people, and 
are doubtful whether they mtUI be perfectly satisfied. 
George the Fourth ia to be proclaimed king, and the 
silence eo acceptable in geneml in a numerous assembly 
would here be diasatiafaction. How the event will be 
received in Ireland does not yet appear, but you are in 
a very quiet county, I believe. 

Dear hi'ly, forgive me my long silence. It would be 
unjust anJ ungenerous to ask that I might hear of you 
figain, and that soon, after such an interval; but I have 
some little plea to make, and have hold upon your f«ty, 
for I have very nmch to do, and my spirits are not equal 
to my demand for them. My son is lost to me at this 
time, being with his wife in Suffolk. Our little baby 
died. 

Accept my beat respects and sincere good ^-ishes. 
I'resent them to my younger friends, whom I should 
be glad to see, and, next that pleasure, to hear of. 
Teach your friends to reckon amongst them yours affec- 
tionately, 

G. CaABBB. 




Bullitoro, I sth of Fourtb-manth, 1820. 
Think of it," says my yomigeat duiigliter to me, " a 
letter trom Crabbe to thoe lying on our littlu round 
table !" Perhaps we are romoatic, and more proiiB 
to castlo-lrtiUiJing than befits U3, but, yieliling tt> this 
pixfpeusity, we woubi gliiilly waft thee in pei-son to 
Ireland, to our noighbourhood. 

If tbuu, my kind friend, had been an invisible wit- 
ness of tho effect which thy letter had upon me and 
mine, thy generous heart would, I beliovo, iuduee Ihbe 
to repeat the favour oftener than ouco a year. Our 
neighbours participated in our eujoyment, as they had 
participated in uiy ftars that I sliould imvor more he 
thus favoured, especially when 1819 passed by without 
my leceiving this annual gratification. My niece Betsy 
t^dd me she wivs afraid I had wearied thee by too long 
letters ; and indeed, when I recollected how much I had 
poured upon thee, I was quite of her mind. iShe said 
this in sorrow, not in reproof, for she loves mc next to 
her mother, and 1 love her next to my own children. 
Yet she sidd she beheved I should heai' from thee 
again, though it appeared unrnasonable to expect such 
a portion of thy time. Some of my friends felt a little 
jealous that I bad not seut to let them kiiow of the 
arrival of thy letti^T the day it ciune, as the inhabitanta 
of BallitoTe are flattered by tho honour received by one 




of their commuuity. MHiat then must the receiver 
foeU 

We are sincerely concerned at anything which gives 
thee pain, ftnd of course regret the death of thy little 
granddaughter and the aheenoe of her parfints. The 
pretty babe has safely shot the gulf wliich Ues before ns 
all, and I hope thou art now, or wilt soon be, cheered 
by the return of thy son, and relaaed from other cares, 
to contribute to our instruction and delight. 

We thank thee for thy good opinion of our sex, and 
prize thy forty yeai-s' experience more than the eulogiums 
on Clara's bringing water to tlie dying Marmioji — an 
act of only common humanity, even though he was her 
enemy. I« it not a proof that the world is growing 
better when it permits poets to grow richl Refinement 
in perception induces i-efiuement in sentiment, and of 
course in mamiers, and ia tho friend of virtue. Certaiiily 
if an unfortunate poetaster now puts forth the head, it is 
quickly ohhged to shrink back into tho shell. So bo it, 
while wo bask in the fuU blaze of genius, Byron, with 
his commanding powers, lords it over our imagination, 
and boara us awiiy on the strong tide of hia fancy, jet 
leaves an impression of sadnetss and dismay. xSot so 
the " Ariosto of the North " who concludes eo haj^piiy, 
but who loves war too well, and th-cases brutal characters 
Loo finely. Rogers and Campbell with their fine didac- 
tic iHHjms, and the enchanting " Gertrude" of the ony, 
and the " Uumjm Life" of the other; the grand but 
unequal Southey, the ponaive Mongomery, our own 
tunefiil MooTO, — what a brilliant galaxy do they form ! 




I say notHng of tho first moral poet of tliLs time. 1 
am siiicert'-Iy gltul t*) himr of llu! union of the sister arts 
which Murray proposes to accompUsli, though I think 
it will be diHicult to limit to tJiirty the subjects aflbrded 
by the " jHcturod page," whero tivery pago is a picture. 
Our young people are deligliied that thou should send 
them a uiessoge of lovo. 'Hiey dnservo it. Yes — ago 
aud youth can aBsiniilato (though Shakespeare deuiea il) 
ill the sweet interchange of tiButiments — one instructinff 
and the other enlivening. *' I am sorry you are so old," 
said a little girl to me ; "1 hope you will not grow 
older ;" and I was fljittered by iha well-meant, wish. 

Our part of the country is peaccahle at pruscnt, iiud 
elaewhete the snake appears to be scotched, if not killed. 
Ireland hiis been grtwitly injured by her absentees. The 
groat men who remain in their native land have mucli 
influence with our grateful, generous, warm-hearted 
people. Lord de Vesui has established schools on 
Pestalozzi's plan, fur both rich and poor. The Duke 
and Duchess of Leinster are well Hjtokmi of; bo is Sir 
Charles Coutc ; and Thomas Pnmell walks as nn angel 
among men. 1 believe and hope there are many others 
who extirciae heiu^volenco ; hut the licentious, the 
haughty, the unfeeling, and tha sordid must expect to 
meet the couHequenctia of their examples in those upon 
whom they look down. 

Farewell, much esteemed fciend ! All liallitore 
groats thee ! 

M. Lbadbgatek. 






Xt — FBOM MRS LEADBEAllX. 

DftUitoftt, i4kb of Nin^tDonth, tSsa 
Thou desired me, mf esteemed &iend, to write U> 
th&e often, and I have fl«tteied myself that an occarional 
greeting from me may noft be unacceptable. I bare 
long purpoeed to eend thee sketches of the picttnes we 
propose for thy work. But thy works are borrowed 
continnally frt»m me, and the "Talcs of the Hall'* are a 
hmidred long Irish miles distant I feel lonely without 
them, but I must not be cboriiah. 

My present reason for writing is to introduce to thw 
one of thy ardent admirers. Forgive me, too, if I in- 
trude upon thy domestic scene. 1 want to be assaied 
that thy son and his wife and children hare returned 
ti> thee, and are not only cheering thee with their 
society, but have set thee at Liberty to continue to give 
u8 that instraction and delight which our unwearied 
appetites crave. The sun ss he declines towards the 
horizon diffuses a more refulgent lustre, and thus thy 
last work is acknowledged to oatshine its predecessors ; 
thou should be prevailed upon to give us another, and 
yet another. 

We have just read with great eatisfuction the " Me- 
moirs of Ricliurd Ijovell Edgeworth." I hope liis ad- 
mirable daughter is known to thee. She is tiie gem of 
our Ki]iorald Isle, and her ctiaracter is as amiable as it 
is exalted. Was it to Emmeliue, her sister, that thy 
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friend John King was mmried ? T iisk questions as if 
I wrote to an equal. Witk uiifuigiitid weutiments of 
respect and gmtttude wc all salutii thee. 
Thy obliged fj-ieud, 
^ Mart Leadbeateb. 

^^^ TVowbridge, Wilts, Deoomber, i9io. 

I My dear friend, 

First let m« give you thanks, gratefully and 
earnestly; and then let me chido you, aye, and gratefidJy 
and eanibsUy too, for how ciin 1 bo but grateful, even 
whon I blame you ? Ha|ipily I am too conscious of 
many, many flaws and infirmities of character to be 
materially hurt by flattery; but still, recoUcct that you 
perceive only one side, and that the favourable one. 
You are blinded, my dear lady, by your partiality; and 
I am too much pleased with your language^ and too 
well convinced of tlie genuine goodness of the hairt 
whence it sprang, to be seriously disposed ; my remon- 
strance is that of delf-kiiowledgo and not that of ingra- 
titude. But then, my dear lady, there is another 
fault You aay, " you ask questions as if you wrote to 
an equal !" To whom do you write 1 If to a friend, 
friendship liuda or makes equality; and if to the author 
of certain tides, the writer of the " Cottage Dialogues " 
might, if her feelings would penuit her, demand her 
place by tlic side of any of those who have diligently 
observed and accurately described the characters uf 
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liuman l>eings, Torioos and complicated as they 
Did I ever inform yoa how tiglily my friend Sir Henry 
EnglcficUl clasaes you ? But I foresee you will turn 
again and bid me take heed of my own language, Well, 
be it so ; there is some difficulty in this, I allow, and 
just commendation ia not flatter}' ; but then mnch de- 
pends upou the subject who is addressed. You are an 
equal-minded, steady sort of creature, and praise &irly 
merited may do you good, at least no harm ; whereas 
I am an ablated and expoctuut candidate for {wpular 
notice, and apt to grow self-important on every breath 
of applauf^i if it comes from a quarter that renders it 
acceptable and precious. 

The drawinga are by Westall, are well executed, about 
thirty in number, and I suppose Mr. Murmy will make 
an expensive book of it. I hope it will be a profitable 
one to him, for he paid me liberally, and 1 made over 
to him aU my right and interest in it. 1 scarcely know 
whether at this time I can be said to be about anything 
of the kind; just of the kind, certainly not^ but the 
mind, at'customed to it* mode of employing itself, will 
not suddenly be quiet, unless taken off or agitated by 
some important avocations. 

Did you know li. L. Edgeworth ? You know the one 
omission in aD tho works of his daughter, and her sen- 
timents (ire sdd to be derived from, liim ? Were thoy 
indei^d unbelievers iu revealed religion H It is a ques- 
tionable poiut in England with those who knew them 
only in their publications. Miss EJgewurth, as a moral- 
ist, is almost unexceptionable — I do liot say entirely so ; 
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ana It she tmattie misfortune to be without the comfort 
which the Gospol utTords, she has performed ii difficult 
task in preserving her mordls unconnected with religion. 
If sht: belioTO in any seuee of the word, even the loweet, 
I perceive no i-eaaon for her reserve, since she necdwl 
not to have been bo pointed as to have espoused any of 
the varioua denominations of Christians. Of her gene- 
ral chiiracter 1 am disposed Uj think liiyMy, and of her 
writings alnioet enthnsiatitically. She lias that happy 
faculty of letting you know alwaj's what she means, so 
that you have not to stop every little while and say to 
yourscll^ " What is all this about i" 

I shall Tiow bid you farewell, for my eon and hiB 
Anna call me from my study to join them for the even- 
ing ; for 80 we live. I have my room, where I am 
monarch — sole sovereign, subject sole ! And w'hun I 
please 1 enter thoir apai'tment — but this is not often, 
except on visits of friends, and at dinner, &c. The 
evening brings us together. They are vastly yood to 
me, and I put off the grave and queruhjus senior as 
well as I can, in gratitude for their attention to what 
cannot be pat oil". 

As I am preparing to make a visit to one who cnn 
direct my letter to you, I will take it with me ; and 
though yuurs demanded more attention, yet 1 moat 
claim your pardon on the aeeuunt of piiTdic business in 
naughty timea, wlien no man, I am afraid, can be ex- 
cusably neuter ; and yet I thoroughly dislike all meet- 
ings of tiuch nature, all popular hnnuigiies and eloquence, 
and nothing but duty imperiously calling me could 

14* 
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make ine leave my more pleasant employments. T 
thaM always, my dear lady, be glad to hear of you, and 
still more from you ; and if oiiy iiiend uf yours como 
thia way, oblige ua by giving him a commissiou to Trow- 
bridga Remember me to my younger friends of your 
house, ond believe me always affectionately youre, 

GsoRGE Crxbbe. 



Xin. — FBOH HB& LE^DBEAXBR. 

BaUibore, I2tb of Fourth-month, iSsi. 
If my horizon, was as cloudless as it usually is, or if 
impending clouds had burst upon me, I do not suppose 
1 sboidd have been so long without replying to thy 
valued letter, my honoured friend. In the first case 
my spirits enlivened by pleasant objects would naturally 
turn to htm whose fHeudsliip heightens every joy. If 
quite oppiesflcd by sorrow, my heart would seek for that 
sympathy already experienced to be soothing. The in- 
creasing kindness of thy letters increases my grateful 
sensations ; and when my simple efforts have obtaineil 
the approbatiou of the first moral poet of the tinie» and 
of his friend Sir Ueury Kngletield, is it surprizing that 
I should be inflated thereby 1 Thou art too benevolent 
to intend to turn the brain of a poor old woman by 
commendation ho valued, though tbou bast practised on 
my credulity by a little deception j and, from being 
always accustomiid to matter of fact, I generally take 
what 1 hear in a literal flense. A gentlewoman once 
aaaured me that the husband of her waiting- woman 




man's situation, certainly thinking lum mad, as maniacs 
often throw away their clothes. My neighbour went on, 
'* His coat was so ragged, his hat sft shabby I" — and to 
my surprise I found the man was fully dressed, though 
in a garb ill-bistitting the spouse of a ladys-Tnaid. 
Thus thou maile me believe thou wert in portly case, 
by saying, "Ani I not a great fat rector f We said it 
was the exuberance of good humour that caused this in- 
crease of size — but " a curate, with six himgfy children" 
staggered our belief. Now, vie know thy son is thy 
curato, ami that thou art light and active in form, with 
loots irradiated by genuine kindness of hwirt. 

I do not believe that Richard Lovell Eclgoworth and 
iiis admirable daughter were unbelievers in revealed 
religion, his life was so useful, liis death so tranquil, 
and hor chamctcr so excellent. Yet I do not vindicate 
the reserve thou mentions ; I bad rather it was other- 
wise, and that to good oxam^ples some precept bad been 
added, Jlany feel a diflideuee in attempting to handle 
tlie sacrod sultject of re I igion, and perhaps tliis diffiduncc 
is increased by seeing it frequently introduced in some- 
what of a canting style; yot wc have instances where 
" piety has found friends in the friends of sciencev" 
where tlie tnitha of Christianity are inculcated with the 
graoea of poetry, and even of wit, humour, and " legiti- 
mate satire •" where it penetrates into the heart rather 
than obtrudes on the eye. When talents are thus de- 
I voted, what a Bpiing of happiness rises in the breast^ 





overflowing and comforting all around ! 
not tboBe talenU be kept iu action ? 

r wonder that so good a man hs Richardson ahoold 
littvn %rTitton that dangerons book, " Pamela." I met 
with one volumo when 1 was yoong ; my mother also 
met with it, and committed it to the flames. A sketch 
of the story was tolfl to a yoimg girl here the other day. 
I enjoyed her honest Bnrprisc, when, o|A;uing her fine 
black Gyes to their full dimensiuus, she exclaimed, 
" And would she marry him V Believe mo thy obliged 
and faithful friend, 

Mart Lxadbbatbr. 
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Trowbridge, Wtltft. a5th Navembcr, 1833. 
It is not easy, my dear friend, to judge what you 
tliink of me ; but my appreheniiions dictato to me that 
you ait> — 03 much aa so mild and placid a being will per- 
mit herself to b« — sadly displeased, and I know not 
what Roldnefis and harshness of character 3-ou may not 
impute to mo. But call up, I pray you, all that mild- 
ness and kiuduoRS of your disposition, and then hear 
tue with your wonted patieuco^ and, may I not add, with 
your wonted partitility. I am visited by a painful dis- 
order, which, though it leaves me many intervals of Base 
and comfort, yet compels me to postpone much of what 
may be called the busina«ta of my life till I am equal tn 
the duty. And thus, having many things to do, and a 
Hoznparatively short time in which they can be done, I 
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too frequently defer tlie moat pleasing of those duties, 
and apply myself to those which afford me satiafaction 
only "because thoy arc fulfillDd. Hence it is that the 
claims of frienJsliip and kiuJnesa are not ro soon 
attended to as they wonld be if inclination and nflcctioa 

/Were the judges. 

I How could you permit the thought to dwell with you 
that your letters had fatigued me ■? I can most readily, 
and do most cbuerfuny, nflinii that they always give me 
delight ; they come, it always seems to me, from the 
region of peaco, love, and piety. I lejoico in reading 
them. 1 form to myself your neighbourhood, and for a 
time I dwell with you and make one of your pleasant 
aaaociatea. \Vlien you relate the decease of your friends 
tmd other domestic circumstances, you then give mo 
fcelingH which I wish to indulge ; you then acknow- 
ledge me as a friend, and 1 receive pleusure in hcmg eo 
thought of. But when you write that "you tkiid: i/ou 
makesofree as to rtlatCy (Jr.," then should I ho disposed 
to quarrel with you, only that I recollect that I have 
not written, and may have appeared like one either i-e- 
aerved or iudiilereut. I therefore, dear lady, share the 
blame with you — for hiamc I mu.'it insist on is yours, 
and thus I claim and assent to mutual forgiveness. 

Eespecting your " Cottage Biography," I cheerfully 
accept your kind iiiloution ; but as the actual present- 
ing the book is attended with some trouhle, permit me 
to acquire it in the usual method, hy an order on the 
bookseller at Bath with whom I deal ; and that copy I 
will look upon aa presented by yoa The intcution is 






the essential part of the act, and of that am I not sure T 
Indeed I am. 

Know you, my dear friend, that I was in Edinhni^ 
during the royal visit, and in the hoBpitable bat busy 
and overflowing mansion of Sir Walter Soott I On the 
whole I am not sony that I went at such a time, and yet 
probably I lost more than I gained ; however, I saw 
much, was kindly treated, and was satisfied. 

I have some not j>erfectly formed intention of publish- 
ing tiuee or four pieces of versification^ but I want ex- 
ertion. I have a fcile related by a geutleman who writes 
poetry himself, Mr. Henry Gaily Knight 1 would 
have persuaded him to try hifi hand<^^r his head, if you 
]»lease — at his own tale j but he would not — and there- 
fore I did. I cannot relate the story, but if printed, you 
shall have it if I can send it. With it will be two or 
three other attempts ; one more essay at the description 
of a kind of hallucinatiou or insanity. With these arc 
some trifles which certain friends (Mrs. and Miss Iloarc, 
the wife find daugliter of Samuel Hoare, the banker in 
Lombard- street, whom I Lave known and loved — for it 
is nearly the same thing — some four or five years), per- 
mit me to think of publishing ; and they are so jealous 
of my credit, that what they permit I may allow myself 
to believe has samethiug of the poetic in it I was 
lately at Cromer, a place on the Norfolk coast, where 
aasembled the Buxtons, Luslitngtous, "Wilberforce, 
Hoares, Gurneys, and other families of whom you may 
have heard, for their benevolent exertions arc not con- 
finod, noi the report of them. 
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Tareivell, my deaj friend. "Write to me so tKat I may 
1)6 assured that you retain Dotliing of tlie feeling which 
! dictated the words I object to, namely, " I think I may 

I make free, &c." How could you prevail upou yourself 
80 to write 1 The daughter of Mr. Burke's moat intimate 
ftiend ! — she whom I met sitting with Edmund Burke ! 
— in lus own apai-traent — who acknowledged and re- 
newed the association so hegiin, aud continued so long; 
and then nt last to write, " I think I may make so free !" 
( Wliy, my dear lady, what a cold-heartod being must 

I you take me for! I have a great miml to quarrel! But 
it is not perhaps a good mind, and then we are at such 
a distance ! No, I cannot do that, but you will not re- 
peat the " I thinkft, &c." I am aflectionately yours, 

Geobgb Ceahbe. 

^^^^^^ BaUitore, i.^th of Twelftb-moath, iBaa. 

^ It was bat tliis morning I received thine of 25th 

Novemher. It was most welcome, indeed ; soothing 
to vanity, and cordial to friendship. No, no ; I ahall 
not repeat the reprobated woids, " I think, &c." for- 
give me, and also forgive a note lately sent to Loudon, 
if it reaches theo; and impute both to a remaining scnae 
of modesty which oven the consciouaness of thy notice 
has not quite oxtinguished. 

I do not recollect hearing thou wast in Edinburgh, 
but T heard tliou had beea in York. What delight 
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tnnst have been felt and given by the visit to the 
Ariosto of tlie North 1 

I do not like LottI Byron so well as I used, since I 

snw the review of Don Juan in the EditJ/urgk SaneWf 
That poem I hear is not fit to he read ; even the trans- 
ition from the pnthetic to the ludicrous is painful, and 
the mind revolts from such an a&aotjation — how much 
more must it revolt at any breach of decency ! To 
counteract the tendency of such works, come thou 
forth with thy unsulUtd pen. I think I heard before 
of Henry Gaily Knight, but I rejoice that he left the 
telling of Ids tale to thee. In the description of the 
melancholy variety of insanity thou cannot but he 
conscious how much thou excels, X believe authors 
are not fair judgtis of their own works; but wo who 
open thy books with over now delight must rejoice at 
the prospect of another feast. What an afisemblage nl 
Cromer — why you made it a very paradise I There are 
some endeavours in Dublin to follow the example of 
those excellent persons whose meat and drink it is to 
do good. 

Thy sincerely affectionate friend, 

Mart Lkadobat£1i. 



XVI. — FROM THE REV. nEOROE CRABBE. 

Trowbridge, Jth April, 182J. 

When you couBider, my Jear Jlrs. Leadbcater, that 
this coirespoudeut of yours who now addresses you, 
and always does it with pleasure, is verging closely U) 
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his throeac'uit; and ten — the generally aasigupd boundary 
of hiuiiau life; and add to this tlmt he h visited by an 
almost unrelenting pain, though nnt of the most ex- 
cruciating kind, I am euie your kindness will maiu 
large allowances for his want of punctuality. Iinleed, 
it is not want of thought, nor want of affection ; but he 
has at this time, in the absence of his son, more to do 
than he finds health and fijiirits to ofiect^ and that too 
ftf worldly business, the grosser cares of life, such as he 
was not quite fitted for in his best days, and which are 
somewhat too much for him now. But enough of this, 
and of all apology. Yon will make better for me than 
I can for myself. 

I have read your excellent little book with, great 
satisfjiction : you are really a very useful people, ami T 
wonder to find a little detached portion of Ireland so 
qniet, so virtuous, so christianized. The turbulency of 
your country does not reach you. I am. now ac(|uaiiit«nl 
with Mary Casey, and Uavy and Winifred Doylo, and 
a number of hard- struggling, poor, good people, antl sec 
them coming under the infiuence of your eoiufoit and 
assistance; and I think the examples must have much 
influence where they are read and where they are known. 

T have been compelled to attend so much to my infir- 
mities and my pain, that I have gone on slowly with 
my intenileii little hook of scraps, — not the sweepings 
of my study, however, for that would he treating my 
friends ungratefully. IE the publication be delayed, I 
will give you some account of my Miscellany in some 
future letter. 
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I know there are anbjecta wUch T ongltt not to omi^ 
bat my paper is exhausted ; and in honest truth my 
poor head answers but languidly to my heart, for thai 
would prompt me to proceed; but after 1 have held my 
pen a little while, there comes on a certain indication 
that I mast not indulge any longer. 

Heaiember me kindly to all the dear good people 
whom I know not but as they are yours and are with 
you; and accept, dear lady, my best wishes, and bo 
assured that I am cordially and affectionately yours, 

George Crabbe. 



XVII. — FROM UR8. LBADBEATCB. 

BaUilWFe, lotb of Sixth-month, 1813. 

My much valued friend, 

From thy last lettor I fear thy health of body 
does not keep pace with thy health of mind. How 1 
long to know that thou art hotter, that thy son has re- 
turned, that tliou art relieved firom " the grosser cares 
of Ufe," that your domestic happiness flows unchecked 
by them, and that tht; ever favouring muse sits beside 
thee in thy study. I regret the delay of thy lliscellany, 
but much more the cause of that delay. I long to hear 
something ahout it 

Thy approhatiou of my little book is very gratifying 
to me. The subjet^ts are from different parts of our 
island. 'WTberever those in a higher rank of life permit 
themselves to mix with their poor neighbours, to take 





BO interest in their conueras, imtl to enter into their 
leelizigs, a tie oi' neighbourhood is formeii htmelicial to 
both. And this is much the cnse in Ballitorc, whorn 
the higher ranks are by no means high, wlicro old ser- 
vants are planted and their families spring up, and an 
indescriliflhln link attaches them to tho families of their 
former masters. Nor is there much danger of our 
young people being thus introduced into low and vul- 
gar society, because they love the society at home, and 
are too happy there U) Reek for amusement among a 
rank lower tlian their own. I believe this is the case 
in many other places, and I wish it were ao univeraally. 

I do nut know what will boeome of our nation. — 
Disturbances are extending over the country, and a vio- 
lent party spirit prevails, to our sorrow and shame. 
Poverty, to a degree which an Eiii;lishmau can Bcarcely 
imagine, causes a recklesaneaa and a proiieness to mis- 
chief in those who perceive the cold imiifTereuce of their 
8uperioi*s to their situation, and see themselves objects 
of contempt nither than compassion. Tlie Irish ha,ve 
acute feelings and warm hearts, aud muidst the clamours 
raised against thom, I persist in saying that a finer 
country or a finer vnx:e of men is nf>t on the surface of 
the globe, if buth were fairly cultivated. Dear friend, 
raise thy moml strain ; call for the gentle spirit of con- 
ciliation ; it will eubduo the existing evil more effec- 
tually than all that the guHowa, the bayonet, aud exile 
can do. 

I am in trouble for having lost by death my kind 
and excellent friend, the Bltshop of Heath. Tlms^ as 
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friends drop off, the shadows become deeper on our 
path to the grave. 

Thy work has not yet been annonncod in the papers. 
I hope thou wilt follow it up with more, and have the 
comfort of enjoying in this life thy honest fame. Be- 
lieve me, when thou art removed to a better, even the 
" sweepings of thy study " will be sought for and deemed 
a treasure. Present my best wishes to thy son and 
daughter. May I beg a line soon, to say thou art reco- 
vered 1 

Thy obliged and affectionate friend, 

Mabt Leadbbateb. 



XVin. — FROM MRS. LEADBEATER. 

Kichmund, near LUuurick. 
ioth of Third -month, 1835. 
I took the liberty of lately addressing thee, my kinJ 
friend, on account of a young friend who is about ti) 
publish a volume of poetry. Ilo I intrude too mucli 
upon a friendsliip which it would grieve me to weaken 
in the least degree by my indiscretion ? I am very 
Bolicitooa for my friend that his genius should have its 
tiue merit, and that the modest degree of fume to which 
ho aspires shoulrl be granted hiiu. Had he lived and 
written fil'ty years ago, I believe huj name would have 
rankled high amongst his political con temporaries. But 
altts ! there is now .luch aii ovHri>owt;ring tide of song, 
that, like tho mighty Shannon wliich rolls in vievr of 
this house, it absorbs the soul from contemjihiting the 




object ; and yet the Grieae is a honutiM ri\'er, nieiui- 

deriiig tbrdugli fcrtilo lields iia though loath W Wvb 
thtjiii ; — iiii'l thiMfi fut! poisls who ouglit to hi\ pormittfld 
to sliinc, if tho fiiatidiouH public would (dlow. I liitvc 
pfftcurod, from the jmblic libmry in Limtrick, Felicia 
HemiLiia' " Tales," with whicli I was greatly charmed : 
the hook, howc'vor, a[)poiired to have been little read. 
No wuudur ; fur, alaa 1 iu that library tlie works of 
Georgo Cmbbo ara not I I have dropped cortuin hinttt 
horo that tlw public may oxp«t:t anothsr trout from thy 
jtoii. That 1 tsliuuld havo it in my power to drop such 
Uiuts may add to my coiLBoqueuco amongst stnuigt^rB ; 
yet, as I have often seou aud detected such cUorts for 
confiequence builfc on a saiuJy foundation, aiul 8Uj>p(fflo 
others may havo donu ho too, I must depend on tho 
revealor Time to eatablish my credit. 1 hope thou art 
engaged for the inatruotion of th« unborn ae well m of 
thy iVUow-pilgrims tltrough the vale of life. AVo bhiill 
cordially greet the new-comer, nnd long for the an- 
uouncemeut of auch a gratification. 

There are praiseworthy exertions being made for the 
relief uf the poor. Loans repaid by weekly instulnieptu, 
and clothea given, and paid for in like manner, com- 
bine ajwiutance with a sense of mdejicndt^ni'e. 1 was 
Utely lUitoniahcd to hear of a woman ooiumcnclng the 
business of a huckBter (I beheve you eail it " chandler") 
on a capital of (tn ^mtce. When her trade waa ex- 
tended by the loan of Eve tiliilliiigH, she luokod on her- 





384 OORREBPONDENCE OF BK7. OBO. CIUBBE 

self as a wealthy merchant, and I hear she is likely to 
be successful in business. 1 shall long to liear from 
Uiee for mauy reasous, especially to know whether Ihon 
art ill the cnjoymont of health, which at our time uf 
life is so liublo to serious inteiTuptious. 

Thy obliged and affectionate friend, 

Mart Leadbkater. 



XIX. — FBOM THE REV. GBORGB CBABBE. 

Trowbridf^e, 36th Mtarch, 1814. 

I will write, my kind friend, and will no longer defer 
thaidis for your oliliging i^uiembrance of me. Your 
letter dated the and of this month was brought to me 
this morning, but I have been in possessioa of luiac- 
knowledgcd favoura, books and manuseripte, for which 
1 am thanltful, and ought to liave told you so ; but I 
waa willing to wait, eyen for a long time, that I might 
address you with some degree of cheerfulness ns well 
as gratitude. Kor huvo I waited altogether in vain, 
since, though I am not in a state of sound health, nor 
of one free from pain, still I have not that wbich has 
been for the hist two years my almost constant attend- 
ant, pain in a considerable degree^ and with it (or rather 
in the iutervak when it left lue) lassitmle and nervous 
weakness, which render the more light and even the 
more pleasant oceupations troubleaome, and require 
exertion that 1 had not to bestow. 

I have your " Cottage Biography," which I believe is 
likely, if properly dispersed abroad, to do much good, 
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and to excite in many & desire to imitate auch osam- 
plef», and to be patient, industrious, and persevering in 
duties monil and rcIit,Houa. The letters of your lather 
and othera of tlie iiimily aro, indeed, evidences of Chris- 
tian feelings, and in many jilaces discover a spirit as 
much above the world and independent of it, i\s wo can 
hopo to lind while "WO are yet in it, and partakers of ita 
concerns. Thuro are, 1 buUevo, what wo call the peeu- 
liaritios of the profession ; so that, witliout any other 
intimation, we shoidd know the religious opinions uf 
the writer : but this, with me, is neither an uhjection 
to the work nor a diminution of its value. AVith re- 
spect to our religious associations and fellowship, there 
is mucli, I believf, thnt does not depend u]iou our own 
will or our own conviction. We are l>orn with such 
convictions, and are led, guided, and governed by cir- 
cumslauces and situations over wliich the will has no 
control. 

You are very kin<lly partial to my verses, and so it 
appears are your friends. That they are not injurious 
ia something, and that is what we all may avoid ; and 
certainly it is to he lamented that some of the more 
powcrfnl minds of the age hjive bren too i-cmiss in this 
particular. To impresB wrong Beutiments and convey 
profligate opinions by the help of genius is lamentable, 
and the more we admire, the more we have to regret. 

If my health will allow me, I will endeavour to make 
a few things I have by mo more tit for the press. I 
have some friends whom I consult, and haNing their 
tMiuction 1 should proceed in my la»t trial — for so I 

VuL. II.— as 




moat consider it — with some alacrity. Bat do mach of 
the day is taken from me by my disorder, that little 
remains in which I can engage in any employmeut thai 
requires thought, and this makes me quite uncertain of 
the time, or even of the publication itaelf ; but still the 
poems are in that kind of stale which will not demand 
a great share of any man's attention, and my sons, if 
they please, may do what I leave undone. And by this 
I do not mean that I look upon myself as in that statft 
which we, not verj' properly, term dangerous, but at 
my timo of life it is not very liktly that a great d^ree 
of strength and activity of body or mind will be given. 
My longest attempt I liave called "The Deserted Wife," 
(or "Family") and I do not recollect that the principal 
incident has been taken before. When I speak of this 
as the longest, I mean as a single narrative, for there 
are connected stories or rather incidents brought together 
in this manner. It may ho called, taken together, "A 
Farewell and Retni-n." I suppose a yonng man leaving 
his native pluce, whcrti ho has hitherto resideil, to go 
into the world at large, and previously taking leave of 
whomsoever he thinks right ; and here I have oppor 
tnnity to introduce as many characters as I conceive I 
con best manage, these and their situations Itfing briefly 
told. My youth returns — a youth no more — after 
twenty years ; and the intoreat of the poem, if there bo 
any, com^istfi in the oompletiou of the events, and the 
then statu of those persons to whom he had bidden 
farewell. With these are some shorter ''Exercises," for 
so I think schoolboys call their attempts at composition, 
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i some onfjinaL 
vonture to pronounce. 
And now, my dear frieud, I have given you such 
account of myself and my poetical undcrtfikings as I 
am at present enabled to send you, Tlio luss of your 
sister is no doubt felt by yon, but felt aa Chriatiiuus 
should foel — the son-ow with the consulation ; the 
former daily diminishing, the latter permanent. 

I must now bid you farewell^ iiiy dcnir lady. Accept 
my hfittrty good wishes fur ydurself and hU connected 
with you. I oftentimes think of your peaceful fiallitorfij 
and admire same of your quiet, humhle, exemplary 
people. It would give niu much plfasiirc! to meet you 
in this world where we yet linger j hut if that rannot 
be, I hope to hear from and of you frequently. Forgive 
mo for being of lalo a naughty <_"i>rro^pandeiit, and make 
a charitable allowance for my want of health, I have 
wntt^^n thia by piece-meal, for my head wlH not permit 
me to do much at one sitting. 1 hojic you will be able 
to read it, hut it is far unlike your nice, correct writing, 
which I urn well pltiused to see. All good things nttenil 
you! 

Your affectionate friend, 

Georoic Crabbr. 



XX. — FROM IIRS. I.EADllKATER. 

BiJIitore, 27th of Fiftli-iuouth, 1824. 
I am indeed rejoiced at re<'eiving my valued friend's 
kind letter, which reached ine before my departure from 
the shores of the majestic; Slmuuou. I am now restored 




to the Imnka of llitj huijil)l« Griose. I hope the return 
of the Hummer months may invigorate thcc, and shall 
be glad to hear that this is thti case. Ah ! do not talk 
of a '*la8t tri^L" I know the curtains of night are 
falling tu-ouiid us who are declining into the vale of 
years, but I liope it will not prevent the preparation 
for a better world to cndeavuiir to improve tliis. Unc 
brilliant star has sot, and Lord Byron'a early death is 
lamented even in tills obscure vilhige. Metliinka thfl 
URW Lord Byron must feel awkward under tbe -vveiglit 
of a title to wluch such an association of ideas belongs, 
and which will probably draw comparuions as painful 
to him, as the title of honovrabfe was to a little boy 
whose father was made a lord wliile the boy was at my 
father's school ; his schoolfellows so persecuted him 
with the title of "bis honour," that many a time and 
oft the weeping child rt^gretted the ennobling of his 
family. I wish Lord Byron had never written anything 
which tended to sully the vivid imagination of youth. 
T was assured that his writings of this nature were far 
from being so gross as those of many of our celebrated 
po^ts ; and parts of Lion Juan, full of beauty, pathos, 
and worthy feelings, wore read to ma. T woidd not 
search the hook to discover anything which ntight con- 
tradict this assertion, but I know that a mind of delicacy 
and sensibility turns with disgust from grossneas ; and 
if licentious sentiments have been mingled with the 
passives which I heard, such works must be highly 
dangerous, especially considering the strong hold w hicli 
hi? liad of the public mind. 
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I am glad that tljou wast pleased "wilb my jwrentfl' 
"Memoirs;" and I uiu glad that I published theiu, it 
seems to have so much revived thtni memory. The 
sentence thou alludes to, beginning, " I do seem at 
times OS if home was not to be my constant place of 
i-esidence," is intended to expreas my father's devoted 
attnchinent to his religious duties, and to the welfare of 
that society to which he belouge<l, and which seemed t*i 
RUperaede in his mind those domostiit enjoymnnts whidi 
were so dear to bini. In a thii-d series of "Cottage 
Dialogues" which I have just finished, I have taken thy 
hint of introducing warnings ; but m th« " BiogTui>hy" 
juentionB names, I think it would not admit censure to 
Ijo so publicly introduced. 

A life of tliat great man, Ednnmd Knrke, has been 
lately published, written by James Prioij who applied 
to me for doL-umeuts; and 1 gave him what information 
I could, consistently with the engagement I was under 
to the Bishop of Rochester. May I ask thee whether 
the edition of Ednnind Burke's works published by the 
bishop contains bis letters to my father and anecdotes 
of the efirly part of bis life. 

I hear that my friend Thomas Wilkinson is pnb- 
Hshing. It is what I often urged him to do, and 
repeated my arguments after I saw Bernard Barton so 
honoured by the Edinhunjh Hefiew, which seemed to 
consider a Quaker poet as an extraordinary appearance 
on the literary horizon. But cannot a Quaker have 
taste and feeling' '} " Hath not a .Tew eyes 1 Hath not 
" a Jew hands, organs, dimensions, senses,, affections, 






" passions?" An? not thfiso wonls of the great reader of 
human nature applicailu* ? This simple hushandmon 
[T. Wilkinson] is well known, and of consequence well 
esteemed by persona of high rank. Lord Lonsdale, who 
is his neighbour, can appreciate his judgment, genius, 
and taste, and takee pleasure in introducing him to his 
noble guedt**. Though "we have (M^rrewponded for forty 
years, we have never met, but I hear that from beneath 
the homely guise of the Quaker and the fanner a 
native poiiteuehs beams forth, evincing the truth of a 
line of his own, 

"Til gentle nuinnera makea the gentletnAn T 
To hoar from thee or of thy wclfaTc gives general Batis- 
factjon hero ; a Batisfaction whicli I hope we may long 
enjoy. 

Affectionately and respectfully thy friend, 

Mary Leadbeater. 



XXL — FEOM M31S. LEADDEATEB. 

Ba^libore, ixt nf Tentb-monUi, 1824. 
I wish I may not appear impertinent to my estimable 
friend by enclosing a recipe for thy distressing ailment 
— tic doloureux. I hope it may prove of as much 
service to theo as to the young friend from whom I 
had it. I need not eay how grieved we are to think 
of thy auflerings. 

I pTAf ttiee live ; ne do not with thy death 
Thia lodge of lov&^the Muses' majirioa — toam I 
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Tlie Society for the E4uciition of the Poor havp 
employed me to wnia a little hook for each of our 
provinces, descriptive of seoncry, ruins, rpmarknble 
buildings, celebiutod persons, customs, &c., with sug- 
gestions for improvement. Perhaps 1 overrated my 
abilities, yet 1 undertook thft ta«;k : from my own ob- 
seivatiou and from a variety of liooka I have collBct-ed 
materials, and as I can manage dialogue vdth most ease, 
I have adopted that style. I have chosen two pedlare, 
father and son ; the former is leaving off business, and, 
in order to introduce the young man into it, he travels 
with him through the country. His observations, and 
the different jtcrsons they meet with afFurd opportimity 
for information, of whiili Pat, the son, is very desirous. 
Sometimes 1 fear I BhiUl fail in my attempt, but I 
strive against that fear, believing that discouragement 
is disqmalirication. 

I hope thy family is well in all ite branches, and 
that thou hast enjoyed this glorious summer and golden 
harvest. That thou mayost long enjoy many such is 
the wish of many others beside thy sincere and obhged 
friend. 

Mart Leadbeater. 



iXII. FROM THE REV. GEORGE CRABIIB. 

Trowbridge, 29th October, 1824. 
My dear friend, 

I am fully senaihle of your kindness ; it is 

surely very delightful to be made acquainted with the 

good-will and wishes of oiu* friends who are so far from 
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OS in penon and so near in their sjinpalhj. Fain is 
ovt to be lored for ite own eake, but vben it AbidM 
with lu, the ■ttmtion cC thoM who an dear tp as 
and their aflectionato remembnitce oC qb when at a dis- 
tance, ai9 both strength and eoufi^ as I hare happilj 
experienced dniiog the long risit of mr Late — if I can 
dare to call it so — and i>aiiiful di^etue. Accept my 
sincere and hearty thanks for the presct^ion which 
you hare favoorud me with. 

Vou are tight to have yoor new work in dialognea ; 
It u your twiy, and you manage it clererly. I shall 
make enquiry aftor the hook, and hope yoa will have 
no cowardly apprehcusione respecting it. Bememher — 
though the arguuieiit tells in both wayg^ for and against 
—but remeuiber that you are known for your saccett 
in thiii [leculiar way, and therefore your new work will 
be thu more reiidily received, hot the more rigidly 
judghd. That we must expect, though when my time 
uf trial will come, I am unable to form a steady opluiou. 
I must go to town, and there be stimulated by conversa- 
tions on the subject* of authorship and all that relates 
to tho bunincsa of the press. I find too that I con 
dedicate more time to this* employment in London than 
in this seat of business, this home of idleness, where 
everybody cornea at his own time, and, having driven 
the mind from its purposes, leaves a man to waste no 
small portion of it in miscf llaneous reading, and other 
anmsfinieiitSj such as nursing, and ooustruing the in- 
cipient meanings that come and go in the face of an 
iuffuit. My granddaughter and I begin to bo com- 
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paniona. Tlie seven months and the seventy years 
aticoi\l very nicely, and wiJl ilo ao probably (Ibe parties 
living) for n ycftr or two to come, when tbo man becom- 
ing weaker and the child stronger there will come an 
inequality and distui'b the friendship ; though I have 
known it subsist far a much longer time, aud eapecially 
when the more aged party lias a body so strong and a 
mind so weak that both are accommodated to the 
weight and capacity of tlie younger. But I must not 
proceed in this style, though yoii could give mc some 
lessons, 1 doubt not, upon the alliance between the aged 
and the younger members of the same family. 

Tliere ia a society in town called the AtheuDeom, to 
which some frienrlis have invited nie, and vatuty has 
accepted the invitation. We admit all who have pub- 
lished such works as the membets judge eufficient for a 
qualification, and with these some of our nobility, to 
give us honour aud encouragement. There are, I think, 
about five hundred members ; and as our lirst subscrip- 
tion is ten guineas, and five annnal, aud as every mem- 
ber eends his own workt; to the stock, we have already 
a large collection. The place is No. 12, "Waterloo * * *. 
Hero is a place of call for which some years since 1 
would have given a much larger sum ; now it is not 
greatly to be desired, but neither would T docline it. 
Ladies we do not admit, which takes from otirpoiiteneaa 
ftdl as much as it adds to our prudence and aalutary 
fear. Adieu, my dear friend. 

I am youra affectionately, 

GuoBGE Cbabbb. 






P.8- — Did you know that one of Wordswortlifi 
principal speakers in hia " Excarsion" is a pedlar — a. 
sentimenUl, metaphrsical pedlar 1 I hope youxs ia 
more a man of this world, and this I say not without 
respect for Mr. Wordswortli's feelings and genius and 
opinions. There is mach devotion in his mind, bat it 
mixed up with much that I can only comprehend here 
and there, as the light gleams through the obscuri^. 



XXm. — FROM IIRS. LEADBEATER. 

BaJlitore. 19th of Eleventb month, 1824. 

On the and instant my husband appeared at my bod- 
side, and significantly smiling, asked me if I knew such 
a place as Trowbridge, and produced thy welcome letter, 
my kind tiiend. I hope the recipe will serve thee; if 
the good-will and wishes of thy friends in Ballitore 
could be effectual, thou should never know pain of any 
kind. 

Murray has declined publishing for my friend. Fif^ 
years ago such a poet as he might Lave stood some 
chance, — or at least in the intermediate space between 
Goldsmith's and another "Village ; " but now there is too 
much sunshine to permit a torch to obtain regard. Shine 
on however, ye suns, and may your light never be ex- 
tinguished while it beams on the path of virtue, I am 
pleased that thou looks kindly on Wordsworth, whom 
the reviewei-s have quoted largely to find fault with, and 
have even lugged him in out of hia place to give him a 
flogging. 1 never met witJi his *' Excursion," except iu 
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extmets, some of wUich I admired — but do not find huu 
always nndtrstmidahle. His address to my friend Thoma* 
WUkinsou's spade is ii favourite with nic. My pedlar 
L8 a plain honest man, by no luwuis inetaphyeical, and 
no more aontimontal than are many of our poor coun- 
trymen. 

I am recovering from an alarming illness, the shock 
of which has at prtsent enfeebled my body and mind. 
Afti^r flulToring "with an unwonted coiiiphunt, u cough, 
I was suddenly seiiied with difliculty of breathing, and 
in a few minutes 

Thoaght ceaflod, and I wis dead. 

How often did that line strike on my memory, when, 
after my restoration to lite by bleeding while I was 
iusensiblej I felt the danger I was delivered from for 
the present. But " wlio slights such warnings may be 
too secure." I have much to be grateful for to the 
Giver of life. Health with little intemiption to an 
advanced period of ago, family, friends, and neighbours, 
whose cordial att-entions, while they contribute to my 
recovery, enhance the valne of it, and a lengthening of 
the uncertain span of life La orcier that I may be better 
tittcd to resign it. 

All here join in sincere good wislies for theo and 
thine^ with thy affectionate and obliged friend, 

Mary Leadbkater. 






XXrV. — FROH MRS. LEADBEATEB. 

BiUlitoT«, 3n] of Foarth -month, 1835. 

1 wrote to llioe, my esteemed friend, soon after the 
receipt of thy truly weloomc letter of ** 29th October." 
I have since felt anxious on account of thy health. 1 
knew I could not expect to hear very soon from thj'eelf^ 
beciiuse I hoped thy tinie was occupied in instructing 
and delighting thy fellow-pilgrims along the path where 
too few flowers such as tliiiie are strewed. 

We are grefltly cliarine<I with tlie poetry of FcUciu 
Hemans, and I think she must give geuend 8;ill<fac- 
tion ; as yet we have her poetry only in periodical 
works, except one volume containing, besides other 
poems *' Thi3 Abeiicerrages." I hope thou hast met 
with Thomas Wilkiusou'a "Tour to the Bvitush Moun- 
tains." He was led into publishing almost unknown 
to himself !Rernard Barton was so commended evenin 
the Editihurgh Rcnew^ and a Quaker poot so spoken of 
■■3& a rara avis in tt-rris, that even I began to cock my 
crest, and therefore copied my " Four Ages of Life" (an 
unlucky title for me, as Cowper might be recollected 
thereTiy) and a few of my very beat, a small collection. 
I sent it to Harvey and Darton, but they sent it back 
to me. Oh ! you — no, I will not call you mufu/nani — 
stars, beaming with light and life, why will you not lei 
a Uttle glowworm twinkle? 

We have very lately read " The Excuraion," and 
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admire the poutry and rlesrriptioiis, ami tho sentiments, 
where we can gutlu-T the iinianiiig, wbicli we may con- 
fess wc foimd a little obscure at times ; toe may confess 
it, siucB thou dost. It wotild ill become mo and my 
pedlar to be uieiaphyHiuaL I liave nearly tinl'*lied my 
account of the province of I/iinster, and Lutend to sub- 
mit it to my employers, humbly hoping for their 
approbation, which if I obtain 1 can proceed with more 
spirit and confidence. The number of pages is pre- 
scribed to nie, and I work like a diligent jounicywoman. 
I have been furnished with great variety of books and 
information respecting my native island, and never 
knew gonnieh of it as nowwhcn I must be nearly leaving 
it for a more fixed habitation. 1 mean, the otbox world. 

Was not John King whom thou mentions in a letter 
dat«d 1817, bi-other to him who accompanied Captain 
Cock, and whom I saw in a dying .state at Beaconsfield? 
I auppoae thou hast read Prior's " Life of Burke." 
On the whole I was mucb pleased with it, and the 
anecdotes relating to hia son's death were very pathetic. 
1 am sorry there was not a reeonriliation between him 
and bis friend Fox — pity that politics should sever 
personal friendship. I am certain that Edmund Burke 
was generous and forgiving, warm and compassionate. 
The same character is given of Fox. The go<id .shoald 
continue to love each other while they live (and, surely, 
in the kingdom of love it will increase) however their 
scntimcnta on moral things may diU'er. 

My sincere regai-da attend thy children and theirs. 
How extensive is the nature of friendship, overHo^ving 




398 COmtESPOKDESOK OF BCV. GEa CRJUIBB 

to all tho connexions and friends of those who have 
won our ostccm and love ! Under tlic impression, of 
this feeling, accompanied by the grakfid. salutation of 
my family, friends, and netghlioura to thee and thine, I 
bid thee affectionately feTewell. 



XXy. — FBOH THE REV. GEOKQE CRABBK. 

'I>owbridge, srd February, 18x6. 
My dear friend, 

The date of your letter would be reproof — 
nay, roproitch to me, bad I not mach to plead, and 
Bspecially to 30 gentle a spirit as yours, in extenuation, 
I may perhaps say, in excuse for my apparent foiiget- 
ftllncaa— and forgetfubiess in friendship is ingratitude ; 
bat you will lisUtn kiiidly t-o mn, and make many 
iillowancca for intirmities both of body and mind I 
state this, my dear lady, as the leading eircumstanee in 
my apology to you, and one or two otliei"8 of my 
friends, -whose letters I found, after nearly four weeks' 
confinement to my chamber, on my return to the room 
where I now thank yoa for yours. The loss, if I may 
so Bpeak, of that time, caused a kind of hurry and 
abridgment of my indulgences. I gained a habit of 
postjtoniiig uiy duties to my friends, and made, — I own 
the fault, — my infirmities plt?ad for my want of exer- 
tion : but you will, I repeat, make allowance for me. 
I was half frightened by the accumulation of papers, 
which are oven yet too formidable for my weakness. 



■ 




f self! I am now — let mo he thankful 
— in a great measure free from paJii^ and Lave probably 
tliat degree of heidth and even exertion wliidi at my 
ago is a blessing ratlier to be desiryd than expected ; 
the allotted tliree-acore and ten has past over mo, ami 
I am in my seventy-sooond yeai' ! — thankfi]!, I hope, 
for much that I have, and among many other good 
things for the frieudahip of some very estimable beings, 
amoug whom I am pleased to reckon tho lady to whom 
I am writing. 

There is a melancholy spirit discernible in yonr letter 
when you mention your own Ballitort?, and the fiioTids 
whom you havR been deprived of. 80 it must be. "Wo 
must leave or be left ; aaid luippy, most happy, the spirit 
llmt acquiesces in every ileprivation, by an increase of 
reb'gious hope that the all-wise and beneficent Father 
of his chddi-en does that which 18 good, is best for tbeni. 
All who reilect must acknowledge this, but they whu 
consider aa Christians feci it : and what indeed is there 
for us to rest upon but tliia \ 

So I find you, my dear madam, an assistant to Mr. 
Bains. Hia "Amulet" ia really an interesting and meri- 
torious publication: I was too much imiisposed to be a 
contributor ; in fact, I have writtrn uoMiiiig of late, and 
what I have are connected and not cosily separable. 
I will endeavour to make the various parts as correct 
as I can, and whether I or my sons jjubliith thom is of 
no other consequence than thts, that they will make 
more of them than I shall. Be an nuthor'a reputation 
what it may, there ia an additional value placed upon 





that work which must be the last. " la this the love 
of money V do you eisk ? Ko, my friend ; the love of 
ray sons and theirs. 

It is kind in you to make enquiries respecting my 
Htale of health. I am subject to pain, but I believe 
that few persons of my age, who have been in triaU 
and under variatioriB of cirmmistances and modes of 
living, have more general health. Health of body — but 
I would gladly know — and tell you if I did know — my 
miuiJ's health. I speak not iji a religious view, but 
simply of tlie natunil and gradual decays which the 
mind is siibject to— loss of memory, fleadueas of fancy, 
slowness of comprehension, and want of energy ; and 
yet these infirmities and deprivations come on with no 
re^ilar process, and oceasionally the faculties aeeni 
renewed. But etill, like fine days in the approach of 
winter, they shine amd depart, and give place to dark- 
ness or al least to dimiiesa So it is, and it is right, 
and mercifully right. We are not then torn firom the 
liolds of life, hut gently borne away. 

I hoj)e in your place of quiet, you and your neigh- 
bours — you have made the word neighbour familiar 
with me — are fi-esd from the gloom and distress thai 
hang over places of trade and manufacturing like this. 
Few wordly evils arc more disti'cssing then the bank- 
ruptcy of a large and respectable oatablisbnient ; so 
iiiimy are affected, and some so murh. I shall be ghtd 
to rocoivB a letter from you when you can alford mc 
one. I own that I am— not an imgrateful — -but yet 
not a ready correspondent. I love to receive^ but am 
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, always so min^lful of tho pleasure as I ought to be ; 
but forgive me, Diy dear lady, and impute this rather 
to tho want of oxortiou than to that of feciling. 1 have 
been reading — skipping, though, frequently as I read — 
a strange work by, I am told, a strange young woman, 
the daughter of Mr, Godwiu and her who wii3 Mrs. 
Wolfftoncraft, It is callod "Tho LiisL Man" — ^it is 
most melancholy, but and]y diffuse : it wanta the pitity 
that the subject would prompt in religious minds, and 
I should not have troubled you with remarks on such 
a work, only that it just now occupies me for its httle 
time, and may have done tho same for you. Do you 
road that strange mixture of good sense and folly, of 
principle and prejudic*?-, " Blackwood's Magazine" — 
where yvery one who is not abused is llattered, and all 
is eutertttining that ia not disgusting ? 1 had some 
knowledge of its assistants during my short visit to 
Edinbm-gh, though of this I am not folly certain, but I 
so conjcotured. If 1 have weaned you, forgive me : I 
wanted to prove to you that at least three sides of a 
aheot of post paper might be fiHod. Ilemomher me to 
all your fireside circle, and do not yourself forget mo, 
but think of me as a friend. 

Taitlifuily and alTectionately yours, 

Georob Chabbb. 




XXVt. — rBOX JCB9. LEADBJUtSK. 

I am sorry that indisposttKHi dditocOB- 
■eqonoes -wen the oases d tfay nlcncey wbieh I 
iBpRted to U»e o c e a ya ti otk of thy time in imfisiiin, 
another feast for m Do not deprive tboee cf that 
high gratification who cannoi viiiingly lesigD it and 
thyselt The pure and healthful muse who zns|)ixc« 
vnch rtiaina ia ever yoong and I hope to hear that the 
frame which she bo often animttmi is iarigozated by 
her Tiadta. StiJl I shall continue anxioos to know that 
this is the case^ and that thon art leas frequently and 
Ins violently visited by thy diatreaaing complaint 

I am an invalid, and have been so most of the winter. 
Whether my diitease ia of the heart or of the chest 
seema doubtful, but I can l)ear very little exertion. 
Whether I shall revive with the reviving weather is a 
matter of hope and doubt. However, I am gently dealt 
with, having little bodily suffering, tolerable epiritB. 
and tender attentions. 

The troubles in the commercial world have had little 
ofleet on our quiet village. There is a street in Dublin, 
lyin(f very low, the name of which, Mnllinohack, is 
pronounced rather disdainfully by more exalted citizens. 
However, iU* boaat has been that in the time of plague 
the bad air Jlew over it, and left the favoured spot in 
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possession of humility and health. May we not apply 
this to Ballitore 1 

I never met with " The Last Man." We have been 
much pleased with the works of Anna Letitia Barbauld. 
Blackwood's Magazine has occasionally fallen in our 
way. Books are now a luxury in. which those whose 
circumstances do not rise above mediocrity must in- 
dulge sparingly. I was sorry to hear that Sir Walter 
Scott had felt the pressure of the times, but his superior 
spirit rising above them urges him to fresh exertions. 
I was always of the mind that he was the author of the 
novels. 

Farewell, my excellent friend. Accept the best 
wishes of thy friends here, who are not few. 
Thy ever affectionate 

Mabt Leadbeateb. 



Another brief letter to introduce a Mend to Mr. 
Crabbe was the last ever penned by his warm-hearted 
friend and ardent admirer. It is dated " the xjth of 
Sixth-month, 1826." She died on the 27th. 



THE END. 
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SgR. RTCHAKDSON'S New DictiotinTy of the En^sh 

Luuicnu^t.'. Cauibiiiiii^ £xpluuiL[iuu villi EtymtAott^, and 
copiuEislv illQiLrulcti hy QuuliLtiom (vaai tUt> hi^t uulhiuHtirs. 
A>K' iiliiticjti. will) a Sappltmi'nt contaioiDfj; addilional WonI* 
and further Illoslraliciat. la Twu Vo1>. 4tu. 4/. Hj. 6rf. Balf 
boand in m^ia, &l. lbs. 6t^. Ua&sm, (U. I3r. 

The Woaos — irilh Chow or the same Familr — nre tnetxl to thrir 
OriRiD. 

The KxptAKAnoirs are drdnn^l from the Primitiro Veaaiofc thnnub 
the Tarioua UflafrM. 

Tlie QroTiTtuivs are amtand ClxoDologiralljr, tnta tlic Earli«>( Pe- 
riod bo the rrc^ent Time. 

•,• The Suy^pl*oent»epftratdj',4to. I2s. 

AhSto.EoiTioh, witlioui t>i<-QaQ[ntioa», 15^. Hntf-nisna, aOs. B« 

" It i« ati udmiriilile aJilitian to ocr Lexiinjrriph)^, ■opjilyloB i 
dE'sideralnni, at i-xtiihilin^ \hv \imgTu\t\ty of esHrh *rord'-it> birth" ] 
ri5Dla);e nnd edncaLlcpii. t)i<.' iih>uit;c» ibnl fniw beralleo it, the mmpaD; 
h^H kFpt, u.xt^ thv cauncxiDiis i( hn» ftirmrd — tir rich HXiea of quoUtlnos, j 
all ia rhronnlnuliTikl anlcT. Thin is >urh a Dirlinnar7 a* perh»p# 00 Olker I 
lanfrna^e conlu ever boast."— t^rter/y Itevuw. 

Dr. RicIiartlsriQ on the Study of Language i an KxposUioo of 
Uoriie iocku's UiYvr»otu cf Pvrley. i>'cap. Sm. 4<. Gd. 



New and Standard Puhlicaiions, 




Ci)c Lfbcarg of cjnglisf) moxt\iit%. 

A Series of reprints of the best Authors carefully edited and col* 

lutetl with Che Early CopitjH, uiid handaomtily prtnbed 

by Wbittingham in Octavo. 

OWER'S CoTifesBia Amuntis, with Life by Dr. Pauli, 
Kad ■ Glotmr;'. 3 voIb. '21. '2k. AuUi^utcair,^. 6s. OiUyft 
limilMl nortiber of Copits printed. 
_ . TJa» impurlimt utork m *o settfe that t* can Sfidom hf met 

with evtn M large Ubrariet. Jt is wanting in nearty every oottectiox «/ 
llniftUk f^try. 

Spenser's ConinlotG WorVs; ■with Life, Notes, and GlossBry, by 

Joha PajnicOollicr, K»^.,i''.S.A. ii vola. S/. l£f. AutU|a« (-tdf, 6f. di. 

Bishop Butler's Analog of RclJKioa ; with Analvtical Index, by 

the Rev, Kdwd ^Iwtv. LL.D. fSt. AuthjuL- t-uir. it. Is. 

** The pr»«iic editiaa hu been rttmiibi^d vitb uu XuAex of ibe Texts of 
Bcri)itcire 'iTi(i[«d. nod an Iad«x of Wordu mod 'Ihxasp constdeniblf fnller 
ihma any hithprto pabluhed." — /ilitor'a J^v/tict. 

Bishop Jeremy Taybr'a Kule and Exercises of Holy Living and 

D/ia^. 8 rSls. lul. Is. Morocco, ttuli<(Ufi eaM or lantocco, 2/. 2s. 

Herbert's Pneme antl Eoroains- with S. T. Culeridgc's Notes, 
and Ufis by Ixaak Wnltoii. iU^riKed, trith arlditit™*! Notw. by Mr. t. 
Vecwdl. 3 voIh. 1^ 1<. Momcea, aati'(«crftlf <viiiarccoa, 22. 2«. 



Uniform with the abow. 

^ of Another I 
m TheoJogy," " I 
Edition. h>s. 6c/. Autiiiuu enU, Sit. 



The Physical Theory of Another Life. By Ibwic Taylor, Ewj., 

Aatbor of " haale m TheoJogy," '* Ullimaco CivUlxuiaa, 8u." Jfao 
H. 1W. " 




R. S. W. Sinpfer's New 'Edition of Shaltespeare^s Dra- 

iniitti; Worltn, Tte Text carefnllr revistii. wicb Xolf*. Tlu- 

Uh of tbe ro*t mid a Oritiral Kway on *ach I'l«y by W. W. 

Uord, Ewj. lyvots. &. eai.b. Calf.Si. ft*. Marocro, W. «», 

Larga Paper Titian., crowa 9vo., iL 10*. Calf, il. ids. Orf. 

Morocee, 91. 8i. 



"Mr. Singer huprodacfd a text, the iccarai^of v^hich <^«BB0t b«nr<- 
P«Mtd Id thepreteot ttUleof auti^uarlui and patlological kovwlcdge.^* — 
OaHj/tievt*, 



Matsrs, Bed and Daldy's 



«rf)c aOiine <ffi^tticn of t^e i3nti0l& |3ofta. 

Tho PuUishors have been intiuced, by the scarcity ttiid increas- 
ins vulue of tliid adinin-d Series of ibc Poct«> to pre|iare n New I 
Eclltion, Tery wtrofully curn-ftwl, find impn.tved by such additions ] 
M rfuent literary research has placed within their reach. 

The general principle of Krlitinfj which han been adnpted is to 

pro* fAc tMtirt Potott o/each aiuhirr m strict confirrmity tt-ith the EditioH 
which r^tf.tivrd kit Jinal rtaijnon, to prtfix a liemoir, tind to add such 
nottt in nia^ bt necessary to ttaadate tk£ tetae of ohtalete imriji or ex- 
plaiu nliMnire aUusiom. Facli author will be placed in the hands of 
n rnmpewjnt editor Bpecially acquainted with the literature and 
bibtiugraphv of the period, 

Externally Uuh new (edition will resemble the former, but with 
wim« impnivemenW. It will bo elegantly printed by Whilting* 
ham, i>n twined paper manufactured expre&dy for it ; aad s highly- J 
finished ponrait of each author will be given. I 

The Aliline Efiitiim of Uie BriiisJf I'»eU has hithorto been thfl 
favourite Scriea with the admirers of choice books, and every 
effort will be made to increase its claims as a comprehensive and 
faithful mirror uf the poetic genioa of the natiou. 

^KENSIDE'S Ptwtical WnrltR, with Memoir bv the Kov. 
A. D)rr<% natl KflJitriuHt Letten. careful!; rc^-iseii, 5x, Mo- | 
rocciD, or anliqnc oiarocca, IOj. Cd. 

Collins's FiKtras, with Memoir and Notes by W. Moy i 
Th(wau«, K«j. 3«. iM. Morocco, ar uatiqDe nionxxo, 8«. id. 

Gray's Poetical Works, with Notes and Memoir by tbo Ber. 

John MitTonL &s. Murocro, or uiuqoe mworco, lOf. fli/. 

Kirke White's Poems, with Memoir by Sir II. Nicolas, and addi- 
tionalaDles. Carefall; revised, .'if. Xurocc«,oruuti(itm morocea, l<h. Qd^ 

Shnkospcarc's Poems, with Memoir by the Bcv, A. Dyce. &i»j 

AIcrofCD, or antiqac atcffocce, lUc fltf. 

Young's Poerox, with Memoir by the Rer. John Mitford, anill 
addition*] Poems, i vols. 10«. Maro<.-vo, or uili<|ue luoracca. It. Ii, 

ThomgoTi'.i PiH>mg, with Memoir by Sir H. Nicolas, annotated by 

P(>rt^rCiuiniu||bAia, Km)., F.S.A.. ftud »ddiUonu) pDenitjCKrefallfrerisea. 
S vol*. 10>. Moroci-o, or ftaUqnc morocco, K. 1^. 

Thomson's Seasons, and Castle of Indolence, with Memoir. 6i. 
M<:<roi'''c, <iT ojitiqa^ mororco, lli. fkt. 

Dryden's Poetical Works, with Memoir by the ReT. U. Honper.l 

f.y.A. Cwefunjrrcriifil. L/nlAe/¥m.l 

Cowper's Poetical Works, including his Tntnslatioiui. SdJted, 

with Munoir, b/ Jolut Unco, Ekj., F.b.A. [/n fAc £^tM. 



New and Standard Publications, 



Uniform with the Aldine Edition of the Foett. 
The Works of Gray, edited by the Rev. John Mitford. With 

his CorrespondeDce with Mr. Chate and others, Joantal kept at Bome, 
Criticism on the Sculptares, &g. Ifew Edition. 5 vols. 1^ ts. 

The Temple and other Foems. By George Herbert, with Cole- 
ridge's Notes. New Edition, bs. Morocco, antique calf or morocco, 
10<. 6d. 

Vaughan's Sacred Foems and Fious Ejaculations, with Memoir 
by the Eev. H, P. Lyte. New Edition, ot. Antiqne calf or morocco, 
lOs. 6<f. Lfirge Pnper, Js. M. Antiqne calf, 14s. Antique morocco, 15a. 
** PreserWng all the piety of Qeorge Herbert, they nave less of his 
qnsint and fantastic tarns, with a much larger infasioa of poetic feeling 
and expression." — Lpte. 

Bishop Jeremy Taylor's Rule and Exercises of Holy Living and 
Holy Dying. 2 vols. 2s. 6d. each. Morocco, antique calf or morocco, 7^. fid. 
each. In one volnme, 5s. Morocco, antique calf or morocco, 10s. &/. 

Bishop Butler's Analogy of Religion j with Analytical Introduc- 
tion and copioos Index, by the Ber. Dr. Steere. 6s. Anttqne calf. lis. 6(/. 

Bishop Butler's Sermons and Remains; with Memoir, by the Rev. 

£. Steere, LL.D. 6s. 

*«* This Tolnme contains some additional remains, which are copyright, 
and render it the most complete edition extant. 

Bishop Butler's Complete Works j with Memoir by the Rev. Dr. 
Steere. 2 vols. 12s. 

Bacon's Advancement of Learning. Edited, with short Notes, 
by the Rev. G. W. Kitchin, M.A., Christ Chnrch, Oxford. 6s. ; antiqae 
calf, lis. 6£f. 

Bacon's Essays ; or. Counsels Civil and Moral, with the Wisdom 

of the Ancients. With References and Notes by 8. W. Singer, F.8.A. 6s. 
Morocco, or antique calf, 10s. 6d. 

Bacon's Novum Organum. Newly translated, with short Notes, 

by the Rev. Andrew Johnson, M.A. 6s. Antiqae calf, Us. id. 

Locke on the Conduct of the Human Understanding ; edited by 
Bolton Comey, Esq., M. R. B. L. 3s. 6(f. Antiqne calf, 8s. Qd. 

" I cannot think any parent or instroctor justified in neglecting to pat 
this little treatise into the hands of a boy abont the time when the reason- 
ing faculties become developed." — HaUam. ^ 

Ultimate Civilization. By Isaac Taylor, Esq. 6s. 

Logic in Theology, and other Essays. By Isaac Taylor, Esq. 6». 

The Fhysical Theory of Another Life. By Isaac Taylor, Esq., 

Author of the " Natural History of Enthosiasm,'' " Restoration of Beliei," 
&e. New Edition. 6s. Antique calf, lis. 9d. 



Miurt. B4R and DaH\f» 



DOMESTIC Lifs in pBlostine. By M. £. SogenL Fost 

Svf). tito. W. 

By- Roods and Bnttle Fields in Ficardy : with Tnd- 

ileon aod tiMihrrinir* l>T the W»f tiMwKa AniblKiftw ma& 
Hiuii ; lucluillntr Aipni'oQrt luid (irfi-v. By O. M. Mnapr^re, M.A^ 
Au(t><-r of " A rilgriioBge into D4upkia6. itc. lllofltnUd. 8090- 
fiyiJ S*o to*. 

THr noat and th4> Carar&n. A Faniily Toar through Egypt and 

SyH«, AVtt- mu/ ciuaptr Edxliatt. Fi-iip, 8*0. 5<. W. 

Frogmenu uf Voyaj^es antl Traveta. By Captain BaaO Hall, 

B.X., F.H.S. lit, ^d, uid 3rd 8ehH in 1 tm. compleM. Sob EHOum. 
RojtmI tt<o. 10«. G(A 

Adventures i>f Baron Wenwwlas Wratialaw of Mitrowitz- what 

hn 1M1W in ihe TurkiOt Metmpolis, ConFt»ntinopl<s ^^xpf-^i^•n^»H^ In hU 
Captivity, &Q(1. after hie happy rr-tnra to hio Ronntry, cntDmitl«d to 
wniiair, ri the yL-ui" of onr Lml. IPW. Lit*r«.llv lr«jtBlal«l from «h§ 
DHKiiiul Uoh^niiKii )iy A. H. Wmti-ilaw. M.A., ll^wl Mkitor of the 
finiinimir t<rbool. Uury 8i. Kdmun'U. and fomifTly FcUow mid Tntor rf 
Chrint'ii (.'olle|{e, Caiubrid^e. Crowu Svn. iji. (W. 

The Gem of TboTnoy Island; or, The Iliatorical Associations "f 
Wt*tiiiltut«r Abbey. Uy the licv. J. Ridjtwsy.M^. Crown 8to. 7s. 6d 

OtfU and Graces, A new Tnlv, by the Author of " The lloee and 

the LotUft," PoBl 8vo in, Gf/, 
Childhiiod and Youth. Bv Count Nicola ToUloi. Tninslalcil 
tmtn lh« Ktuniuu by Mftlwiila voti ML*>'Mnhog. Poflt Svo, gjc. Sn. 

&aronscliR»; or, the Deed of other Days. By Mrs. V. M. 

Lftlhom, Author oT " Tb« W&yf&rcn." Crown B\'o. 6>. 
The Wayfhrers ; or, Toil and Rest. By Mrs. LaUiam, Fcnp. Sa. 
The Manso of Maatland. Sketc)u>ft : Serious and numdrunii, in 

thr Lifu of a Viltasp tWtnr in the NpthrrUndir. Tnri>tat4!<) trnm the 
Dutch by ThoniaM Keiftbtlry, M.A. Van Sro. 9$. 

Tlie Home I^ife of EncHsh Ladies in the SeTcmteentb Century. 

Hy the Aulhw of " Ma^dalca StaftinL" Stand EOititm, aUarotd. 
Fc»p. Svo. fljf. Calf, to. &I- 

Tlie Rttmai\ce and its Hero. By the Author of " Magdalen Staf* 

f..rd." a \u\». Fcap. 5va ISt. 
Magdalen Staffonl. A Tale. Fcap. 8vo. 5$. 
Claude de Vesci ; or, iho LostlnhcrituDce. 2 toU. Fcap. 6to. ft<. 



I 



Bt the late Mks. WooDEOorrx. 
(OTTAGE Dialognes. A>» Editwn. ISmo. At. M. 
Shade«ofCharacler;or,thelDfantPi1grka. 7cA£<fifH». 

Mtvhant Kemp, the Happy Farmer's Lad. Btk£Jitiom, Ifimo. 4i. 
A So^Utfl to Michael Kemp. New Edition. \%mo. 6«. td. 



New and Standard Publications. 



Mbs. Aubed Gattt's Populas Works. 

'' We thonld not be doing iastice to the highest class orjuvetitle flctioB, 
affti" 




were we to omit, as pnrticafu-ly worth? of attention at this season, the 
whole series of Mrs. Oa.ttf'B adtoirable books. They are quite stu'^enms, 
aad deserve the widest possible circulation." — Literary Churchman, 

fABABLES from Nature: with Notes on the Natural 
History. Illnstrated by W. Holman Hnnt, Otto Bpeckter, 
C. W. Cope, R. A., E. Warren, W. Millais. G. Thomas, and 
H. CalderoQ. 8vo. Ornamental cloth, 10s. 6d. Autiqne 
morocco elegaat, 1/. Is. 

Parables from Nature. I6mo. with Illustrations. Tenth Edition, 
&a.^. Separately: First Series, Ls. M. ; Second Series, 2s. 

Bed Snow, and other Parables firom Nature. Third Series, with 
lUnstratioas. Second Edition. 16mo. 2s. 

Worlds not Realized. 16mo, Third Edition. 2s. 

Proverbs Illustrated. 16mo. with Illustrations. 3rd Edition, is. 

%* These little works have been found utefulfor Sunday reading in the 
family circie, and instructive and interesting to school dtildren. 

The Human Face Divine, and other Tales. With Illustrations 
by C. S. Lane. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. ^. 

The Fairy Godmothers and other Tales. Third Edition. Fcap. 
8vo. with Frontispiece. 2s. Gd, 

Legendary Tales. With lilnstrations by Phiz. Fcap. Svo. 5«. 

The Poor Incumbent. Fcap. Svo. Sewed, 1». Cloth, Is. erf. 

The Old Folks &um Home ; or, a Holiday in Ireland in 1861. 
Second Edition. Post Svo. Is. Qd. 

Annt Judy's Tales. Illustrated by Clara S. I^ane. Fcap. Svo. 
Third Edition. 3s. 9d. 

Annt Judy's Letters. Illustrated by Clara S. Lane. Fcap. 

8vo, 3s. Qd. 

Melchior's Dream, and other Tales. By J. H G. Edited by 
Mrs. Gatty. Illustrated. Fcap. Svo. 3s. 6d. 




HE Life and Adventures of Robinson Crusoe. By Darnel 
Defoe. With 100 Illustrations by E. H. Vebnert. Uniform 
with" Andersen'sTales." Small 8 vo. Cloth, gilt edges, 7s. 6rf. 

Andersen's Tales for Children. Translated by A. 
Wehnert. With 106 lilnstrations by E. H. Wehnert, W. Thomas, and 
others. Small Svo. Cloth, gilt edges, 7s. 6d. 

Among the Tartar Tents; or, the Lost Fathers. A Tale, By 
Anne Bowman, Author of " Esperaaza," " The Boy Voyagers," Sex. 
With lUnstratioas. Crown Svo, 5s. 

little M^^e and her Brother. By Mrs. G. Hooper, Author of 
" Becoffections of Mrs. Anderson's School," " Arbell," &c. With a 
Frontispiece. Fcap. Svo. 2s. ad. 
A2 




MatTt. BiU and Ai%'« 



JUt9tatawt» of the ll>a 

r Extra Pw-«r Eva. A ftwfc tarTawg Ptoitl*.. By»OMHBT 

CavftEen uid Rood Beads. Bj J. G. Edfev^ Amhar of *' Sea 
Kitt^ nd ficnl BcrsM," IDaBatad bj Aaj Bstts. Fcap. »«« S>l 

Sea-Khigii and Kaval Heroes. A Book for Bojrs. Bj J. 6. 
■dyv. Witbia«MytWMfcyC.g-J«h—fnJC. Efe. rai^8*«.S« 

Tlw life of Qirisfamlicr Colnmboa, in Short Wor^ By Su«h 
CksBfAeB. CmBlTC. i*.td. Aha ■■ EJitJaa fcr Bnbtii^ U. 



TbelifeoflUftiBLaUicr.iBShnrtWbrdi. Bjtbei 



■Author. 



Nnrwry Ttles. Br Mrs- Motherlv. 

ColoBMd, gilt Miges. at. id. 



^"iib Bliuitntians bj C. 



les. Br 

8. tMsL iBpiiTvaJ Ittaa. 2*. &£. 

KnTserv Poetry. By Mrs. Motherly. With Eight IQiuSfmtioaft 
bfC.B, Lsac Iraperwl Itfmo. Zf. lu. Coloond. gilt ad|rM, Si. 6^ 

Narserr Carols. Ulnstnted with 120 Rctnres. By Lodwtf 

ilM-l)>«rwidOacarPl<tBcb. f tnpcri*! I61&0. OmuDenUl Btaaiag. 8iLfi£ 

Poetry for nny-Honrs. By Gcrda Fay. With Eight large 

IiriutrvtLuai. ImpchaJ ISno. Si. W. CoMTtd,gilltdfTa,4t.td. 

Very Little Tales for Very Little Children. In single Svllablcs 
of Fav and fart IeU«ra. JVac Biitum. IllosCnitfld. ST»b. Idsui U td. 
OKb, or to 1 Tol. 3x. 

Progressive Talcs f<ir Little Chiltlren. 

IltestrUcd. 2 TcU. I6ata. Li. 61^. «nch, or in 1 vol. 5c 



I 



In worOs of One and Tim 

Uttblci. fDn&iDii tbe »«qDirl lo •' Trry Little T&tps." JVVrr Edltwm. 



The White Lady aod Undine, translatfld from the German hy the 
Bca.C. 1>. Ljitclua. WlthaamennflllliistntlooA. Fr«p. 6to. b§. Or, 
•eporal el r, 2t. id. each. 

The Lia;h ts of the ^"^ill o* the Wisp. Translated by Lady Maxwell 
Waili^-e, Witli k coioored Frontispiece. Jmpcri*! lOmo. Clutb, gilt 
edgu, St. 

Voices from the Greenwood. Adaptod from the Original. By 
Udj: Mkxwvll WiJliice. With lUaitntuicis. Imperial 16n». St. H. 

Princ(^Bs Use : a Legend, transtlatetl frum the Gennan. By Lady 
Mazwoll Wallowa. With IllaicrotianB. Iiiii>eri&l l0Bo. 2f. 6^ 

A Poetry Bocik for Children. Illurtmted with Tbirty-seTcn 
tiiKhlr-aiil9h«d Kagr&virLgs, hj C. W. Cope, R.A.. titlmtitj, PbImMt, 
8kUI, TbumM, uid Q. Weir. A'sw lUitKn. Cnim Sro. 3t. Gtt 



I 




New and StandaM Pullioationf. 



11 



Writtun tixpr«s.sly for Young Pcfople, super-rojal l6mo. 
Cloth^ j»/r edytx, price 5*. each. 
IBLE Picture Bouk. Eighty Illustratioiu. (Coloured 

Thirty -two 




Scripture Parablea aud Bible Miracles. 
Illnstrftlioiiv. (Coloured, It. lid.) 



Eoglbh History. Sixty Illuat rations. (Coloured, 9s.) 
Good and Great Men. Fjfly llluslrations. (Culourcd, 0«.) 
Useful KDOwledge. One Hundred and Thirty lUuslratiuns. 

Ctotht red rd(rfi, price 2$. 6ii. eacK (^O^urtdt pUi ttfyu^ St. 64^) 

Scripture ParaUtM. By the K«v. J. Emkine Clarke. Sixteen 

fllo«trat)oa«. 

Bible Mimcles. By the Rct. J. Ersltinc Clarke, M.A. Sixteen 

III ustnUoa*. 
The Life uf Ji^^tepli. Sixleeu IHustratmns. 
Banyan's Pilgrim's Progress). Sixteen Illustnitions. 




LAlUCS Introduction to Heraldry.— Containing Kules 
for Rlusoutnic nad MvuhnllmK Cnatj of Armntir— Dictlciiiuy 
of Terms— Orilow of K oifjiithnad cKploincyl— Drffrecs of Ihe 
NobilU}' »nd Urutry— 'Tublra of i'rccedcnrj; 49 Bajrimrlag*, 
inclndiug iipwiu*(lji of 1,IH)U Ksnuitplca, uiil lb« Arnut of iiii- 

tu*:rcMu FunilLQB. ."Arteeitth adition vKprowd. Small Hvo. 7s. A/. C«> 

lourcul. ISj. 

Book of FoniltyCrosta anrl Mottoes, with Finer Thimsuml ICtieyuV' 
inat of iht Crests of the Peers. Banticta, »Dd Oeotry of Kudluit! utd 
Wales, luid Ht-utliiml nud IrelRod. A EKctioaury of Kfoltoi, &c. Tvntk 
taitton, tnl^T'jfii. 3 tub. Muall Sto. U.is. 

** Perbmpa ua but TeefMnmecdiitioB lo ita ntility uid coiT«ctn«a (1b 
lh« main) w. that it hw bcvii iim-d m i> wturk of nrcrvDcv iu tliv Ueri>lil» 
CoUrgv. No wonder it atila."-~Spixtalor. 

Book of Mottoes, ased by the Nobility, Gentry, &c. with Trans- 

Ulions, &c. JVew JCditioa, eniargtd. BmoU b\o. cfolh Rilt, 3t. td. 

A Handbook of Mottoes borne by the Nobility, Gentry, Cities, 
Hublie Comnitiies, Stc. Tnttuililecl nad ItlttitJftled, witli Nutet oud 
QnoUtlons, by C. N. Elvin, M.A, ftmkll Bro. 0*. 

Gothic Omamenta i being a Scries of Examples of enricbeil De- 
tail! and Acceworks of the An-hitccture of (jR-«t Britain. Drawti from 
Masting Anthorittc*. By J. K. ColluiK. Architect Hon] 4to. Vol. I. 
U-LSf-lW. Vol.11. 3/. lOi. M. 



1 2 MeMTi. Bta mmd DaUT/t 




DetAiU of Godi ir Ardut«cian,U«aiarad «id Dnwn btm txiatMig 

Hie ArrliiiccUtnJ Hiwirr of Cludiestcr Catliedrml. wilfc aa I» 
tr^»tiorj K/Mj vb i>i# F^^l *f iW Tmwt m4 SUn. Br tb* B«t. E. 
VtllM, M A . > B,« . .^c . JidCBMiu iVvfcMor ia tiir Vnivcnirf «f 
CMlwid,.-r. -i tr Bovpvnt Vrinrj, ht Lb» &rr. J. L- Pt-lit, MJU FJLL. 
— A«d*f t^tKTvhuaC^UcdalcCfaRtr^.tecrtberi'btlieCanfrttwAfvbl- 
m-tflr^ HUim-r nf Uuf fonm»f b«ildi»r». m iB(ltra,iMl bj tlMB- a w M- 
!!»«<•. hr UiDDBd StMrp*. MJL^ F.R.I 0^. tllutnud bjea* hmdnd 
PUtoi, DiMfniM, i'Uaa sad VwdcQU, Bajwr-nrfml 41a. U. lOi: 

AnAiterturml Studies in France. By tbt* Rer. J. L. Pelft,M^.» 
FAA. VTtth IlliMSnaiMna from I>T»Wi&£> bj- tlut Aat&nr mh3 P. B. 
PtUmatU. latfi. z«ik 21 Si. 

RenuitB on Church Architecture. WiLh lUttitnticas. By tb« 
Oer.J. L.fflUt.XJL 3v«U. »fa.U.U. 

A Few Notes cm ibc Temple Or^an. Bv Edmond Slncrory, H^. 
Semad Edition. Hajx'T-rorml Ifcno- Bftff monwr^. B&xbvi^h, 3<. tk. 

ScndaiiKire OrgBiu, or Practicnl Hints rcspt-cting Orgmu tac VB* 

lutrt- C*bflrrh«t ■O'l «innll Chanrplt, oa improved nn&d pi ea^ B<r At Bev. 
iohii Ritrnn,M.A.,Rr<-lnrorUptM> Sro(Umorr.«1tt>. Wllb Dabpubr 
UooTftii Kdnaad ytnet, V.S.A. fitfcmd *^'/'"-. rma«f mtf rabrfti. 
8TO. 6f. 

The Bell ; its Origio, History, and Ua«s. By Her. A. Gatty. 3i. 
frai-tii-ul KemarkM on Belt'rifw aiiH Iling^rs. Rt the Rev. H. T. 

KlUcmnhv, M A., F.A.S , Rf*'trt. i,u:[j--iS| (irflrKcik-voiMhire. Becund 
KiUtu.n, wi;ti ui AppMidix on t'biuiug. Jlltiitrklrl]. fivo. a«. 

Proceedings of the Archspological Institute ut Newcastle, ia 1853, 

With Nunrruiu Eitfrnvlogx. S vols. Rr». 9/. ii. 

History of the Parish of Ecclesfield, in the Cnntih- nf York. By 
thtt BcT. J. Kuiwood, M.A., [ni-iitnb«Bt of nope, SUninUbin>, tmuavj I 
Curace of Ei-vl«:»acld. Bvo. IDj. ' 

A Hnndbuok f.>r Visiccrs ti) Cambridge. fiy Norris Deck. 
II]u»rriit*d by 8 Stfol KiigmtinitB, WJ WoodcBl*. Mid ■ Mu. Cromi 
8vo. 5». 

Canterbury in the Olden Time: fWim the Municipal Archirci 
nni) other Soorrei. B/ John Drcnt, F.8.A. Willi IlluftrmtiouB. i$. 

WhirlwinilH and ])ast«Slorm» of India. With numerous lUuAtra- 

lir>ti> rlrnwii from Nnlorp. boand ncpiu-nii-ly; lutd ii;i Arldi.aidniD vu 8»iil- 
liiry Mi-ii9ort4 rniniri^d fir Riiri>p(>an »k>ldii;r8 ia ladi*. Bj Y. ¥ H. 
BntW4'[*!y. 8nrKi*on, DoDonl Anny, Bctin-d Li*l. Xjtnpi Sva Witt 
IlluitnitinnK, Hj. (W.; wjthi>Dt lllu»triitl(iu«, t*^. 

Twti TnLii<{hiLi'r-i)t Wind C'linN in Uorn. ikdiip:«il t« Iba Korthem wid 
floullii-tu Heiaijiphvra, for th« mw of Ssilon. 2s, 
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EBSTKU'S Compli'ie Diftionary «f the Knj:!wli Lan- 

CaACircEV A, OuuuaiCK, ProfMmr in Valo Collciw. 4to. 
CI<U4 pp.) U llx. &^; buir cair, 2^.; ctit, or liVlf rwutia, 

Thwgli lli« rin-nlaliori of Dr. Welwttfp*ji vcJpbnt^d UktloauT. in its 
ruriuRi fomn. in tin- TniN-d StnUf. in Kti|{Iiiii<I, tiiul iu evt-ry ■■uunti-y 

^^^t thonuindji, i( it hcUcxcd tli»r tbrrc kiv iiisny pfr»iju« lo wlmm the tjook 

^^^B i*ytl otikni>«n, nml vhn, if M.>tking ftjr %. Dirttrtrmiy nliicb i>h-jijlil iujip^j 

^^HT *'■ reuMiiiublp w^titi', wnuld be ut k leva to wlevt cne fi'om tbe DiuaerDti* 

I *oicp4fLilorB iu the Uislil. 

I la MDUDuuL'iux thii New Bdllinn, the ProfiHitforMdnim r<^i-all atlantioa 

1 to the fi>6tDr» wliiirfi dtiitinifiii'b it, und In par. l«fni-c ihowi wlin arr iu 

■ WkaC sf SQcb K boiik, iltr )>QiiitH in wbirh it t>Kr-»?lM at) •i(hi>r I)i<-lioDiirios, 
I and twhicb mider it tbe but tb^l bu«s }-vl Itiiva taHlcd Tnr itw pnu-tieal 
B purposes nf daUf D»e: — 

^^H 1. Awnnu-y nT Uclliiitian . 3. ProiitinciKtlan [nlelllgibly mnrkMl. S. 

^^^L ComplrU'DCwi. 4. Klfitiolndr, A. ObtoJvtv Words. 0. UoiJoniuLy lii tb« 

^^^r Modeof tilMlllDfr. 7. Quacatiuu. 3. Ch^nputtM. 

■ Witb tfce ditt rfiituiititiit Oiut tbt* kuprrionty uf tbf work »h»n be fully 
I mftlutAloed, nnil tbut it icTikII k<.>iii ynrv \tttb ibv rf^ninriiionrj* if ibr ugf 
I ifld the univcnial iDcrc-iUK tT rduration. tho I'ropneton biiTo added to 
I tbiM KvW Kilitinn, otidcr (fee I'dilonbiu of Profcsitor 1.4»wlni-li, — 

I A T»blBof iSjTioayins. An Apiwndw i»f N«w Wofdi. Table of Qacto- 

I lisas, Witrdii, PbniHcs, &e. 

I Tables of lotBrcst, enlnrg<?d and Improved: cnkiilatfil at Five 

pcrC'ntit.; Shawia)^ mL cue view thr lotiii^^t of tiay i?Diti. froui i!l to 
£M^t: thry ari* ttl. so (-tuned nti by hunrirr-dfi tn £l,(iM, nml by tiicDsaiidB 
to £10.000, rrom onn d»y to :I(U dnr*. To vhifb art: oddtd. Tables of 
lalerol. from one to 1^ aiouTb*. Hud trom t«n lo l>'t yean': Alio Tuhlei 
fiir calcnbilin^c Cornmiiaioii ni] t^ales of OomIb or lliuiltiiii; Aoruiintii, tnat 
Alft&p^r Cr-at., wttli icvcral OMftil lUlriirlaiit, unantiir which ure TablH 
toT calci3laEin|{ luUftst on Iiurae muiu fnr 1 day, ut ifeo avvcrai ri^tos if 4 
and a ptrCrnl, la t'100,000,im Uy ' Jii*>|ih Kihr, of Uvcrpool. Sitk 
KUUiun. Wilb B Tabln Bkowinv lbs Dumbor of daya fnta aay oneday 
to any ntfitrr dxy Id the Year. svo. 1/. l.i. 

The Housekotipinp; Btntk, or Family Ledger; on tin Improved 

Prlnripk'. Hy whirH »n nxuct Ari-onnt cam be kt-pl cf Itii-otnt; uiid Kx- 

SradJiartf ; miilKhtr fur imy Vi'jir, udiI tnMy lit! bi-^nn at luiy liiti(!. With 
[iuM un BouMbflM Manag«UtiDt, ReceipUi, See. By Un. Uamilton. 
Svo. Cloth, 1«. U. sewed. U. 

The KxoontDT** AtM^ount Bouk, with short PracticAl lostrucdons 

for tbe guldacra of Eusrutom. By a Solicitor. Folia. 4x. 




EGENDS nod Lyrics, by Adelaide Anne Procter. 
6th SHitioH, Frap. 5*. Autii)ueor b4>M plniimororra, lOt. 6^ 

Second Striet. Second IS^tion. Fcup. 8vo, 5*.j 



anlir(Qr or hmt plitin ninrraron, lOc. 9tL 

■ The T^egend of tho Golden Prayers, mid other Popnia. By C. F, 

A]fx»ad[T,Aiitbiir of "Moral i5oiig»,'*A;«i. I'cnp.tjvo. A«.; aallijuuorbeaC 
]iliiia iiinroteo, LUU. 9(1. 

Verses for Holy Sotwona. Bv the Same Author. F-dited bv the 
[ VfiyKt^v. W.F.Uook, D.D. iXASttUivn. Fcap. 3i.U.i Dion>cm,antique 

1 calf or ituMva^o, bt. tU. 
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Nigfatingole Valley ; a CoDectum of Cbwoe Ljrks and SiorC 
Poenu. From ibe linff of Shake^MUc n tlu pmeol daj. Bdilad I7 
Willi*B AJll&gtiaui. Fr«p. 8r«. ^. ; aior., featii{oe c«l/ or m^., lOr. M. 

Saul, ftDranwUc Poem ( Elizabeth, an Uistorinl Ode; andofher 
FoMK. Br WO&Ha FalArd, MA. f e«p. 9*0. U. 

Layt ud Poeou oo Italy. By F. A. Mackay. Feap. Bra 3dL 

Focme from the German- By Bidiard Ganwttj Antbor uf " lo 

1° l^f p(i <">■] otbi-r Poems." Fcap. S«<L &i. 6^ 

lo in Egypt, and other Foemi. By R. GameiL Fcap. 8vo. &f. 
ThpMonk8ofKiksrea,andotherPoeins. Third BdUiom. PoatSra 

7m. AL 

ChristopheroB, and other Poems. By Um Vfo. W. B. Mant, 
Arclule*coa of Uown. Crown Sro. 8c. 

TeDCon. A Poem. By C. J. lUethinuUer. Crown 8vo. 7«. 6<f. 

Dryope, and other Fooms. By T. Ashe. Fc«p. 8to- 6«. 

Wild Thyme. By F^ M. MitcheU. Fcap. 8vo. &<. 

Lyrics and Idylls. By Genla Fay. Fcap. 8to. 4*. 

ThoDofimceof Guenevere,an(1 other Foems, By W. Morrin. 5i. 

David Mallet's Poems. With Notes and IDostratiuns by F. Din&- 
Oala, LL.V., F.B.A. New Eitition. Post Svo. Itt). M. 

BalladnandSorgsofTorTcshire. Transcribed from private M^.^ 
rare Itroatkidcs, unii sr»rK PabFicstioiu.: with Note» <«ad k Oloouiy. 
By C. J. U. iDRledew. M.A.. Ph.D., K.U.H.S.. aulbor of " The Ulrtwy 
of Nortli AlU-rtOD." Fcap. 8ro, Hi. 

Perry's Holiques of Ancient English Poetry. 3 vols- sm.8T0, 15ft* 
tinlf-bonnif, 1S«. Antiitio cKlf, or morocco, If. lit. id. 

Ellis's Srecimena of Early English Pootry. 3 toU. am. 8to, 15i. 

nalf'Douud, [St. AatiijQo c&l^ «■ morocco, 1/. U<. U. 

The Book of Ancient Ballad Puotry of Oroat Britain, Historical, 

TnuUUoaU sad KcniMiCio : uriih Mod«m ImiuuouB, TrwutaliaDA^ NetM 
and OloMM-y, Jfcc. EtUted br J. 8. Miktv. Nt 
Bvo> Hftlf-DOUtd, 14b. AfLtiqne morocco, 21i. 



The Promises of Jeans Christ. rinminat(»d by Albert H. Warren, 

Second EtUliun. OruaiuoaUJ clatli, I61. AaUqno morono elcfwli -!'■ 

Cliristmas with the Poets r a Collection of English Poetry 
r^lBlinft to Ibe Ft-stifitl of ChriatinM. l]lc§tr«,lPil by nirlipt Footer, ud 
with nnmrroDS initial latter* mA \xidvT% biitotirallr piintrtl in (told and 
<.'alDar>fa7 Biltnund Evuit. Jftx and wifinntKi Kiittnut. Bgpcmjrsl firo. 
UmauDvaul tilndiug. Sit. Auti'inc Qianivcij, Sit. ^ 
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THENJE Cantabrigienses. By C. JT. Cooper, F.aA., 
and Ttiomivwui Cooper. Volome I. 1500— 15B5. 8ro. 18*. 
Vol. II, lS8<t— l«!Ofl. 3to. Iftj. 
ThU «mrk, ia illostrfttiaa of the hiogr»^}tf of nctable Mid 
craincnt meu who hav« bei«i locmben of the t'nirervity or Cwnbriil^, 
conipretieDiliEiotlL-vsAr:— 1. Anthnn. 3. Cardinal*, aiTliliUhDp*ibi«lio)i». 
abboU, lietiil9<>fivligiDusIiiiaiiMs.n)lath9r charch dignitArias, S. Sut«e- 
mim, diplomttiats, luiliUiry lunl nnva) commMiiden. 4. Jadjtesand rmi- 
neal pmctltioiifrt of the ciril ur CDminnit l»w. S. SnlTwMTt for n>ligintn( 
or politic&l opinions. 6. pKnoanl'M\tif(iu»ii*d (or »ucre*a ia taitiaa. T- 
Emintiut phynkiam and nieilirnl pruciiTiniiLTfi. 8. Artixu, niunicians, 
anil hHraliw. 9. HeatU of ColIcKea, pTnteiSian, oad prlnrtpal afBren of iba 
uajvpnat)-. 111. BitacfM'ton to thi! oulversitjr ttul cullcgis, or ta tbo 
pahlic at large. 

The Early and Middle Agea of Enp^Iand. By C. U. Pearson, 

M.A., Fellow of Oriel CollcjKf, Oxford, and ProfeiBor of Modtra Hiitorj, 
KjDg'g Coll«H«, LondoD. 8vo. VJs. 

HUtorr of England, from the lavasion of Julius Orsor to the End 

of the Rti^ ofOcor^e II., b/ Hume and Smollett. With the CoQtiniu- 
tiou, to the Arr'^HBion of Qac4.-n VictorU, by the Rrv. T. S. IIuKbirii. B.D. 
late Canon at Peter h upon Kb. .V(V> l^lHtua, Muialulng Qlstoricml IlluBtra- 
lioof, Aatogrophs, oitd Portroiu, eopioos Nates, and the .'^utbor'a Uut 
Correctiona und Itapruvcineutfl. lu 19 vols, crtiwn ivo. is. eaeh. 

Vols, I, to TI. (Home's portion), R is. 

Tv)». VII. to X- (Bmollott'a ditto). l«>. 

Vols. SI. to Xrill. (HBglie»'» ditto), \i. 12». 

Uutory of England, from the Accession of Georee III. to the 

ArrmiDn of Qneen Virtoria, By the Rev. T. H. Uiiga«9, B,I>. A'ew 
t^/ttian.&ittnai eiitirrly re-wrilleii. In 7 toU- $to. Si. 13*. Si. 

Choice Notes from " Notes and Queries/' by the Editor. Fc«p. 

8r9. 6%. foch. 

Vol. I.— Histort. Vol II. — Fois Lorb. 

Master "Wnce'a ChroniclB of the Conquest of England. Trans- 
lalH from the NoriDiiu by Sir AI«^itaiift<*r Mnlut, Burt.,H.B.M. Pleoi- 
por^Dttary, Frankfart. With PhoInf^Aph [lIcBtrmtioDs at the BayeaQX 
Tap^dlr;. Meilinm 4to. U«lf-moroc.ro, Bo*harg,h, ^. 2s. 

The Prince Consort's Addresses on Different Public Occasions. 

Be«QtifDlly printed by WtutUnfrbam. 4tA. 10s. 6d. 

Life and Books ; or, Records of Thought end Reading. By J. F. 
Boyes, M.A. Fo»p. Svv. 5«, ; calf, 8*. &f. 

Life's Problems. By 8tr Rutherford Alcock, K.C.B. Second 

EdUiiM, reviled and Kslarged. Fcap. ta. 

Parliamentary Short-Hiind (Official Syitem). By Thompson 
Cooper. Fcap, 9to, H*. M. 

Thi* is the «TRt«m untrermUif pnuHxat fy fJie Govfrntneitt UffictAl R^r- 
fortTt. H bos many odronto^s over Ibu •yittfm ordiourily adopted, 
and has bithertti been iutieceMible, except in a blgb-priP«d vclnmft. 

English Retraced j or, Remarks, Critical and Philological, founded 
on a Comp&rlwn of tb« BrewhtfS Ilibie with the En^llub of the tnrMDt 
day. Crown tjvo. 5i. 
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The Pteftsures of Litoratnrfi. By R Aiis WiOmott, Tnemnbcnt of 
Bear- Wood. /yiA iiii/wn, «il»rx«ri Fc«p. S^p. &*. Monwwi. 10*. «rf. 

nints and Bdps for Tontha Itrnving ScliooL Bjr the Ber. J. S. 

UtIdenUle. MA. Fnp. dv».S«. C«U, 8«. M. 

Hints to Maid SenrBntsin Small Htmsehotds, on Manners, Dress, 
and Dnti(«. l)y Mrv Mutberty. PtAp. dro. 1«. a/. 

A Wife's Home DttUe*) containing Hints to inexpttrieoced 

GeologT in tho Garden: or, Tbe Fossils in the Flint FebUes. 
Wilb lt>6 IUaBtr>ilai& B7 Uie Iter. Ueorjr £1«7. M^ Fcmp. 9to. &r. 

Halcyon : or Itod-Fishing in Clear Waters. By Honry Wiid«, 

KQlNtMnsof tliefhiidpml P1ie5,«Ddotber niiuUmtioiu, Cr. i!To. T*. fllL 



SERMONS. 



[ARISH SERMONS. By tl.e Rer. M. F. Sadler, M. A., 

Tir->r of Briil^wnl^r. Artlhor of the " ^arrsmfni n( Rr^»<ia< 
Blbiluy," Kod " Tbv Sorond AtUoi nod the Ni>>t Binb." Fcb{i. 
8*0. Vol. I, Adrput To Trinity ; Vol. 11, Tnnily to Advent. 
If. Alt. each. 

Twenty-fnnr SermooK nn Cliristion Doctrino and Pnirtice, and 
on tli« Chnrcb. By C. J. BlomD^ld, U.U., Utu L«ni Bisbap of Undoo. 

Kinff's College Sermons. By the Rev. E. H. Plamptre. M.A., 

DitinHy Pmftiaw. Frai-. 8vo. 3s. W. 

Sermons preached in WoiitininstGr. Bv the R«v. C. F. Secrctan, 

M.A., IncuiDbcat of Holy Truiit;, V^nxfaiul - Uriilge KomI. Fu)). 6t«. €f. 

Sermons. By the Rev. A. Gatty, D.D-, Vicar of Frfcksfield. 

i;imo. 8«. 

Twenty Plwn Sermoni for Country Gongregations and Family 
Beading. By llie Rev. A. Gatly, D.D., Vicnr of EpolMfleld. Frap. 5m. 

Sermons to a Country ConerecBtion— Advent to Trinity. By tbe 

Rer. Htutings Oordcn, M. A. 13inn Ite. 

Sermons on Popular Snbjpcts, preached in the Collegiate Chureh, 
Wolvvrbanaptqu. By llic Bkv. Jalttut Unyd, M. A. dvo. 4*. M, 

Gospel Troths m Pnrophial Sermons for the Great Festirals. 
By tbf Bfv. J. TownariD, M.A. Fttji. firo. a*. eU. 

Four SennoTiB on the " Comfortable Words" in the Office for the 

Holy Commniuati. By Ak'xoudrr OaiJi:!!, BjI, Fcap. Svo, it. 
The Prodigal Son. Sermons by W. B. Clark, M.A., Viear of 

Tiuititon, H. Miiry Mftfcdiiltuie. Ftrap. Hvo. 2a. &i. 

Parochial Sermons. By the Kev. D. G. Stacy, Vicar of Horn* 

chiureh, Enex. Feap. firo. 5i. 
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Sermons Suggested by the Miracles of our liord and Saviour Jesua 

Cluist. aj the Very Rev. Deaa Hook. 2 vols. Fcap. 8to. Us, 

Five Sermons Preached before the University of Oxford. By the 

Very Bev. W. F. Hook, D.D., Deftn of Cticheater. Third Edition. 8«. 

Plain Parochial Sermons. By the Rev. C. F. C. Pigott,B.A., 

Iste Cirate of St. Michael's, Handsworth. Fcap. Sto. ts. 

Our Privileges, Responsibilities, and Trials. By the Rev. E. 

Phillips, M.A. Fcap. 8vo. 6«. 

Sermons, chieBy Practical. By the Rev. T. NunnB,M.A. Edited 
by the Very Ker.W. F. Hook, "D.D., Deaa of Chichester. Fcap.Svo, 6f. 

Sermons, Preached in the Parish Church of Godalming, Surreyj 
by the Rev. £. J. Boyce, AI.A., Vicar. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 6«. 

Xife la Christ. By the Rev. J. Llewellyn Davies, M.A., Rector 

of Christ Church, Marylebone. Fcap. Sto. 6s. 

The Bible and its Interpreters : being the Substance of Three 
Sermons preached in the Pai-ish Church, St. Add, Wandsworth. Sy 
James Booth, LL.D., Vicar of Stone, Backinghanuhire. Svo. 2a. td. 

The Church of England ; its Constitution, Mission, and Trials. 
By the Rt. Rev. Bisnop Bronghton. Edited, with a Prefatory Memoir, by 
the Vea. Archdeacon Harrison. 8ro, 10a. 6(^. 

Plain Sermons, Addressed to a Country Congregation. By the 
late E. Blencowe, M.A. 1st and 3rd Series, fcap. 8vo. Is. 9d. each. 

Occasional Sermons. By a Member of the Church of England. 

Fcap. Svo. 2s. M. 

Missionary Sermons preached at Hagley. Fcap. Zs, 6(2. 

The SufBciency of Christ. Sermons preached during the Beadii^ 
Leatea Mission of 1860. Fcap. 8vo. 2s. id. 

Westminster Abbey Sermons for the Working Classes. Fcap. 

Atdkorized Edition. 1858. 2s. : 1859. 2s. Sd. 

Sermons preached at St. Paul's CathedraL Authorized Edition, 
1859. Fcap. 8vo. 2s. 6d. 




AILY Readings for a Year, on the Life of Our Lord and 

Saviour Jesos Christ. By the Rev. Peter Yonnff,M.A. Second 
Edition, improved. 2 vols. Crown Svo. u. \s, Antiqae 
calf, \l. I6s. Morocco, Hayday, 21. 

A Commentary on the Gospels for the Sundays and other Holy 
Days of the Christian Year. By the Rev. W. Denton, A.M., Worcester 
College, Oxford, and Incumbent of St. Bartholomew's, Cripplegate. 
Svo. Vol. 1. Advent to Easter, 16«. Vol. II. Easter to the Sixteenth 
Sunday after Trinity, lie . 
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fiiort Sunday Svenmc Resdini^, Selected and Abridged firom 
jmiigm A*lhar» by t£e Dowmffier Coonieai «f Ckwdor. la mrge trpc 
in. St. 

I^hti of tlio Uoroiitg : or, 3l«>ditationi for cTcry D17 in tlic 

Ycsr. Fnn At Ocrmsa of Frederic ArndC With & Prafecc by Ihe 
ReT. W. C, M*i«e, P. It. Pcsp. 8>». Advent ta Vliiuaatide, S«. %d. 
Triattr, &*. W. 

The Scucmd Adam, and the New Birth ; or, the Doetriae of Bi»- 
tlam u n>nt*4Mi) in Holf Rmptnrr'. n« th- lit^. M, P. 8«d)«r, SO. 
Vicar of Bn4fre«»ter. Aotltar of " Tb» SftcmmcDt of Bcipaosifaiifitr.*' 
Third EJitiM, greftdy Ml«rye4. Fc*p. ItTo. if. 6^ 

Tie SacrameDt uf Besnuuibnitr ; or. Testimony of the Scripture 

to tLe InchiBft of tlw CIrarcb ou Hotf B»ptum, witk apeciol retinaut to 
the Ciuca of [afwitj, and Ausw^cn to Objixiioiu. ifutJi BiUioiL. flrf. 

Popular niustratiuDs of some Remarkable Erents recorded in the 
Old TMUraeot. B7 tbc ilev. J. F. Dmirtoa, LL.B., Rector of Tojntoa. 
Post A-n. e«. AdL 

The Acta and Writings of the Apostles. By C. Pickering 

ClM-ke, M.A., UtoCorateof TrddiaKtan. Post Bro. Vol. [., with Mftp., 
U. 6ii. 

The Spirit of the Hebrew Poetry. By Isaac Taylor, Esq., Au- 
thor of " llifi Nfttval Uutory of ifothnsuum," ** Uliistrnta Civilixatioa," 
Ac. 8vD. 10<. ^d. 

The Wisdom of the Son of David 1 an Espositton of the First 

Nia« Chaptetx of the Book of Proverbs. Fe«p. avo. Sl 

A Companion Ut the Authorixed Version of the New Testaioent : 
bftii^ Kkplanfttory Xotra, lojtethrr with Eipluiktorj ObaerratiaD* and 
na In trod out 100. Bj tli« Uav. U. B. Hall, B.C.L, Seeo»ti ant/cAdqwr 
EdtdoHt it-vlteA and mtai^ed. FcKp. 8vo. 3jr. 6(^ 

A History of the Church of Enj^Iand from the Accession of 
James [T. to \\r Riw; of Ihv Bangoriaa Coalrovcc^ to 1717- Bf the 
Bw. T. Dulijuy, MA. 6yo. U*. 

A Treatiw on Metaphysics in Connexion with Bevealed Beligion. 

By tlwRctT. J. H. MucMahoQ. 8to. 111. 
Aids to Pastoral Visitation, selected anrl arranged by the Rer, 

H. D. Hrowninn, SI A., Curate wf 81. Oeorgi-, SUunford. Sccuml Rtitiim. 
Fcip. 8vo. 3j. *W. {In tAe Pnt». 

A Pujiular Faraphra«e of St. Paul's Epistle to the Romans, nitli 
NoUm. By th« EUv. A. C. Broicteb<«a(l. >1.A. Crcvra firo. Sr. id. 

Remarks on Certain Offices of the Churt-h of England, populorly 

termed the Ooco-sional Bervices. By the Ilcv. W. J, Oampicr. 1^0. St. 

The Sympathy of Christ. Six Readings for the Sunriays in I^ent, 
OT fnr the llft]n nf the Holy Week- By the H«v. W, J. Damiiler, M.A., 
Vicar or CojigiiBh&ll. Second Edition. ItJmo. 2j. 0ci. 

On Party Spirit in the EngUah Cbarcb. By the Ber. S. Hobins. 

l£mo. 2*. (W. 
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Beuona of F^lh : or, the Order of tbe Christian Argument do- 

Tdopcd ud wcplaWd. B/ Uie Rev. Q.S. Drcn'.M.A. Fc»p. dvo. 4*. M. 

CfasrleB and Jmiiah ; or. Friendly Cnnversations between a Church- 

auw Mid ft Qaftkcr. Crtiwu Svo. fix. 

Papers on Preaching and Public Spenkmg. By a Wykehamtdt. 

Ff »p. 8ro. fii. 

Ttii» rolam« is ad ealar^meot nnd extension, mth correatiims, of tbs 
Pnpen whkh sppeu'ed in tlu " (invdiui " in 18A»-9. 

The Speaker at Homo. Chapters oq Public Speaking and Iteadin^ 

klon:!, br LbiiHvv. J. J. HAlrdmtie.M.A., and na tne Phynolo^af Bneeob, 
by W, li. 8touc, M.A., M.B. Second iiittwrt. Fc»i>. 8ti>. 3*. W. 

The Enffllah Chiirchmnn's Signal, By the Writer of " A Plain 

Wurd Uj. the WUn iit Hi-j»rt." Fcap. 8ri). 2t. M. 

A Fl&inWord to the Wise in Heart on our Duties atCbarcb,and 

ou our Prnjcr Book, yvurth fiidian. Uewcd, Is. Sd. 

Romlinffa on thR Mominc and Evoning Prayer and tbo Litany. 
By J. fl. Blont. Secoiui ii^Wwi, cnliti)/ed. Fe»p. 8vo. fl*. 6rf. 

Confirmation. By J. S. Blunt, Author of " Reodiugb ou the 
Moraiaf^ and ETcnirm Pmyut," &.':. Fcup. 8to. 3». (W, 

Life eftor Confirmation. By the same Author. ISmo, u. 
The Book of Psalms (Prayer Book Version), With Short Head" 

ingi RD'l Explanatory Notfis. By iho Bev. Krurat Hawkittx, B.O., Pre- 
beacUrr or St. Pant'ii. iieeontl latd rJuaper iSditiott, rasued a»d enlatyed, 
Fcip. Svo., clcitli limp, md tdgcts, 2s. «. 

Family PmyL-rii : — Dontaining Psalms, Lessons, and Prayers, for 
erery Mcfumtr and Evening iu the Week. By the Ilev. Ernest Uawkin*. 
B.U,,Pnibi'nauryofSl,PaiJ's. Eighth Kdition. Fc»p. &to. U. ; »pwBd,9d. 

Household Prayers on Scriptural Subjects, for Four We^s. 

Witii Forma for ^-»rioD* oevwouK. By a, filvmber at tlie Cburch of Euf{> 
Iiuid. ffxoiuj Editvm, enlarj/etl. Sro. 4ji. Cbi. 

Formn of Prayer adapted to each Day of tho Week, For use 

in Fofflilii^s or Uooseholdfl. By the Il«v. Jc>ha Jvbb,I)i>., Svo. 3s. 9d. 

Walton's Lives of Donne, Wotton, Honker, Herbert, nnd San- 

dcrsoQ. A Ni-w KJitiuo, to wihirh Is unv uJdt-d % Memiiir uf Mr. Imuw 
Wklton. by WilliiLm UowlinR, K»q. of the luuer Temple. U&nister-at* 
Law. Witb Illuttrstivc NotM. uani<troiis PortrBils. auA other E^nmr-' 
icga. Index, fto, Crown Bvix l<ft. M, C&ir imtiriae, lii. Moroceo, l&f 

The Life of Martin Luther. By H. WonJey, M. A., B«otor of 
£astQu, SaOblk. 3 vols. 8to. It is. 

Civilization considered oa a Scienco in 'Rolotion to its Kitsence, its 
Eltfinentv, osdltaKad. ByG«orffi> [Urrii.F.t'-A.,cif th<* Middle Teraple, 
BBmsi«r at Lav, Aatliorof " T&e Lifo of Lord Cliai)c«llor Uardvlelu.'' 
8ve. 12*. 



tkn* LeettM* «• Airhhwhra Ciiwir. Br Ac Ber. CI J. 
Cfcaick BndfaH: MBonKar W A» ■lA u i adriscd W Hi^ 

TW Kafir, tb» tTinilw.. a^ A* Fnaticr r«i»g'. fiwwgm i 

nNitiiiii F€^.ep». «K.M. 
UctnuoBihal^KvcBTHMaaM. By tht Bw.Dr.Crii^ia, 

rfTlijiBhiilj. ^Mmmmim, ^M 

'IW*'Crmeof At BMno." A Kamtm oT » VniC «d Ife 

Tgfcm III ifiii Gr*vs»««. *k 

V Xc»^ Befl «hI ItaWr an HBtfs fer an tbe vAs PvUkalBM W 

''^T * "r-jfirHr Tn^^Um ■Tiii ff r| lii Tirr^ TirT 

AnAcuiellcBCJnartWCWiMlnClnn^iBCMak Br Job 

I — i ia u i dc Wrti*». Cbwcllv rf t&* rwTcniqr •< edRagn- 

fcy H i rt w i OfthniM.BJI.,Berttr<f T MdVlarrf r i rt M W . 

la tkc ZKococ iT JIalk. ^0^ 

GOai Wttheme: or, Tbe Reward of Pb Aatt entg. A Tlli|>a 

T«l« far tk« Tmbc. Bt lk« B«v. J, P. P»i>iMM, D-CL. Axl* 

Th»Di«irderi7F«ninT;or,tbeTinveorK****. ATUefar 

Y«a^ Ptaasaa. la Two PstA B7 a FKther. 6i. : Clodk. gih iii»ra. U. 

Tbe Oflbrtnry 1 tbe nost excefinit way of andribaliag IbasT 
torCairiagMiPaniKii. B7 J. H. lUtklMd.D.C^ F-BJuSJL A- 



Br TBE Re7. J. ESSKUTE ClaKEZ, ofDtrif. 

FEART Masie. for the Hearth-Ring; the Stn«t-W«Ik; 
ttu> Cmatrr ecroll: tbe V«rk-He«n; UM Biol-ttar: lb« 
Troable^Time. Aw JSdititm, U. r*f*'i ^ ^ c^o*^ ^^^P- 

Tlie Giant's Arrows. A Book for the ChUdnii of 

WorkiAg People, lano. 6lJ. ; clotfa, U. 

Children at Church. Twehe Simple fwrmrms. S rda. la. each; 

1j. <U.dolh. ftill; or Uyvtbtr tn I t»l. rloth plt,3«.U. 

Little LectnrM for Littie Folk. 16mo. If. 

FlaiD Papers oa tlie Social Economv of tbe People. Fcap. Sro. 

K*. 1. BMSVatioaa of the Pr^ple.— Xo. a. Pouif Daaks.— No. 3. La- 
bowwf Cl«l)a lid VorMng M«in'» Hirfrwhrneat Boauu.—Ka. i. Ch'iMnui 
ct tbe Paopl*. &/. c*rh. 
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W^t Bebotuinal Utbrats. 

Edited by the Very Rer. W. F. Hook, D J)., Dean of Chichester. 

A Series of Works, onginal or selected from w^ell-kaowo Charch of Eng- 
land Divines, pnblished at the lowest price, and suitable, from 
their practical character and cheapness, for 
Parochial distribntioa. 

' HORT Meditations for Every Day in the Tear. 2 vols, 
(1260 pages,) 33mo. Cloth, 5s. ; calf, gilt edges, 98. Calf 
antique, 12s. 

In Separate Parts. 
ADVENT to LENT, cloth. Is. ; limp calf, gilt edges, 28. M. ; 
LENT, cloth, M. : calf. 25. 3d. EA8TKB.cloth,9cf.; calf, 2j!. 3<i. TRI- 
NITY, Part I. Is. ; calf, 2s. 6d. TRINITV, Part II. Is.; calf, 2«. 6d. 
%• Large Paper Editiont 4 vols. fcap. 8vo. large type. I4a. Morocco, 30s. 

The Christian taught by the Church's Services. (490 pages), 

royal 32mo. Ctntb, 2s. QU. ; calf, gilt edges, is. ed. CaJf antiqne, is. 
In Separate Purts. 
ADVENT TO TRINITY, cloth, U.: limp calf, gilt edges, 2s. 6d. TRI- 
NITY, cloth, U. ; calf, 2s. 'id. MINOR FESTIVALS, id. ; calf, 2s. M. 
%* Large Paper Edition, Fcap. 8vo. large type. 68. M. Calf antiqne, or 
morocco, lis. td. 

Devotions for Domestic Use, 32mo. cloth, 2s. j calf, gilt edges, 
As. Calf antique, 6s. 6(/. Coutainiag:— 
The Common Prayer Book the beet Companion in the Family as well 

as in the Temple. 'M. 
Litanies for Domestic Use, 2d. 
Family Prayera ; or. Morning and Evening Services for every Day in 

the Week. By the Bishop of Salisbury : cloth, M. ; calf, 2s. 
Bishop Halt's Uacred Apbonsms. Selected and arranged with the 
Texts to which they refer. By the Bev. K. B. Exton, M JL. ; cloth, 9d. 
*^ These are arranged together as being suitable for Domestic Use ; but 
they may be had separately at the prices afilxed. 

Aids to a Holy Life. First Series. 32mo. Cloth, Is. 6d. ; calf, 
gilt edges, 3s, 6(^, Calf antique, 5s. Containing ; — 

Prayers for the Young. By Dr. Hook, jd. 

Pastoral Address to a Yonng Communicant. By Dr. Hook, U. 

Helps to Self-Examination. By W. F. Hook, D.D., jd. 

Directions for Spending One Day Well. By Archbisbop Sjnatte, Jd. 

Rnles for the Conduct of Human Life. By Archbishop Synge. Iff. 

The Sam of Christianity, wherein a short and plain Account is given 
of the Christian Faith; Christian's Duty ; Christian Prayer; Chris- 
tian Sacrament. By C. Ellis, Iff. 

Ejacnlatory I'rayer ; or, the Daty of Offering up Short Prayers to God 
on all Occasions. By R. Cook. 2ff. 

Prayers for a Week. From J. Sorocold, 2d. 

Companion to the Altar; being Pi'ayers, Thanksgivings, and Medita- 
tiotu. Edited by Dr. Hook. Cloth, 6(f. 
\* Any of the above may be had for distribution at the prices affixed; they 
are arranged together as being snitabie for Yoong Persons and for Pri- 
vate Devotion. 
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The Unvtiomtl Ubrary evntitiutd. 
Atdi to ■ Hulj life. Second Series. 3Sino, Cloth, S«. j calf^ 

gilt tdgMi, 4«. Cktf Mitiiiae:, Cm. 0c/. Contmining : — 

HoIt TbauAU wul Fnrets, urmoMd tat t^ir Cm o& neb Dn- la 

The Betirtd Obristlan cxercUMl 09 Divla* Tbcii;^titi uid Hnreol^ 

MeditstMa*. Br fiu&9p Ken. Sd. 
tmiUtatimi lUfcctiMw fflr tb* Uoly gnsMi of t>mt. u»d otKer I>»7ii«r 

FMtini otiti AtxtiBC&er dami^ th« \eu. (U. 
Th« Cn]'iS»<1 Jeiiu; » I>»iatwn>l CoosiefilAiT Bti Uie XXJl ud 

X^lii ChAf.t«n«r8u Lake. Bjr A. Uarneck, D.P. W. 
Bhurt ErflrrUMu /or eviay Uomi&B uid Kvcnins dafnu tbe Wnek. 

Br N. Mnckm, fi^ 
ThaSickMMViiitcd; or.MediuUwu ud Pnren for the Sirk Ro«a. 

hy S. SpueltM, 3^ 
\* TbCMT KTE WTUtirid tof^thtrui l>»inftK]it»ble ferPri*Bti* 3{»ditmtioa 
Prftfrr: tbitj majr he LmI 9r|j«mtcl}~ Rt the pnna ftfBxcd. 

Helps to DaiW DBVotinn. 32mn. Clotli, Bri. Containing i — 

"She Som orchriitimuir. L<^. 

UiruebDiiB for spcndiim One Dbjt WdU* Jti. 

Slwn ReAMtitui* ti>r Morning and Evoung, U. 
PntTBn ftw a Week, 2iL _ 

The Uistoiy of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ ; in Three 
Paru, with «iiiubl« MMSitiLtiu&a uid Pnren. By W. ileiding, M.A. 
S3iDo. Cloth, it. ; calf, gill tilfces. *t. Calf uitiijup, ^i^. Qd. 

Hftll's Sacred ApboriBins. Selected and orr&nged with tb<t Texts 

to wblcfa thtfj Ktfvr, by tht> Her. R. B. KxCon, U.A. SStno. duh, W.; 
Devout Musing cm the Book of PEahns. 3 toIh. a2mo. Cloth, 

5ii.,* rjt\t, gill r<lgp». &«. ; culf untiijuv, 1115. Or, in fnsr p«rtf , price l». 
vacb ; limp rAlf, gilL edpE«, ^'. 6d. 

Hio Church Sunday Scboul Hymn Book. 32mo. dolii] Bd. ; calf, 
fCilt eilifti*. 3>. 6c/. 
%* A /.orj^tf /^;xr BtitiOH toe Prises, &e. U. fM. : cdi; gilt ed|te«, 3i. 61/. 



JHORT Meditations for Every Day in the Year. Edited 
bjr tbf Very Be*. W. F. Hook, D.D. J\'ct(? il/i'fwii. 4 Toll, 
frap. 8vD., luge type, lit.; morocco, 30s. 

The Chriatian taiiglitby the Church's Serrices- Edited 
bjr the Very a.e\. W. F. Hook, D.D. A'no JSditiam, leap. Svs. large t;pc, 
ftt, 6(/. Anliqnii calf, or monKco, lU. fid. 

Holy Thongbta and Prayers, arranged for Daily Use on oich 
liny cf the Wc«k, ftrrordlnicto tbettatea llocn of Prsycr. t'iflA Edition^ 
with hdtlitioat. Ittmo. Cloth, rtd vdfcct, 'it. ; cnlf. gilt edge*, 3f. 

A Companion to the Altar. Being Prayers, Thanksgivings, and 

MedttBtiouw, uid ithe Ufflcc cff the Moly ConiiDaniQO. KdiLed by UieTo-f 
Rev. W. F. Book, B.D. Srtvnd Edition. BsiKUamrly priatod in nd 
■nil black. 32iqo. Clolb, red edges, 2s. Moroi-po, 3r. m. 

The Church Sunday School Hymn Book. Edited by W. F. 
Hook, n.D. I^ntjt paper. Clotk, \a. fid. ; mtf, gilt edgn, Ss. (U. 
*«* F«r vbtwp edXlivjiA flf tbii ubwc Five Beok>, mi Liat Oif tbe I>cvotiaaiJ 
Librkry. 
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EDUCATIONAL BOOKS. 

1 ZAtinAoUian. With EaglUh Note*. 8vo. Edit«d 

„^_ __^ind*f ih« dlreuttun of G, Loug. K,*n., M.A., QliutncAl 

_..>ttircr oTBrisbton Cnlltitt!: and iitv l^tu Kev. A. J. JUiMle»n<:, M^., 
Beftd MuAtvr QlKhxg Edirard'a ycbool, Dkth. 

^ESCHYLUS. By F. A. Paley, M.A. 18*. 
Cicero's Orations. Ecliteil by <3. I-wng, M.A. -i vols. 

Tea. I. 16*.; Vol. II. U.; Vol. III. 161.; Tol. IV. IS*. 

Doethenes. Bt R. ^Iiuiton, M.A.,Heail Master of Bocbcstcr 

Qmantu* BrhcK)!. %'oI. I. l^s- Vol. II. ^rr/mriny. 

Euripides. By F. A. Foley, M.A. 3 vaU. 16*. each. 
Herodotus. By J. W. Bliikesley, B.D., kte Fellow and Tutor of 

Trinitf College, Csmhridge. 2 toIk. 92*. 

H«8iod. By F. A. Paley, M. A. lOir. 6i/. 

Horace. By A. J. Maclcane, M.A. 18*. 

Juvenal and PerKiQs. By A. J. Macloaue, M.A. 14(. 

Sophocles. ByF. H.Blaydos,M.A. YuLl, ISa.YiA. II. prtparinp. 

Terence. ByK St. J.ran'y,M.A.,BalliolColIeg©,Oxford. 18i. 

Virgil. By J. Coninrton, M.A., Professor of Latin at Oxford, 
vol, I. i-outulaiog tho Diti-vli'^s luid Gt.'vrgicv. l'2s. Vc). II. tn the yrttt. 

Plato. By W. U. Thompson, M.A. Vol. I. [Preparms- 



A BcrlM of Greek and Latin Acthftn. N«w1]r Kdlted, with Etif[lialt 
Notes for Brhools. Fcap. Bvo. 

CAKSAIilS Commeniarii de Bello Gallico. Seemti 

Editioa. By Q. Ung, M.A. 6i. id. 

Caosar de BoIIo Gallieo, Bontts 1 Cu 3. With Englisli 
' NotiH for Junior Clw«M. By G. LAiift, M A. 2«. &L 

M. Tullii Cicemntft Cuto Major, SIvede Ren»!tute, Laelias, Siv4- 
dd Aniiritik, st KpistolSK! SclrcCfte. 11/ 0-. LoDg, MJi. It. &f. 

Quinti Uoratii Flacci Opora Omnio. By A. J. Mocleano, fij. GA 

Juvenalis Satirae XVI. By H. Prior, M.A. (Expurgated 

Editio:i). 4«.M. 
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Cframmar-SehofJ Cfassica anUinutd, 

P. Oiidii Nasonia Faat':>rum Ubn Sex. By F. A. Falejr. 5«. 

C. Sallusiii Criapi Cacilina et Jagnrlba. By G. Long, M.A. Si. 

Taciti Gertnania et Agricola. By P. Frost, MA. S». M. 

Xenophantis Anabasis, with Introfluoioo : Gkn^raphicftl and 
nthirr Xotn, UinvTuy, ■□<] lhr*x Mapv (sbpilod Irani nrtat t*rfKj\. 
By 1. F. iUcmivltul. I).A. AVv Kaitwn. &«. 

Xenonhontis Cyri>paedia. By O. M. Qorham, H.A., late FeUuw 

uTTiiuit/ CvUcf*. CKiabrulinr. 6t. 

L'jti/om icitA the absme. 
The KcwTcatament In Greek. WUh English Ifottts and Pnt&ew 
br J. 7. Ukcmirhael, B.A. TaOfAgM. 7j. fitf. 



(CamtrrDgc ©rcffe anti iLatiit C^fits. 

Ttlis MTin » iatcadL-d to tnuftly fur the dNt of Schools utd EtuiteDta c 
tuiil Brt-arAte I'^Iions nf tlic clii«.>jn, mhich Bb&ll be mperlor in mrohftnirftl 
fxecnttonto the moll U^nuika ^diucitu uow caneat in uis coontry. uid i 
ciMivtruI«nt In fiKta. 

Tbe iKXtM of tbi* Sidtiof/uxa Gnatca and Granfmor &k»rl CItraidx, m fkr 
H they h»Yc btt-ii puMmfaci], will hr lul'jplM!. Tturse vilUioa* h»Vf Uki-u 
thetr iiljreuu'^nfrat t«t»nlnra oj vitlnaMp rantnhnli<nu> to lh« ('ItuKifAl I.itf'ni- 
tore of this conotry, oad we adinjllfri to \\v pnml i-xtimplrii nf }ht jmAidoxtf 
u)i) pmvttPitl iiitliini vt Kri|i)UK »rh>>lnT*liip : nnd a> the tnlitur* hare lurmnl 
their trxts frcoi a r&rcfnl cxammatiouof tbo lieft ediliouscxtiuiL, it u believed 
that oo TvKts bt^tt^r for 8(nt.-ri>1 n»e oan he f«iuud. 

The volnmcii wjlt bi- mcH priiitHl M ihe CiunhriilKe VnirtT^tj Prt§t, fai a 
16mo. >lse, and will b« i»sued at abort i&lerral*. 

5ESCHYLUS,ex novissima reocnsfone F. A. Foley. 3j. 
Cffisar lie Bello G&Uico. reccnsuit G. Long, A.M. 2«. 
Cicero dc Soncctutc ct do Amtoitia ct EpistoUe SclectiP, 

recensnit Q. Long, A.M. Is. Qc/. 
KprinidtiSy'cx reccnitinne F. A. Falt>y, A. M. 3 vok. 3i. €uL each. 
Horudotus.recensuil J. W. Blukesley, S.T.B. 2 »ula. 7i. 
Ilaratiufl, ex rcccnsione A, J. MaclemiB, A.M. S«. 6rf, 
Lucretius, njcognovit H. A. J. Munro, A.>L a». 6rf. 

Salliiflti Crispl CaCtlina et Jagartha, recognovit Q. Jjong, A.M. 

U.Btl. 

Thucydides, reeensuit J. G. Donaldson, S.T.P. 2 toIs. 7«- 
VorgtliiiB, HX rtt'ensione J.Conington, A.M. 3». 6rf. 

Xcnophontis Analiasis reccnsuit J. F. Mucin iL-hnt'l, A.B. is. 6rf. 

Novum Tesinmcntum Gni^cum Textus Stejihaniri, 1550, Aocfl- 

dnnt varim.- UiTttgiiwi pdilinnrrn Be«ae, Klxevirt. LachinHutii, TtJcUen- 
dwBi. Ti-cttelltail, cui-ante P. H. ScriTeuw, A^M. 4t, fitf. 
Also, «u 410. writicg p^er, for SAD8. notca. Half boaod, gilt t«p. Sit. 
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jForetgn (C(nfisic». 

Will) Englisli Not4Nl for ScbsoU. Uaiforiu «illi the OnAJOUB Bcaoot 

Ci.Aiuiirii. Fc«(i. 8\i). 

J VENTURKS dfl TcMmanue, par Fenelon. Edited by 

'^ C. J. Delilli?. Second EHitwit, rtxisM. U. f4. 
HisUiire de Charles Xtl. par Voltaire. £dit4}d by 

L. IJirvy, t^rviui Etitttii, revmed. fix. 6d. 

Select Fablfis of TisFonUine. Thini KdUUm, rtvUtd. Ediled by 

F. «fts<., MJl. iy. 

** Kaae ue«d irnxr he Ki>aicl to iatrDdoce ibij «Dtncall]r Krenrb unthor, 
Bithcr en Aorount of thu liiHiculty of Lrtkn*lxtiii^ liitn. or Ibc woasii'iiKl 
Ueeoec af ihaughi unil i!X|irtt:<aii>n in whlub he Indulgn. The r«Dtl«nii|i> 
of tdiomatic pa's»ii^es ve coiuiiiLlly good, aud the parity of English p«r- 
foc t. " — ^/ hcmev II*. 

Picciola, b>- X. B. Suintine. Editoii by Dr. Dubuc. Si. 6d. 

This iiitiTtwIiiifi stury hn» been »eli'rie4 with tho intetittnn of prandiog 
for ochooU And yonac peraoDit « t(o«<l Hpt-ciiaen of coatvinponkr; Frciicb 
lilvnitun',rr«e(!rointacaoleci»[ii»vrtiirtiuretVcf|at'atlymet«rilh iii writitrs 
of a |»ut age. 

SchUlor's Wallenstetpi cumplet« TtixL With Kotes, &o. by Dr. 
A. Unohhoim. &t M. 




Classifal ^Tatlra. Svo. 

tOTABTTJA Qnftvdam: or, iho priocipul tenaM of such 

IrTi'frnlBr Hrffk V^erb* ftod »«rb cltrnj^Dtar; Ltr*«?U. Latia, 
Dcd trench CiinMrtictioaiiuar« of uoiuituitocciirrBai-c. li. Of. 
Greek AcL-idence, By the Rev. P, Frost, M. A, It. 
Liitin Accidence. By thd Rev. 1*. Frost, M, A. Is. 
libtin Versification, li. 
The FriDciples of Latin Syntax. It. 
Homoric DtaleoC : its leading Forms and Peculiarltiea. By J. S. 

Biiird, T.C.D. U. (W. 
A Catalogtio of Greok Verbs, IrrogiJftr and Befuetire ; their 
leadlDn fornmtbn*. trii?«n in n»L'. aad dinlpcti'T inflexioDs : with n copioos 
Appendix, mntjuning Pu-miliffinit fnr conjngndrm, Rnlcii far formBlioo of 
trfl*ea. &c. tc. By JTB. B»ir3, T.C.D. A'™.- KWioH, rerwwi. 3». ad. 

Riobmond Kulbs to form the Ovtdian Distich, &c. By J. Tate, 
M^. iVno Kditum, rasised. \a. Of. 



N Atl&a of Classical Geogranhy, ooDtatntnie: 54 Mftpa^ 

coDsUmrtcd b; W. Huffhvt, saa eciit«d hj Q. Loog. A>K' Edtr 
fuin.wiih colcurvd DUfliiiM,ftDd aji Icd«x of Pl&>rM. 12i. 6i^ 

A Grammar Sohoo) Atlas of Clajuical Goography. The 
' M»p« constracU-d by W. HnKhei, uidedit«d by O. I^njf. Imp. 8vo. A>. 

Pir^it ClflKsical Maps, with Cbronologlcal Tables uf Grecian and 

[lain«n History, Tnlilea af Jewish Chronology. tu%f\ k Mnp of Pklrstin*. 
By Ibe Rur. i. Tate. MjL Third BOtiun. Icip. tlvo. It. <U. 
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Mestn. Bell and DaMj/^s 



The Choephoroe of JGschylus aqcI its Scholia. ReviBed anrl In* 

UrpraUd by J. F. ])Rvicti,*Ki>(|., [j.A., Tiiii. C^ll., bobtin. »vc\ 7s. Od. 

Hnmer anil Kn^U.-th Mulru. An F*sstty on th« Translating of tbc 

niftd aod CMy*»T. Wuh k Lilentl HradcrinfC iu thv i^yeatnrina 
StADiin of the Kintt Book of the- Ud>-*»<rj', nud t^pwimtrns of ihc Iliad. 
\MlliBin O. T. BiLri«r, R<>q.. Anthtir of" A LiUml TritiiNlklion. in Spen- 
HriME 8tA,axB, of the Ilind of ITaicer." Crewn flvo. fis. M. 

Anxilii Graecft : conuiining: Forms of Parsing ami Greek Trees, 
tb« Omk PTeposilioni, lialei of Acoe&tBKiioii, Greek Idioms, Ac. Sit. 
ny the Rer. H. Fooler. MA. ISmo. 3l. W. 

ALoiin Gmmmar. By T. llvwitt Kev, M.A., r.RS.,Proft»sor 

of Ca£D[<iirutivi> Uruntnur, oad Hl'iuI itu^ter of lh« Jnaiur Scbool, in 
Uiiirtmily College. TfiirJ f^itwH,reriitii. Post ?>«. St. 

A Short Latia Ommniar for Schmils. By T. H. Key, M.j\., 

F.H a. r/urd EUUiun. Post 3vo. 3*. U. 
Lntin Accidence. Consisting; of the Forms, and intended to pr«» 

pure hay% for Kvy's Short Ltttin QruntDAr. Po»t 8>o. 3«. 

A First Cheque RkjU for Latin Verse Mnkers. By the Rev. 
F. UrBttoa, Httunfbrd Frix) finunniKr SehiMl. U. 6(/. Kt% 2*. flrf. 

Re<1deiKla; or P«saa(fu8 with Parallel Hints for tranRlation into 
tnttm Prow aod Vpnw. By the Rvt. F. E. Grettoii, Cronni Syo. *je. W. 

Ruioa for tho Gondors of Latin Nouo», and the Perfijcts and So* 

pinuof Verba; witb hiutaaaConatniin^.&tr. By H. Haiiiet,Ujl. 1j. 0il. 

Latin Frwe T#ssons. By the Met. A. Church, M.A.,one of the 

Ua»t«ra of Merchwit T»ylar«i' School. Tv*.y. 8vo, 2s. Qd. 

Materials for Lntiu Prose Compositi^m. By the Rer. P. Frost, 

M.A.,Si. JohD'aColle^tcCunbridiztt. Second £fi/ioit. U'mo. S.f . 6ii. Kcj.li. 

The Works of Virgil , closelv rendered into Enelish Rhvthm, and 
inui>ln»te<l from Britiih Poets of the Ittth. 17tli. Kiid 18th CcutmrlM. By 
the Eev. R. L'. 81n|{LeUiD, fiI.A, 3 vols. poM 9v«. 18<. 

Qnintus Horatius Flarcus. Ulustrated with 50 Engravings from 

th« Antique. Friip. i\a. .'is. Moroero, flj. 

Selertions from Ovid : Amores, Trintin, Tleroides, Mf tamiirphosei!. 

With EnitlutiKoUii, by tboRw. A. J. Miicleanc, M.A. Ft-up. 8va. Sx. &/. 

Sabrinae Corolla in hortulla Ite^lae Seholae Salopieiuis con- 

texvarunt trfj rlriflari^UMli'jjteudiK. Julilw AUeni, flvo. lj>)t. Moror<-D,2U. 

Rudimentary Art Instruction for Artisans and others, and for 

Bchoola. FREKHANDomXINB, Part 1. Oittlisk Tac« Ot-TLiai. 
or from Iho FUt. S*. Part 11. OuTtiwK phobc Objects, or (roia ibe 
itoQDd. is. By Jobti B«ll, Hculptor. UblasR -llo. 

A Graduated Series of FxcrciseA m Klemenitur}'^ Algebra, with an 
Apppn'lis ronl.»iiiinfC pHpitrs of Miarcllnneoiiit Ex&mtileH. Devicned for 
thi! Van nf ^choals, Br tlit^ Ri-v. U. F. Wriftbt, M.A^, Mkthemadcsl 
MiutrT At WrlUnKtaii Co])e§:«. Crown fiio. Sf. 6a!. 

The ElomcQts of Euclid. B.ioUs 1.— VL XL 1—91: XILI.S^ 
ft new text, bued on that of Sim^n. vriih ExrmHS. Saitod by H. J 
Umc, lat« Uathcmftticftl Ma»t6r of Weitmiostcr tdohool. f cap. *i.6rf. 
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A Gnuiuateil Series of Exorciaos on the Elements of Euclid : 
Hooks I.— VI.; XI. 1—31; XII. 1,3. HwivctM ikud uraiiiied by Ueor? 
J. Ht**-, M.A, ll'riio. U. 

The Enunciatiutiii and Fig^rcfi belonging to the Propositions in 
Ih* Fim au Kiiil pwt or tho Ek-*eiith Uioks of Km-liii'ii Kle-meuOi, 
(ninnll]' m*d in the Uaiversiliii'.^ prr}>»rnii fnp StnilmU in Ooomotry 
ay Ititf Her. i. llra.i>»e, D.V. Acu- lilittan. J^'oap. ^vc. It. On wtli, 
in raae. $». ft/. ; wilhoal llif Fi(nirt», M. 

A CoinpeniJium of i'acis anfl Formulie iii l*unj and Mixed 

Mktlit?inn.iir<i. Pnr thn o<tn of Muthrmxticnl SludenU. B}r U. R. 
Himill.7, B.A., F.B.A.H. Fmp. Bvo, Si. «rf. 

A Tubiti uf Anti*Lo^ritbins j coDt»in!ng^ tu seven places of deci- 
m&lfl, nikland Liiinbun.iuiswrrlnff l« t^ll Lofnu-ilhmii from iKKlul to 'dWM; 
uidan iinpravt-d iiiMe oranuwi' Lofturilhrnn, hy whirh maftw rantid tbu 
Iiogurithtn of the hdiq nr clitrcn.>nn< nt t«n> niitanliliri>. With uii A(i|)ei]ilix, 
containirifc « Tnhti' nt AnnnlLii.'<> for rhntr Jnint Uvi4 Ht-it p«r c«at. Cnr- 
Imlo. ByH. K. Fihpow-ki. /Ajrii ti/aMi. bro. 1ft*. 

Handbook of thv SIi<It> Uulc : iihowing its upplicbbllity tu Artth- 
mtli't, ini-lndiiic lutereiil and AntiDiiifR; .McasarstioD, inrlndiliif Lvud 
Surve/itiit. With uBiiu-rautt Exuiiiplfi Kiid iiflofiil TablM. By W, li. 
Buyley, H. M. Kiwi India Civil Hervlce. l3ino, 6t. 

The Mechuiiica of Cun^triirtinu; iiicliidiiig thu Theories on tbe 
Iftiviigth of MutrriikU. Hotifs, An'hi'ft. and Suspennion BridfiM- With 
tiuoiL-roun Kxiimplia. By Slcpht^ji Fcnwii^k, Ksq., of tliti Hoyul Militury 
ArJulMiiy, Woolwifti. ttvo. lit. 




A New Frbsch Course, dt Mora. F. E. A. Gasc, M A. 

French Matter at BriifhtoM College. 

E Petit Compaenon : a French Talk-book for LitUe 

Childrep. Wiih52 [lltiMtrations. l6ino. 3i. 8<f. 

Fii^t Frflnch Bkxilt ; bcinff a New, Practical, and Kftsy 
Mrifiorl nf I.eamin)i the Kk'nients of the Frpiinlj LuiKungv. 
Nrti- liiitma. Frmi. Svo. la. W. 

FroDoh FabIeK, for It^.tginnt'-rfl, in Prosp, with an Tmlox of all thu 

worda ut the eoil uf ihr wink. Ft-Hp, flvo. 'J». 

Second French Book ; bfing « Graimniir mid Kxeraise Book, on 

H Dpw and prni'licnl i-lfcn. rkhihilin^ ihp rhlef pfrTiliarif.iei of th» Fronirh 
LniiKnaac, va coiiifiiirvd vitli thi- CDjtliBh.aud inloadcd u awqnvl to the 
" First Krewi-Ji BiMk." Fcap. Sva 'it. &i. 

A Key to tho First and Second French Books. Fcap. 8to. 3*. 6J. 
Hintoirfa Amu.sanlen el Instrut'tivos j or, Solectinntt of Complete 

Btftrim frntn tfie hc«l Fri-noh Aiithnro, who bavi> writli^n for the Vonng. 
Wirh Ed)(Ii>!i Notfu. AVm- l-Jiitkm. Fcap. «vo. 2s. tti. 
Practical Ouiiio to MLxlerii French Conversation t contaiuin^: — 
I. The most ctiiTPut and UM-fiil I'hrue* in Every-D»]r T»lk ; II. EveiT- 
hody'i Nct.-»*iu-y QurHtioiiH tuid AuHWera in Travcl-Titlh. Fi-ap. S>. M. 

French Poetry for i\w Younij, With Knglish Notes, and pre- 
ctfdwd hy K ifiw plaia RnlM of French Prflsody. Fcnp, Sro, 2". 

Materials fbr French Prose Composition ; or. Selections from tlie 

heat En^llEh Proiv Writrn. With I'Hjploiis Foot Note*, utd Bints for 
Idiomfttiu Ilender>n(!9. New Ediliou. Fcnp. 0vo. is. id. Kt^.dt. 
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Memrs. BtiU and Daldy*8 



?HE French Drnniaj beinp n Rc>lcctton of the best Tra- 

prMiPx iLfiil Conii^die! n( Voli^ry;, &ft>i'iii(>, P, Carnciil*, T. 
C'orncillt*, snii ^ol(ii.tr«. With ArjrumeDU ia Eaftlwh «t llie 
lirtui uf cHi'h xnrniv Had Nof«>. CritirnI and RKpTajtatory, lir 
A. Ucm>i«rt. ISino. Rold Mpuvtrlj ai tjt. each. Hall- 
boa od, \». ^li, CKb. 



Lff Mimntfanyps. 

I>'Ariu«. 

ht BcnrfTMl* aralilhainiDc. 

Lv TirtnAi. 

Ld MnlHd* IiDKirinure. 



Xm PwnmM Suvanu«. 
Let FourbvrlM dit Rmpln. 



COMKUnill BT MQLIBaE. 

Lm Pr^iptiBHi Ridtral4iB. 

M. rif rnouFibngDac. 



AmphitiToa. 



t« Tl^baTdc, on Iro Frvrra 

UnneiuiB. 
AloBUdn Is Grand. 
AndromftqM. 
Les Plaiileur*. (C!)jJt.) 
BntKonicuB. 
Beremi;c. 



TtLAUBDIllB, &«. BT ItAC'l.'VE. 



Bujitxet. 

Mithrid&te. 

Iphioinid. 

Phvtlre. 
Eftiber. 
Athalle. 



Lfl Clrf. 
Horace. 
CiuuR. 
Poljreaot«. 

Brvtnt. 
Zftire. 
Alnre. 
OrettM. 



TtUOEDTBS, ftC. BT P. COK-XBILLE. 
Pfimp^. 



BT T. COUTBILLE. 
Ariaiu. 



V\JX% BT TOLTAIBS. 

Le Fwutisme, 

La Mart dc Coiar. 



Le Nnnvoftu Tr6wr: or, French Stodent's Companion ; designed 

to favilitutctlii; Translalioii «f BoKlinb into Freoch Bt Sicht. Thaieenth 
maioH, «itti AdaitiouB, By M. £•*• »•****. laaK.. Roon. JW. ad. 

A Test-Book fur Students : Examinatiun Fapers for Studenu 

prepBTinfc for the UoiTonltios or for Appointm^oU in tba hrtay and 
Civil t^tfi-vire. iiud arrtand lor Oeiiera] vte in HrhcwTa. B)> Che K#r. 
ThomM Htuntial, M.A., H'esd MaMt«r of th«) (irKmmir School, Bricl|f- 
walpr. P»rt I, — History and Ot-u^mpliy. 2i. (W. Part It.— LBU|;uDfe 
and Liti-rittare. in. tW. Purt III- Matheniaticul Si-iMlce. ax.fii. FiTt 
rV.— Phyaitiil 8ciKiii-e. Vg. Bd. Or ia I vol., Crowu flvo., 7». fld. 

Tables of Cumpurative Chronology, illuatrating the division of 
Uaivertal HiBt«rj' into Atit-i^nl, Mt-'dii^viil, imd \^(ra UlBtory; and 
coutftinlnix & ^fRiem of CamhinfttJoKs, ili!itiii({uii>h(id bj » iiitrtimlur tjrpe, 
ta as^lll the M«innry iu n-tiuuiuK ffulvs. Sjr W. K. UU-kumri; and Xht 
liev. C. BJrkmf.ne, M.A. Tlard luhtiiM. 4U. S«. 

A Conrso of Historical am! Chnmulnjfiwil Instruction, By W. 

K. Biokmon*. 2 PurU. \2mo. Zs. id. t^iu-b. 

A Fraolical Synopsis of English History: or, A General Smn* 
marx of Ti*\e% ana Ereols for ^e use of Bobooh, anil CiuidiilatCB for PiibKe 
KEUEiiaatioiu. By Arthnr Bowes. Third Edition, enlBrged. 6td. !2i. 



Sdwational Boohs. 29 

The 1862 Edition of Under QoTemment t an Official Key to the 

Civil Service, and Qnide for Candidates seekiog Appgiatmeata aader the 
Crowa. By J. t. Parkiosoa, lutaud Reveaae, Somerset Hdum. New 
EdiiiorC. Cr. Sto. 3j. Qd. 

Govemment Examinations; being a Companion to " Under 
QoTemmeat," and a Chiide to the Civil Service Ezamiaatiotu. By J. C, 
Parkinson. Crowa 6vo. is. 6(f. 

The Student's Text-Book of English and General History, from 
B. c. 100 to the present time. With Genealogical Tables, and a Sketc^h 
of the English Constitution. By D. Beale. Sixth iUitum. Post 8vo. 
Sewed, '2s. Cloth, 'is. Gd. 

" This is very moch in advance of moat works we have seen devoted to 
similar porpoaes. We can award very hish praise to a votame which 
may prove mvalnable to teachers and tsagnt." — AthetuEum. 

The Elements of the English Language for Schools and Colleges. 
By Bmeet Adams, Ph. D. University College School. New £iii$ioti, en- 
larged, and improved. Crown 8 vo. is. M. 

The Geographical Taxt-Book ; a Practical Geography, calculated 
to facilitate the stndy of that nsefnl science, by a constant reference to 

the Blank Maps. By M. K . . . S 12mo. 2s. 

11. The Blank Maps done ap separately. Ito. 2s. coloored. 

The Manual of Book-keeping ; by an Experienced Clerk. 12mo. 
Eighth Edition, is. 

Double Entry Elucidated. By B. W. Foster. 4to. 8». 6d. 

Penmanship, Theoretical and Practical, Illustrated and Explained 
By B. F. Foster. 12mo. New Edition. 2s. 6d. 

Goldsmith's (J.) Copy Books : five sorts, larga, text, round, small, 
and mixed. Post 4to. on fine paper. 6f. per dozen. 

The Young Ladies* School Becord : or, Register of Studies and 

condact. 13mo. 6d. 

Welchman on the Thirty-nineArticles of the Church of England, 

with Scriptoral Proo&, &c. 18mo. 2s, or interleaved for Students, 3s. 

Bishop Jewel's Apolc^y for the Church of England, with his 
famons Epistle on the Council of Trent, and a Memoir. i2mo. 2*. 

A Short Explanation of the Epistles and Gospels of the Christian 
Year, with Qnestions for Schools. Royal 32mo. is. ed. ; calf, 4^. 6d. 

Manual of Astronomy ; a Popular Treatise on Descriptive, Phy- 
sical, and Practical Astronomy. By John Drew, F.R.A.S. Second Edi- 
tion. Fcap. 8vo. 64. 

The First Book of Botany. Being a Plain and Brief Introduction 

to that Science for Schools and Yoang Persons. By Mrs. London. II- 
lostrated with 86 Wood EngravingH. Second Edition, 18mo. Is. 

English Poetry for Classical Schools j or, Florilegium Poeticum 

Anglicannm. 13mo. \m. 6tf. 



CoUBftB or IXSTRUCTTON FOR THB ToCVO, BT HORACZ 
GOAKT. 

[XERCISES fitr thn Imprnvempnt of Lfae Sensei ; 

yonng C'hilddreu. 18mio. \j. &d. 

Gwogtaphy forYonngChildren. Hew Editio». ISmo. 2i. 
Arithmetic for Young Children. Xeui- Edition. IBmo. is. 6d.j 
Arithmoiiu. Second Stage. JVw Kditi<m. ISmo. 3s. 




PERIODICALS. 

\ OTES and Qnorics : a Medium uf Int«rcominuiiicatia 
fur Ljti-rary Mt-n, Axtisit, Anli'jiiarief, UeDcaloginU, Ac. 
PuitUslieii tvi-ry Miitui-'ltiy. Jl.j, 4J,, •4«li»KtI, fU. 
TnU. I. to XII. Srrond 6crln nim reuly, IDi. m. ettrti, 
*a* GcDcrftl Index to Ihv Fknt 8«rin. S«. 

— . — - — ■ Serood Seri«a. Sewed b». ; cloth &l )W. 

The Monthly Medley for HoppT Homes. A New Ularellanv 
Tar ChlHrt-a. C<7ii<lui-1*^d hy tlic Kev. J. Erskiuf Clukft. Price l^. 
Taluiott for 1880 wA \»&l. U. <V/. corli. 

The Famh Magazine. Edited by J. Erskine Chirke, M.A., 

Derby. MaDthly, price Id. Volcmi-s Tar 1 biA>, 1660, utd 1801, Ix. Qi-i. and 
The Mission Field : a Monthly Recnrd nf tho Prooeodings of tbo 

Sook-Ij for the PrvpKpitiQn of iho Gcispol. Vols. II. tg V'l. pod 8vo, 3*. 
ruch. (Vol. [. 1b cqI of prist.) Coailuued ia KaoitM-n, 3it, Mch, 

THb Gospel Missionary. Fiihliiibi'd for the St>c-ieiy fur tho Pro- . 
nntfRtlon of tbe Gonwl in Foreipi Parts, Monthly st \d. Vida. II. ia| 
Xf. In flath, U. eion. (Vol. I, » out n( |iriiil.) 

Missions to the Heathen ; bt-ing KftHirrU of the Progrtiss of the 
Viffnris miulr hy the Society for Ine Propaticiiliim cf the (nwp«l in Fnreiga 
pArta fnr tii<! CoiivenioD of the Hodlhtn I'ttbllshid oocKalnoftlly in a 
cheHp rnrm for diitributlon, nt i>rio«t varjing from Id. to U. 6rf, each. 
Nob. 1 lu 43 aru aln-itdy puhlifttivd. 

Church in tht* Colonies, pnn.-.iKting chicftj; of Joiirtials by the 

Calonial Bi»)iu[» uf tbrir PruiircsB and Rpei-ial VUitatiuui. Pnt>li«)]»d 
omutiAiially nt prlt« Tarjriagr from 3d. to U. 6(f. vuch. Awl 1 ta 2} i 
almdy published. 




PuhJieatiom. 
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ILARKE'S COMMERCIAL COPY-BOOKS. 
Vrice 4d. A liberal allowimco to Schools and 
CuUcgos. 
Iha KiiLST Curc-Booi BsntBiBK Htmemtary turttt, with a broa«l 
miu'lc like m T, which dirjdi-i u well-fi>no«l lurti inlo two t-ijuiil [mrd. Tbia 
cxurciiM OBBbliHi di« l«iiruer Lc juUgu at/urrn, dtstatice, and prvptrriiuju 

rtut SRmxt) contKliu laryr-kiatd IHtm, AOfi tbr* roeaiut h<f whicli >Dcb 
iRltcrH taivf be propwly emalHued ; the jcinings in writing being probably w 
fUfficnU to leuni a* the form of earii vburactor. Thiabook alio gives the wbelo 
aJplubut, not in s«|Hiraie Ivtitrns liut raiher u one word,- and, at tkc coil of 
th« alphabet, the diftcalt lelten ore ri!|H.*alod to u t«i«iulsr the wntlng of the 
pa^iil mare Ihoniugb nad utii/vr/n. 

Thv TuisiJ coDUine tadditinanJ hrtj/e-fuiiid j/nitlic*. 

The FouBTll contaitis larije-fuind Knjrdt. eorameaaittfi with toiflouritMed 
CitpitaiM: auid th« words being nhnrt, the capital)) in quintioii K<rtiive the 
at1«utiaH th(.-r demand. Aa Largo, and Kxtm lAr|rO'tvxE,tuwhlc-t) the lingers 
of Ihn Iru-nrr an* Q^it eijutJ, liav^ btvu diaiieDacd with in this iwriu. Iho 
pnpular alijrctiuii of hitviiig ton mnnif Ojpy-boaks lor Mm pttpil to dmdifv 
through, JH now fuirl;- meL Wttu letters arc >ttry lai-gc, ihc !H.liolar ciiuuot 
compass tlieffl without stoppinfc to ckanRe the positicn of hit hand, whirh 
deatroys tbe/ivcdom which irnob writinfc i« tIltI;nd1^d to pronicle. 

The FtvTH L-entains Ihi* eK-vntlftlft of a oteful land of smaii-hnnd. There 
arc fl.r$t, at in Itu^e-hand, (Ivo tvuy leTti^rs cf the alphabet, fonning faar 
«ru(iir«. whirb of nrarve arv rrpa^at^d. Thrn fnllawit th« remaitiider of the 
■tlpbalx-t, with Mm difBcnlt rhiu-»(-t«i7s ullu(li»l lo. The totlerii In thb hand, 
e«periiill}' the <i, c, d, ij, 0, and '/, art- so fonni^ that when the lenmcr w(U 
have to roi-r«#pond. hi« writing wili not appear stiff. The cftpiut in thit book 
are not mere Large-hattd rtduced. 

The BiXTB L-outaiiia small-hnMt copief, with inBtructloiu u to the mnuner 
in which the piipil shanld bold his p^n, m> that whrn hf> If>avv« m-hnol ha may 
nnt m^riilir have aome facility in copyiu^, but really posBcsa the mformatioa 
un the snbjevE of writing which he iuij.y need at any faturv lime. 

The SBVn.<mi contains Uic foandatioa for a style of smatUkand, adapted to 
fiiinaltrM, mtAiirrutdy yQtntaJ. 

The EiouTH contains copies Cor females; and the hohli»g«f the pen btof 
coone, the anbject to which tbvy specially relate. 

This Hmett M rpteiaitytui/ifUdfyr tfv>if.Kko/mprep(mnfffi>raetmmeTeiitl 
{{/■e. H it gtMTitUi/ /eitnd itiun a bci/ beam tcAool tftnt kis teritmy ia i^f tacA 
4 c/utrticter that it ts moou utonUu bt/ore ii ia arailahJe /w^ lnwh-kerpMg or 
aecfTUitts. TTic Kfteri'ii wftjerf u/ (Ai« Srriet of Cupy-Bvuks u to fortn Sia mritn^ 
in surJt n styU thiit Ac- may Ac fnit to the tcvrk of a aiatltMif-Ai/tar at Oim, S]f 
foUotiiOff tha a/urse/rom the first the writing ix Aept /rtt taid Ityi'A/e, whiitt it 
meid* uiuiecessaryfinKriahiny. 

Specimms of hand-tentuis after a short ceunc may te isra mi apflkatio» fo 
iAe J^bluherM. 



BELL AND DALDY'9 



OCKET 



GLUMES. 



A SEHIES OF SELECT WORKS OF 
FAVOURITE AUTHORS. 

[QE inteotion of ibe FubUsbers is to produce a Series of 
Volumes adapted for general reading, moderate Ui price, 
compact and elegniit in form, and execuk-d in a stylo 
tilting them tc bv perainnontly preserved. 

They du not profess to compete with the iM>^:aU[!d cheap volumes. 
They oelieve lliat a iihpapne.ss which is attained by the lue of 
inferior type and pni>er, and absence of edit.:irial care, and which 
results in volumes that no one cares to keep, is a false cheapuess. 
They deaire rsther Co produce boolu superior in quality, and 
relatively a* Kht-ap. 

Each Tolume will be carefully rwriHcvl by a (■oitipetent editor, 
and printed at the Chiswick Press, on fine paper, with new lype 
and ornaments and initial Ictt^Ts specially de.signed for the s<cr>^ 

The Packet Volume* will include &11 classes of Literature, both 
copyright and non-cipyright ; — Uiograpliy, Hist*)ry, Voyages, 
Travels, Poetry, siicrod and sw-ular, lloiiks of Adventure and 
Fiction. They will include Translations of Foreign Books, and 
also such American Literature as may be coiiJiidered worthy vf 
adoption. 

Tlie Fubliihora desire to rospt^ct tlie mnrnl claims of uaUiors 
who caaudt secure U'gaJ copyright in this country, and to re* 
muucrate equitably those whose works they may reprint. 

The lioolis will be issued at ehorL iuterviils, in paper co^'era, at 
various prices, froui li. to iis. 6f/., and in cl<ith, ttjp edge gilt, at 
6rf. per vylunie exini., in biilf iJinrncci-fr. Hoxburgh style, at 1j. 
CKtrii, in antiqne or best plain morocco (llayday), at 4m. extra. 



White's Nfttuml Ui&toryof SeilMrae. 

CDJeridse's Poeras. 2*. dtV. 

Ttie Ucbia Uood UsIhidA. 2x. M. 

The Midshipmnii. Br CacU BskI 

HbII. H-N. a*. 
Tbe Li<:nt7nentuii<lCoR]inKiider. Bj 

tho mUK- Auflx^r. 'ix. 
Banther's Lire nf Netiaa. 3j. td. 
Qeo^e llerherf* Poptns. 8*. 
Qtotiffi Hethvrt'n- Work*. Jt«. 
Lon^ellow's rovmii. 'Jm. 9d, 

Milban'E I'limiltxe Lml. 3i. &4. 
UUton's farwlise UiKainsd anil 
otbvr PwaiM. 3«. tJct. 



J'rtfturitjg. 
Waltan's Cotupk-U; Anijler. Illiu- 

tru[L-d. 
TJi* CoiKiDcritt of IndiK. D7 Ctrl, 

liosll UiUl. u.a. 
Sea t^ouir& Hud UaUadi. By CharlM 

W«lton's Live* of Dooao, WottoBi 

Gmv'it I'oenuii. 
Golilitinith's J'o^Dii. 
GuMimitbV Tirur >J ^Ciikeftelil. 
Ileory Vaof^hui's I'm^omi. 
Bumtt's PweiDB. 
buiiu'a Songs. 
Ami ntlivfs. 



cuiswiva pRtMt: — i>iiiNrt.u iiv wHiiTiNtiuiii \Ka wilrins, 
Tcoxs couar, chaxckky i..inc. 



